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May it pleaſe your Majeſty, 


2 FTER having aſpir'd to the Higheſt and 
e moſt Laudable Ambition, that of following 
Bee the Cauſe of Liberty, I ſh>u}d not have 
©7779 hunibly petition'd Yohr Majefty for a Di- 
rection of the Thane, had I not believ'd Succeſs in 

that Province an Happitieſs much to be wiſh'd by 


an Honeſt Man, and highly conducing to the Proſ- 
1 the Commonwealth. It is in this View I 


lay before Your ' Majeſty a Comedy, which the 


Audience, in juſtice to themſelves, has ſupported 


and'' encouraged. and is the Prelude of what, by 
Your Majeſty's Influence and Favour, may be. at- 
tempted in future Repreſentations. 
The Imperial Mantle, the Royal Veſtment, and 
the ſhining Diadem are what ſtrike ordinary Minds: 
But your Majeſty's Native Goodneſs, Your Paſſion 
for juſtice, and her conſtant Aſſeſſor, Mercy, is 
what continually ſurrounds, Vou, in the View of 
n e Spirits, and gives Hopes to the Suppliant, 
who ſees he has more than ſucceeded in giving 
Your Majeſty an Opportunity of doing Good. Our 
King is above the Greatneſs of Royalty, and every 


rr —— 


5 5 A . CA L is 2700 hy _ 1 
Ac 5 His Will which Makes? other Man happy, 
has ten times more Charms In it, thah one that 
makes Himſelf appear rais'd above the Condition of 
others; but even this carries Unhappineſs with it ; 
for Calm Dominion, Equal Gran deur and Familiar 
Greatneſs, do not "=" a ch he Imagination of 
the Vulgar, who cannot ſee Power but in Terror; 
and as Fe moves 57 Spirits, and love prompts 
Great ones to obey, Y> Infinuations of Malecdus 
tents are directed ene antl the unhappy 
People are inſnar'd rom Want of Reflection, to 


* 
WW $4 


Diſreſpectful Ideas of their Gratious and Amiable 


Sovereign; and then only begin 'to apprehend the 
Greatneſs of their Maſtery when they have i incurt d 
his Diſpleaſure. 


» AS Tour Majeſty Was invited to the: Danes of- | 


a Willing People, 15 their own. fakes, and has 
ever enjoy d it 5 J. Hach e bf the Oſtentatlon 
7 it, we beſecch Y' 1 5 on wha revere. 


Your Title as we —— py Ii to be a. 
ALE to be a Rebel, 11 05 the ee | 


from You have not oft by Bu their ei 
ance, as loſt their Humanity. And therefore, 

were only to preſerve myſelf from the Imputation 
of being amongſt the Inſenſible and N 4 
would beg Permiſſion in the molt | publick man | 
poſfible to profeſs Wie with n mot Se 
and Zea , | [27 163A 911311 £454 29% | 


$ IR E. 
2 MajzesTY's 1 | 
Moſt Deuoied Subject Wer ; nl - ; 
| and Servant, 5 1 1 | 
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18 aw eee 20Y 73A | 
that' a | + wo | . 12 15 a . 
—— HIS Cqmnedy has been recerv'd with univerſal Ac- 
wit; 1 ceptance, for it was in every Part excellently per- 
FF form'd, and there needs no other Applauſe of the Actors, 


c but that they excell'd àecording to the Dignity and Dif- 
2 ficulty of the Character they repreſented. But this great 
Favour done to the Work in Acting, renders the Expec- 
tation ſtill the greater from the Author, to keep up the 
Spirit in the Repreſentation of the Cloſet, or any other 
Circumſtance of the Reader, whether alone or in Com- 
pany: To which I can only ſay, that it muſt be remem- 
ber'd a Play is to be Seen, and is made to be Repreſented 
with the Advantage of Action, nor can appear but with 
half the Spirit, without it; for the greateſt Effect of a 
Play in reading is to excite the Reader to go ſee it; and 
when he does fo, it is then a Play has the Effect of Ex- 
ample and Precept. Fa | | 

The chief Defign of this was to be an innocent Perfor- 
mance, and the Audience have abundantly ſhew'd how 
ready they are to ſupport what is viſibly intended that 
way; nor do I make any Difficulty to acknowledge, that 
the whole was writ for the ſake of the Scene of the fourth 
Act, wherein Mr. Bevil evades the Quarrel with his 
Friend; and hope it may have ſome Effect upon the Goths 
and Vandals that frequent the Theatres, or a more polite 
Audience may ſupply their Abſence. . g 

But this Incident, and the Caſe of the Father and 
Daughter are eſteem'd by ſome People no Subjects of Co- 
medy, but I cannot be of their Mind: for any thing that 
187770. has its Foundation in Happineſs and Succeſs, muſt be al- 
11 low'd to be the object ef Comedy; and ſure it muſt be an 
at Improvement of it, to introduce a Joy too exquiſite for 

Laughter, that can have no Spring but in Delight, which 

is the Caſe of this young Lady. I muſt therefore con- 

PA tend, that the Tears which were ſhed on that Occaſion 

1 flow'd from Reaſon and good Senſe, and that Men ought 
Os not to be laugh'd at for weeping, till we are come to a 
$4, more clear Notion of what is to be imputed to the Hard 
neſs of the Head, and the ſoftneſs of the Heart: and 1 
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think it was very politely ſaid of Mr. Wilks to one who 
told him there was a General weeping for Indiana, I'll 


warrant he'll fight ne'er the worſe for that, To be apt 


to give way to the Impreſſions of Humanity is the Excel- 
lence of a right Diſpoſition, and the natural Working of 
a well-turn'd Spirit. But as I have ſuffer'd by Criticks 
who are got no further than to enquire whether they 
ought to be pleas'd or not, I would willingly find them 
properer Matter for their Employment, and revive here 
a Song which was omitted for want of a performer, and 
deſign d for the Entertainment of Indiana; Sig. Carbonelli 
inſtead of it play*d on the Fiddle, and it is for want of a 
Singer that ſuch adyantageous things are ſaid of an Inſtru- 


ment which were deſign d for a Voice. The Song is the 


Diſtreſs of a Love ſick Maid, and may be a fit Ent ertain- 
ment for ſome ſmall Criticks to examine whether the Paſ- 
ſon, is juſt, or the Diſtreſs Male or Female. | 
From Plece to Place ferlorn Too, 
Oo JEundowmeſs Des a filent ſbade; 
Forbidaing to declare my Noe; 
| To fpeak, till ſpoken to, afraid. 


My inward Pangs, my fecret Grief, 
. oft conſenting Looks betray « 

He. loves, but gives me no Relief; 7 Sy 
g. ſpeals not he who may? + + 
Tt rewains to ſay a Word concerning Terence, and Tam ex- 
tremely ſurpriz'd to find what Mr. Ciber told me, prove 
a Truth, that what I valued my ſelf ſo much upon, the 


 Tranflationof hin, ſhould be imputed to me às a Reproach, 


Mr. Crbber's Zeal for the Woik, his Care and Apphca- 
tion in inſtructing the Actors, 1 Diſpoſition 
of the Scenes, when I was, through Sickneſs, unable to 
cultivate ſuch Things my ſelf, has been a very obliging 
Favour and Friendſhip to me. For this Reaſon, I was 


| very hardly perſuaded to throw away 7. erence's celebrated 


Funeral, and take only the bare Authority of the young 
Man's Character, and how have work'd it into an, Exg- 
hiſbhman, and made uſe of the ſame Circumſtance, of diſ- 
covering Daughter, when we leaſt hoped for one, is 
humbly ſubmitted to the Lcarned Reader, 5 
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By Mr. V. E L STE P. 
Spoken by Mr. IL XK S. 


O win your Hearts, and to ſecure your Praiſe, 
The Comic-Mriters flrive by various ways: 

By ſabtil Stratagems they act their Game, 

And leave untry'd no Avenue to Fame. | 

One writes the Spouje a beating from his Wife ; 

And ſays, Bach troke'was copy d from the Life, 

Some fix all Wit and Humour in Grimace, 

Aud make a Livelihood of Pinkey's Face: 

Here, One gay Shew and cofily Habits tries, 

Confiding to the ꝓudgment of your Eyes : 


Another ſmuts his Scene (a cunning Shaver) 


Sure of the Rakes and of the Wenches Favour. 

Off have theje Arts | prevail d; and one um gueſs, 

If practisd ver again, would fond Succeſs. 

But the bold $ age, the Poet of To-night, 

By neav and det” rate Rules d to Write; 

Fain cvould he give morg juſt Applauſes Riſe, 

Aud pleaſe by Mit that ſcorns the Aids of Vice: 

The Praiſe he ſeeks, from worthier Moti ves ſprings, 

Such Praiſe, as Praije to thoſe that give, it brings. 
Your Aid, moſt humbly ſought, then Britons lend, 

Ard Lib ral Mirth, like LiPral Men, defend : 


No more let Ribaldry, wwith Licence writ, 


Uſurp the Name of Eloquence or Wit; | 

No more let lawleſs Farce uncenſur d go, 
The lewd dull Gleanings of a Smithfield SHoau. 
'Tis yours, with Breeding to refine the Age, 

To Chaſten Wit, and Moralize the $ Stage. 

Ye Modeſt, Wiſe and Good, ye Fair, ye Brawe, 
To night the Champion of your Virtues ſave, 
Redeem from long Contempt the Comic Name, 
aud Fudge Politely for your 2 Fame. 
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MEN. 


Sir John Bevil, A Mr. Mills. 1 

Mr. Sealand, + Mr. William. 

Bevil jun. in Lowe with Indiana, r. Root. 

Myrtle, in Lowe awith Lucinda, Mr.. Wilks. b 
Cimberton, a Coxcomb, | Mr. Griffin. 

Humphrey, an old Ser want te Sir John, Mr. Shepard. 

Tom, Servant ts Bevil jun. Mr. Cibber. 


Daniel, a Country Boy, Servant to Mr. Theo. Cibber, 
Indiana, 8 


WOMEN. Nb e 


Mrs. Sealand, ſecond Wi 77 to Sealand, Mrs. Möge 
Iſabella, Ster to Sealand, ' Mor. Thurmond. 
Indiana, 8 Daughter by his | Ars. Ola fel 4. | 


Lucinda, Se Daughter by Bis) * 
ſecond Wift, | Mrs Booth, 


Phillis, Maid to Lucinda, M. Vounger. 


SCENE, LONDON, 


Conſcious LOVERS. 


—— * 
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. S C E N E, Sir John Bevil's Houſt. | 
Enter Sir John Bevil, and Humphrey. 
4. Sir Joun BEVIIL. 


O ſomething of Moment to ſay to me. | 
> Sir J. Bev. Let me ſee, Humphrey ; I 
think it is now full forty Years ſince I 
firſt took thee, to be about my Self. | 
Humph. I thank you, Sir, it has been an eaſy forty 
Years ; and I have paſsd 'em without much Sickneſs 
Care, or Labour. „ 
Sir F. Bev. Thou haſt a brave Conſtitution; you are 
2 a-Year or two older than Jam, Sirrah. 
J E Humph, You have ever been of that mind, Sir. 
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Sir J. Bev. You Knave, you know it; J took thee, 
forithy, Gravity and Sobriety, in my wild Years. 
Humph, Ah, Sir ! our Manners were formed from our 
different Fortunes, not our different Age. Wealth gave 
a Looſe to your Youth, and Poverty put a Reſtraint upon 


mine 


Sir J. Bev. Well, Humphrzy; you know I have been a 
Kind Maſter to you ; I have us'd you, for the ingenuous 
Nature | obſerv'd in you from the beginning, more like 
an humble Friend than a Servant. 

Hunpb. Thumbly beg you l be ſo tender of me, as to 
explain your Commands, Sir, without any farther Pre- 


. Paration. 


Sir J. Bev. I'll tell thee then. In the firſt place, this 
Wedding of my Son's, in all probability, [ſhut the Door] 
w1ll never be at all. 

Hunph. How, Sir! not at all!? for what reaſon i is it 
carried on in Appearance? " 

Sir F. Bev. Honeſt Humphrey, have patience ; ; and Tl 
tell chee all in Order. J have myſelf, in ſome part of 
my Bife, lived (indeed) with F resdom, but, I hope, 
without Reproach : Now, 1 thought Liberty would be 
as little injurious to my Son; therefore, as ſoon as he 
grew towards Man, I indulg d him in living after his 
own manner: I know not how, otherwiſe to judge of his 
Inclination ; for what can be concluded from a Behaviour 
under Reſtraint and Fear? But what charms me above 
all Expreſlion is, that my Son has never, in the leaſt Ac- 
ron, the moſt diſtant Hint or Word, valued himſelf up- 
on tbat great Eftate of his Mother's, which, according to 
our Marriage Settlement, he has had ever ſince he came 


to Age. 


Aumpb. No, Sir; on the contrary; "bs 2 1934 of 
appearing to enjoy it, before you, or any belonging to 
He is as dependant and reſign'd to your Will, 
as if he had not'a farthing but what muſt come from 


your immediate Bounty Vou have ever acted like a good 


and generous Father, and he like an 1 obedient and grate- 
ful Son. 


Sir F. Bew. Nay, 15 Carriage is ſo eaſy to all, with 
whom he converſes, that he is never aſſuming, never 


- prefers 


ND 


_ thee, 
m our 
A gave 
t upon 


Deen a 
2R.uOUS 
re like 


r Pre- 


e, this 
Door] 


In is it 
4 


aviour 


above 
iſt Ac- 
elf up- 
ling to 
came 


raid of 
ing to 
* Will, 
e from 
a good 
grate- 


l, with 
never 
prefers 


The, Conscio0vs LoveRs.” 13 


prefers himſelf to others, nor eyer is guilty of that rough... 


Sincerity which a Man is not called to, and certainly diſ- 
obliges moſt of his Acquaintance ; to be ſhort, Humphrey. 
his Reputation was ſo fair in the World, that old Sealand, 
the great India Merchant, has offer'd his only Daughter, 
and fole Heireſs to that vaſt Eſtate of his, as a Wife for 
him; you may be ſure I made no Difficulties, the Match. 
was agreed on, and this very Day named for the Wed- 


ding. 3 n e ond ft 
Humph. What hinders the Proceeding ? 


Sir J. Beu. Don't interrupt me. You know I was laſt 
Thurſday at the Maſquerade ; my Son, you may remem- 
ber, ſoon found us out He knew his Grandfather's 
Habit, which I then wore ; and tho' it was the Mode, 
in the laſt Age, yet the Maſkers, you know, follow'd us 
as if we had been the moſt monſtrous Figures in that 


whole Aſſembly. - 


| Humph. I remember indeed, a young man of Quality 
in the Habit of a Clown, that was particularly trouble. 
ſome. | 2 


Sir J. Bev. Right He was too much what he ſeem'd 


to be. You remember how impertinently he follow'd, 
and teized us, and wou'd know who we were.  _ 
. Humph. J know he has a mind to come into that Parti- 
i reap a DO 
Sir F. Bev. Ay, he followed us, till the Gentleman 

who led the Lady in the Þdian Mantle, preſented that 
gay Creature to the Ruſtick, and bid him (like Cymon 
in the Fable) grow polite, by falling in Love, and let 
that worthy old Gentleman alone, meaning me: The 
Clown was not reform'd, but rudely perſiſted, and vf- 
fered to force off my Maſk ; with that the Gentleman 
throwing off his own, appeared to be my. Son, and in 
his Concern for me, tore off that -of the Nobleman ; at 
this they ſeized each other; the Company call'd the 
Guards: And in the Surprize, the Lady ſwoon'd away; 
Upon which my Son quitted his Adverſary, and had-now 
no Care but of the Lady. when raifing her in his 
Arms, Art thou gone, cry'd he, for ever— forbid it, 
Heav'n!l She revives at his known Voice and 
wich 
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with the moſt familiar tho' modeſt Geſture "hangs in 


Safety over his Shoulders weeping, but wept as in the 
Arms of one, before whom ſhe Gulf ive herſelf a Looſe, 
were ſhe not under Obſervation : while ſhe hides her Face 
in his Neck, he carefully conveys her from the Company. 

Humph. I have obſerved this Accident has dwelt upon 
you very ſtron ee WEw | 


aan | 
Sir J. Bew. Her mch Air, her noble Modeſty, 


the Dignity of her Perſen, and the Occaſion it ſelf, drew 
the whole Aſſembly together; and I ſoon heard it buzz'd 
about, ſhe was the adopted Daughter of a famous Sea- 
Officer, who had ſerved in France. Now this unexpected 


her 


behalf of his Daughter, to break off the Match. 
Sir FJ. Bew. You are right He came to me Yeſter- 


day, and ſaid, he thought himſelf diſengaged from the 


Bargain; being credibly informed my Son was already 
marry'd, or worſe, to the Lady at the Maſquerade. 
I palliated matters, and infiſted on our Agreement ; 
but we parted with little leſs than a direct Breach be- 
tween, us. F 
Humph. Well, Sir; and what notice have you taken of 
all this to my young Maſter? 3 . 

Sir F. Bew. That's what J wanted to debate with you 
have ſaid nothing to him yet But look 
you, Humphrey—— if there is ſo much in this 
Amour 'of his, that he denies upon my Summons to 
marry, I have cauſe enough to be offended ; and then by 
my inſiſting upon his marrying to day, I ſhall know 
how far he is engag d, to this Lady in Maſquerade, and 

from thence only, Pall be able to take my Meaſures: in 
the mean time I would have you find out how far that 
Rogue his Man is let into his Secret———— He, I 
know, will play Tricks as much to croſs me, as to ſerve 
his Mafter. TT aw Te 1 

Humph, Why do you think fo of him, Sir? I be- 
lieve ke is no worſe than I was for you, at our Son's: 
Ape. Ne r wo | | 


* 


Sir 


and publick Diſcovery of my Son's ſo deep Concern for 
_ Hungb. Was what, I ſuppoſe, alarm'd Mr. Sealand, in 
chal 8 
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| Were in your Youth 
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Sir J. Bev. I ſee it in the Raſcal's Looks. But F 
have dwelt on theſe things too long; I'll go to my Son 
immediately, and while I'm gone, your Part is to con- 
vince his Rogue Tom that I am in earneſt. I'll leave him 
to you. | Exit Sir John Bevile 

Humph. Well, tho' this Father and Son live as well 
together as poſſible, yet their Fear of giving each other 
Pain, is attended with conſtant mutual Uneaſineſs. I'm 
ſure I have enough to do to be honeſt, and yet keep well 
with them both: But they know I love 'em, and 
that makes the Taſk | leſs painful however 
Oh, here's the Prince of poor Coxcombs, the Re- 
preſentatiye of all the better fed than taught. 
Hof ho! Tom, whither ſo gay and' ſo airy this Morg- 
ing? 88 n 11597 FP 42> 1 ET. 


Enter Tom, Singing. 
Jom. Sir, we Seryants of Single Gentlemen are an- 
other kind of People, than you domeſtick ordinary 
Drudges that do Bufineſs: We are rais'd above you: 
The, Pleaſures. of | Board- Wages, Tavern Dinners, and 
many a clear Gain; Vails, alas! you never heard or 
dreamt of. | . eng!“ 
Humpb. Thou haſt Follies and Vices enough for a Man 
of Ten thouſand a Year, tho' tis but as t'other Day that 
I ſent for you to Town, to put you into Mr. Sæaland's 
Family, that you might learn a little before I put you 
to my young Maſter, who is too gentle for training ſuch 
a rude; thing as you were, into proper Obedience———— 
Vou then pull'd off your Hat to every one you met in 
the Street, like a baſhful great aukward Cub as you were. 
But your great Oaken Cudgel, when you were a Booby, 
became you much better than thatdangling Stick at your 
Button, now you are a Fop. That's fit for nothing, ex- 
cept it hangs there to be ready for your Maſter's Hand 
when yen are inpertznent.. 1 305944 5 
Jom. Uncle Humphrey, you know my Maſter ſcorns 
to\, strike his. Servants. | You: talk as if the World was 
now, juſt as it was when my old Maſter. and you 
hen you went to dinner be- 
| cauſe 


bs 


CE a 


—— — 12 


36 T Lock. 


cauſe it was ſo much a Clock, when the great Blow 1 was 
given, incthe Hall at the Pantry-door, and all the Fa. 
mily came out of their Holes, in ſuch ſtrange Dreſſes and 
formal faces, as. you ſee in the Pictures in our . Gal- 
lery in the Countr 7). 33 

Humph. Why, you wild Rogue! | 

Jem. You could not fall to your Dinner till a formal 

0 Fellow, in a black Gown; faid ſomething over the Meat, 
as if the Cook had not made it ready enough. 

 Humph. Sirrah, who do you prate after — Det. 
ſing Men of ſacred Characters ! I hope you never eld 
my good young Maſter talk ſo like a Profigate. 

Tom. Sir, I ſay you put upon me, when I firſt tame 
to Town, about being Orderly, and the Doctrine of 
wearing Shams, to make Linen laſt clean a Fortnight, 
keeping my Clothes Renz and nn a Frock within 
Doors. 

Humph, Sirrah, I gave you thoſe Leſſons, becauſe I 
ſuppos d, at that time, your Maſter and you might have 
din'd at home every Day, and coſt you nothing; then 
you might have made a good Family Servant. | Bux the ll 
Gang you have frequented ſince, at Chocolate-Houſes i 
and Taverns, -inia continual round of Noiſe and Extra- 
vagan ce 

Ton. I don't know what you heavy Inmates call Noiſe 
and. Extravagance: but we Gentlemen, who are well 
fed, and cut a figure, Sir, think it a fine Life, and that 
we muſt be very pretty F ellows who are kept only to be 
looked at. 

 Humph. Very well, 8 hope the Faſhion of 
being lewd and extravagant, deſpiſing of Decency and 
Order, is almoſt at an End, ſince it is enen at n 
ſons of your Quality. 

Jom. Maſter 5 Ha! ha! you were an un- 
happy Lad to be ſent up to Town in fuch Queer Days 
as you were: Why now, SIT, 'the Lacquies are the 
Men of Pleaſure of the Age: the Top-Gameſters 
and many a Jac'd Coat about 8 have had their Edu- 

cation in our Party-colour'd Regiment, We 
age! * Lovers ; ; - have a Tote of Mult, 1 
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Billet: doux, Dreſs, Politicks; ruin Damſels; and when 


we are weary of this lewd Town, and have a mind to 
ake up, whip into our Maſters Wigs and Linen, and 
marry Fertase s. fy 

Humph. Hey- day! 5 0 10 f. e 4 en Ho 

Tom. Nay, Sir, our Order is earry'd up to the 
higheſt Dignities and Diſtinctions; ſtep but into the 
Painted Chamber —— and by our Titles you'd take 
us all for Men of Quality: then again come down 
to the Court of Requeſts, and you ſhall ſee us all laying our 
broken Heads together for the Gcod of the Nation: and 
tho' we never garty a Queſtion Nomine Contradicente, 
yet this I can ſay with a ſafe Conſcience, (and I wiſh. 
every Gentleman of our Cloth could lay his Hand upon 
his Heart and ſay the ſame) that I never took ſo 
much as a ſingle Mug of Beer for my Vote in all my 

Life. 27% 4,200 5: 1 775 n S mmer 

Humph, Sirrah, there is no enduring your Extrava - 
gance; I'll hear you prate no longer. 1 wanted to fee 
you, to enquire how things go with your Matter, as far 
as you underſtand them; I ſuppoſe he knows he is to be 
married to day, Lo TC. $600 LSE. NS 

Tom. Ay, Sir, he knows it, and is dreſs'd as gay as. 
the Sun; but, between you and I, my Dear, he has a 
very heavy Heart under all that Gaiety. As ſoon as he 
was dreſs'd I retir'd, but overheard him Sigh in the moſt 
heavy manner. He walk'd thoughtfully to and fro in 
the Room, then went into his Cloſet; when he came 
— he gave me this for his Miſtreſs, whoſe Maid you 

o AA Ve " | TEN 23 te; 
- Humph. Is paſſionately fond of your fine Perſon. 

- Tom, The poor fool is ſo tender, and loves to hear me 
talk of the World, and the Plays, Operas, and Ridetto's, 
for the Winter; the Parks and Be//4ze, for our Summer 
Diverſions; and Lard! ſays ſhe, you are ſo wild 
but you have a world of Humour... _ ÿ,, 

Humph. Coxcomb! Well, but why don't you run with 

Tr Maſter's Letter to Mrs. Lucinda, as he order d 

Tom. Becauſe Mrs. Lucinda is not ſo eaſily come at as, 
you think for. | ne 


Humph, 
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'"Humph. Not eaſily come at? Why, Sirrah, are not her 
Father and my old Maſter agreed that ſhe and Mr. Bevil 
are to be One Fleſh before to-morrow Morning? 

Tom, It's no matter for that ; her Mother, it ſeems, 
Mrs. Sealand, has not agreed to it: and you muſt know, 


Mr. Humphrey, that in that Famil the Gre Mare is the 
better Horfe.  - | „ 1 


» Hump. What doſt thou 8 5 
' Tom. In one Word, Mrs. Sealand aredernls 6 to have a | i 
Will of her own, and has provided a Relation of hers, a 
ſtiff, ftarch'd Philoſopher, and a wiſe Fool, for her Daugh- n 
ter, for which Reaſon for theſe ten Days paſt, ſhe - II 
ſaifer'd no Meſlage nor Letter from my Maſter to come i * 
rear her.. 
Humpb. And Where nad you chis Inceſlipence ? K 
Tom. Prom a fooliſhifond. Soul that can keep nothing 
from me- d chat wall deliver this Letter too, if ſhe Ha 
is nghtly: manag d. r 
Humph. Ws ber pretty Hand: maid, Mrs. Pil? 
27 om. Even ſhe, Sir; this is the very Hour, you know Wo 
ihe uſually comes hither, under a Pretence of a Viſit to 
our Houfs e-keeper forſooth, but in _—_ to _ a 
Glance at — ; 
Hub. Your ſweet Face, Ewarrant you, 4. 
Tom. Nothing elſe in Nature; you muſt know, 1 tore 
to fret, and play with the little Wanton, | 
Humpb. Play with the little rr What will this 
World come to 
Tom. I met her this Morning, in a new Manteau and 
petticoat, not a bit the worſe for her Lady's wearing: 
and ſhe has always new Thoughts and new Airs with 
new Clothes then ſhe never fails to ſteal ſome 
Glance or Geſture from every Viſitant- at their Houſe; 
and is indeed. the whole Town of Coquets at ſeeond 
Hand. But here ſhe comes; in one Motion ſhe ſpeaks 
and deſcribes herſelf better than all the ks ch in the 
World can. 
Humph. Then 1 hope, dear Sir, whed your own Af-. 
Fair is over, you will be ſo good as to ming your: M any $. 
Win REG 2597 5: ; 


* 
Fi 


The CoNsCigUs-LoVERS. 19 


n. Dear Humphrey, you know. my Maſter is my 
ar] and thoſe are Zeople I never forget. 
Hunph.. - Saucinefſs; itſelf! but I'll leave you to do your 


e not her 
Ir. Beil 


t ſeems, Wit for him. n [Brite 
ſt know, a . Phillis, HOT 
re is the PEI. Oh, Mr. Thomas, is, Mrs. Eugar-hey at home! 


Lard, one is almoſt aſham'd to paſs along the Streets. 
he Town is quite empty, and no body of Faſhion left 

it; and the ordinary People do fo ſtare to ſee any thing 
Ireſs'd like a Woman of. Condition) as it were on the 

me Floor with them paſs by. Alas! Alas it is a ſad | 
ing to walk. O Fortune] Fortune! 

Tom. 5 0 ſad thing to walk ? Why, Madam Phil. 


) have a 
hers, a 
Daugh-. 
ſhe 
to come 
„ do you with yourlelf lame? 

Pbil. Tom, put L with I were generally the 
d in a Coach or Chair, and of a Fortune neither to; 
Hand nor go, but to totter, or ſlide, to be ſhort-fighted, 
r tare, to fleer i in the Face, to look diſtant, to obſerve, 
5 overlook, yet all become me; and, if I was rich, I: 
ould twire and loll as well as the beſt of them. Oh, 
om! Tom / is it not a pity that you ſhould be ſo great 
Coxcomb, and I fo great a. Coquet. eG ”=_ be ſuch 
door Devils as we are? 

Tom. Mrs. Phillis, I am your bumble Servant for 
hat 
Phil. Yes, Mr. 7. 3 I know how ack you a are my 
umble Servant, and know what you ſaid to Mrs. Judy, 
pon ſeeing her in one of her Lady's Caſt Manteaus; 


ö 


nothing 
o, if ſhe 


Phillis ? 
u know 
Viſit to 
—_ a 
1 L love 


inn this 


au and That any one weuld have thought her the Lady, and that 
earing: e had ddered the other to wear it till it ſat eaſy—for 
rs with Now, only it was becoming To my Lady it was only 
al ſome n Covering, to Mrs. Judy it was a habit. This you. 
Houſe; Nfaid after ſome Body or other. Oh, Tem] Tom! thou 
ſecond: Mart as falſe, and as baſe, as the beſt Gentleman of them' 
ſpeaks ll: but, you, Wretch, talk to mę no more on the old 
in the Modious Subject. Don't, I ſay, /|. | | 


Tem. I know not how to reſiſt your 1 Ma- 


vn Af- am. j.--- 17-5 n ih a ſubmiſſtve Tone, retiring. 
laſter's MW Phil. Commands about Parting are e N 
ray, to you of flats. 5 
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becauſe I wrung you to the Heart, when I nyo 0 your 


20 The Conscrious Lovers. 
Tom. O, I have her; I have nettled and put her into But 


the right Temper to be wrought upon, and ſet a prating. in! 


Alk. — Why truly, to be plain with you, Mrs. Phil. # 
lis, I can take little Comfort of late 1 in frequenting your Mr. 


Houſe, K 
* Phil. Pray, Mr. nen what-hs it all of a ſudden of. La. 
fends your Nicety at our Houſe? wh 
Tom. I don't care to ſpeak Particulars, but J diſlike har 
the Whole. 1 
Phil, I thank you, Sir, I am a Part of that WINE 
: Tom, Miſtake me not, good Phillis. | 


Phil. Good Phillis! Saucy enough. But kdyerde= Ey 
Tom. I ſay, it js, that thou art a Part, which gives me 61 
Pain for the Difpoſition of the Whole. You muſt know, 
Madam, to be ſerious, I am a Man, at the bottom, of 
You are too much expos'd to 


Compa ny at your Houſe. To be plain, I don't like fo 
many, that would be your Miſtreſs' Lovers, whiſpering 
to you. 


Phil. Don't think to put that upon me. You ſay this 


guiity Conſcience about Fudy. - 
Tom, Ah Phillis! Phillis! if you but knew my Heart! m. 
©. Phil..I know too much ont. le: 


Tom. Nay then, poor Cri/þo's Fate and mine are one J 
Therefore give me leave to ſay, or re at leaſt, as he T 
—_— e ſame Occaſion _ | | q 
1 [e vedette, & c. , ings]. N 1 
- Phil. What, do you think I'm to be fob'd off with a 
Song ? I don't queſtion but te have fung the ſame to 
Mrs. Judy too. a ino n 
Tom. Don't diſparage your Ce d Pliini, with 
Jealouſy of ſo worthleſs an object; beſides, ſhe is a poor 
Huſſy, and if you doubt the Sincerity of my Love, you 
will allow me true to my Intereſt. en are a Fortane, 
Phillis PIER 'Þ 


4 = = wg ==u# 


- Phil. "What would the Fop bs at now ? In good time 
indeed, you ſhall be ſetting up for a Fortune 
Tom. Dear Mrs. Phillis, you have ſuch a Spirit that we 
ſhall never be dull in Marriage, when we come * 
ut 
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But I tell you, you are a Fortune, and you have an Eftate 
in my Hands. He pulls out a Purſe, he eyes it; 
Phil. What Pretence have I to what is in your Hands, 
Mr. Tom? 
Tom. As thus : there are His.” you know, when a 
Lady is neither pleas'd or diſpleas'd, neither ſick or well, 
when ſhe lolls or loiters, when ſhe is without Deſires, from 


into 
rating. 

Phil. 
8 your 


ten of. 


dj like 


having more. of every thing than ſhe n what to do 
with. 


ole. Phil. Well, what then? 

FRY Tom. When ſhe has not Life enough t to keep her bricht 
ever— yes quite open to look at wor own dear Image in the 
ves me Glaſs. . 
know, Phil. Explain at pr don't be fo fond of thy 
om, of dwn prating. 
od to Tom. There are alſo proſperous and good- natur d Mo- 
like ſo ments, as "Row a Knot or a Patch is happily fix'd ; ven 
ſpering e Complexion particularly flouriſhes, _ L415. 

Phil. Well, what, then? I have.not Patience 
ſay this Tom. Why chen or on the like Occaſions 
d your ve Servants who have ſkill to know how to time Buſineſs, 
I fee when ſuch a pretty folding thing as this[/Geavs a Letter] 
Heart! may be preſented, laid, or dropp'd, as beſt ſuits the pre- 
* ſent Humour. And, Madam, becauſe it is a long weariſom 
e one | Jaurney to run through all the ſeveral Stages of a Lady's 
„ as he Temper, my Maſter, who is the moſt reaſonable Man 
in the World, preſents you this to bear your Charges on 
the Road. | [Gives her the Dar: 
( Phil.. Now you think. me a corrupt Huſſey. 
with a Tom. Oh fy, I only think you'll take the Letter. 
ſame to Phil. Nay, I know you do, but I know my own In- 
14. - I nocence; I take it for my Miſtreſs's Sake. 
7s, with Tom. 1 know i it, my pretty One, I know it. 
a poor Phil. Yes, I ſay I do it becauſe I would not have: my 
ve, you Miſtreſs deluded 1 1 one who es no Proof of his 
fortune, Paſſion ; but I'll talk no more of this, as you ſee me on 
my Way home— No, Tom, I aſſure thee; I 
ay time Ill take this Traſh of thy Maſter's not for the Value 'of 
the thing, but as it convinces me he has a. true Re- 
that we 3 ſpect 
ogether, | | 


But 
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ſpect for my Miſtreſs. 1 remember a Verſe to the 
. Purpoſe. 


| They may be falſe 10 Languiſh and complain, NO 
Bud che) who part with Money never feign. [Ex 5 
*GDEDSDEDED eder 4 
. 5 
: Yori Junior 8 Lodhingi. ky 

5 „ Bepil junior, Reading. G99 2 n 
8 jun. Theſe Moral Writers an Virtue aſtet ! in 
Death: This charming Viſion of Mirza /*fach an Author 


conſulted in a Morning, ſets the Spirits for the” Viciff. 

tudes of the Day, better thar the Glaſs does a Man' 

Perſon; but what a Day have I to go thro'] to put on an tl 
Eaſy Look with an Aking Heart.--If this Lady my Father 


_ urges me to marry ſhould not refuſe me, my. Dilemma i © 


table. But why ſhould Ffear it? is not the in 

equal Diſtreſs With me? has ner the Letter I have fent i m 
Her this Morning, conſeſt my Incliptation. to another ? il 
Nay, Rave J not moral Aſfurances of her Eng ments * 
too, to my Friend Myrtie? Tt's impoſfibze but fir mult i © 
give in to it ; For, {ure to be deny d is a Favour any Mai 5 
may pretend to. It mult be fo Well chen, with: the 8 
Aſſuranee of being rejected, I think I- may conhdently 
ſay to my Father, I am ready to, marry her—Then let 
me reſolve upon (what: FIG not t very” FR , cho“ it 9 

an honeſt Digue a 
+21; RHO * . 45 1 | L Kal ** 5 Y 
Sell Dem. ne! ee 

Tom, Sir _ Beli S, Win the net Kom. 

Bed. fun. Dunce !* Why cid; y du not bring him in? 
Tom. I told him, Six, you Wie in your loſet. 3 
Heu. jun. T'thought' you Kad knOWa, Sir, it Was WY 
uty d ee my! Father any where. | 
Going "Finely to #; Dar. 
2 The Devifs in my Malter Ne had always more 
Wit than I have. % [dhe 

Bevil Jun. introducing Sir John. 

Bev. jun, Sir, you are the moſt Gallant, the molt 
Com- 
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Complaiſant of all Parents—Sure tis not a Compliment 
to ſay theſe Lodgings are yours Why wou'd you 
not walk in, Sir? 

Sir J. Bev. I was loth to lege you unſeaſonably 
on your Wedding day. 

Bew. jun. One to whom I am beholden for a, Birth 
day, might have uſed leſs Ceremony. 

Sir J. Bev. Well, Son, I have — you have 
writ to your Miſtreſs this Morning: It weuld pleaſe my 
| Curiolity to know the Contents of a Wedding-day Let- 

ter; for Courtſhip muſt then be over. 
F Bey. jun. I aſſure you, Sir, there was no Iaſolened 
ie aftef in it, upon the Proſpect of ſuch a vaſt Fortune's being 
Author! added to our Family; but much eee of 
Veit. the Lady's greater Deſert. 
Man's Sir J. Bev. But, dear Fack, are you in h in all 
at on an this! And will you really marry her 
v Father Bev. jun. Did I ever diſobey any Command of yours, 
emma is! Sir? nay, any Inclination that I ſaw you bent upon? 
Y the in Sir F. Bev. Why, I can't ſay you have, Son; but 
fei methinks in this whole Bufineſs, you have not been {6 
n ther? you as I ould have wiſh'd you; Vou have viſited 
ments her, it's tri b you have not been particular. _ 
1 muſt One know S Oh Can ſay and do as handſome Things as 
any Mai any Man; bet vou have done nothing, but liv'd 1 in the 
in the General; . Zomplaiſant only. 
if denth Bew., s I am ever prepar'd to marry if you bid 
Then let nme, * I. * . to nk it alone if you will have me. 
| | ? [Humphrey enters unobhſer d. 

57 7. Look _ there now! why what am I 

to think of chis ſo abfolute and: ſo indifferent a Re. 


i1gnation ? 
Bev. jun. Think ! ? that Lam ſtilb your Son, 8 a 


* 


n Sir. —you have been married, and I have not. An 
m in? have, Sir, found the Inconvenience there 3 
an Man weds with too much Love in his Head. T have 
NY m WW been told; Sir, that at the Time yon married, you 
ie Dun made a mighty Buſtle on the Occaſion. There was 
Wem challenging andfighting, ſcaling Walls———locking 
Y wow the Lady- —Aanethe Gallant under an Arreſt 
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for fear of killing all his Rivals—————Now, Sir, 11 
ſuppoſe you having found the ill Conſequences of theſe Mt} 
ſtrong Paſſions and Prejudices, in Preference of one 
Woman to another, in Caſe of a Man becoming a R 
Widower ——— 
Sir J. Bev. 3 is this ! | Up: 

Bew. jun. J ſay, Sir, Experience kts: made you wiſer 
in . Care of A Sir, ſince 1 loſt my 
dear Mother, your Time has been ſo heavy, fo lonely, Ne- 
and ſo taſteleſs, that you are ſo good as to guard me 
againſt the like Unhappineſs, by marrying me pruden- il to 
tially, by way of Bargain and Sale. For, as you well ar 
a Woman that is eſpous'd for a Fortune, is yet a Ha 
better Bargain, if the dies; for then a Man ſtill enjoys be 
| | what he did marry, the Money: and is diſencumber'd of C 


what he did not marry, the Woman. 

Sir J. Bev. But pray, Sir, do you chink Lucinda then m 
a Woman of ſuch little merit ? pl 
Bew. jun. Pardon me, Sir, I don't carry it fo far to 
neither, I am rather afraid ſhall like her too well; ſhe ¶ co 

has, for one of her Fortune, a great many needleſs and 
lities. to 
Sir J. Bev. 1 am afraid, Son, there Hmething 4 8 
don't ſee yet, nm that's ſmother'd rade all this Wi ca 
Raillery. _ T] 
Bev. jun. Not in the leaſt, Sir : If the Cadyi ic dreſs'd NW 
and ready, you ſeg 1 am. I ous the N ers are ¶ be 


ready too. T8 M 
"Shank. This may grow warm, If I don' t interpoſe N 
IA. 20 

Sir, Mr. be is at che Coffee-houſe, and has ſent t — 
ſpeak with you. ſin 


Sir J. Bev. Oh! that's well! Then I warrant the no 
Lawyers are e. Son, you'll' be in the Way, you 


fa 
7 * Sir, I'M 1 a Chair and go W 


Bew. jun. If you 
to Mr. Sealand s, w vie young Lady and I will walt + 


your Leiſure. - | the 
Sir J. Bev. By no means———The old Fellow will lan 
* ſo vain, if he ſees ſel 


Bev, the 


———————— — — ot. a. n 


Gay, | 
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' Bev. jun. Ay -But the young Lady, Sir, will 
think me fo ;ndifferent 
| Humph. Ay there you are right- -preſs your 
Readineſs to go to the Bride——he won't let you. 
[Afide to Bevil jun. 
Bev. jun; Are you ſure of that? Aſide to Humph. 
Humph. How he likes being — ¶Alide. 
Str J. Bev. No, no: You are an Hour or two too 
[4 [ Looking on his Watch. 
Bev. jun. You'll allow me, Sir, to think it too late 
to viſit a beautiful, virtuous young Woman, in the Pride 
and-bloom of Life, ready to give herſelf to my Arms: 
and to place her happineſs or Miſery, for the future, in 


being agreeable or diſpleaſing to me, is a Call a 
Chair. 
Sir J. Bev. No, no, no, dear Fack ; this Sealand is a 


moody old Fellow : There's no dealing with ſome Peo- 
ple, but by managing with Indifference. We muſt leave 
to him the Conduct of this Day. It is the laſt of his 
commanding his Daughter. | 

Bew. jun. Sir, he can't take it ill, that I am impatient 
to be hers. 

Sir J. Bev. Pray let me govern in this Matter: vo 
can't tell how humourſome old Fellows are ä. ny 
There's no offering Reaſon to ſome of em, ef ecially” 
when they are Rich If my Son ſhould ſee him, 
before I've brough: old Sealand into better Temper, the 
Match would be impracticable. | [ Afar. 

n Pray, Sir, let me beg you to let Mr. Bewil 
See whether he will or not. [Aide to Sir john, !] 
[Then to Bev. ] Pray, Sir, command your ſelf; 
ſince you ſee my Mafter is n it is better you ſhould 
not go. 

Bew. jun. My Father 5 me, as to the Object 
of my Affections: but I hope he will not, as to the 
Warmth and Height of them. 

Sir J. Bev. So! I muſt even leave ings as I found 
them: and in the mean time, at leaft, keep old Sea- 
land out of his light. —Well, Son, I'll go my- 
ſelf and take Orders in your Aﬀair— You'll be in 
the way, I ſuppoſe, if I 5 to ou -F leave 


your 
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my Maſter— 


Good Heav'n grant a good End of this matter: 


1 muſt either gk with more than Life, or loſe the beſt 


laſt Travels, my Father grew wy: at Of making ſo 
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your old Friend with. you— — Humplney don 
let him ſtir, d'ye hear: f * Servant, your Servant. 
4 


[Exit Sir John. 
Hunpb. 1 have: a ſad time on't, Sir, between you and 


I ſee you are unwilling, and I know 
his violent I tons for the Match I muſt betray 
neither, and yet deceive you both, for your common 


But there is a Lady, Sir, that gives your Father much 
Trouble and Sorrow Vou'lI pardon me. 

Bev. jun. Humphrey, I know thou art à Friend, to 
both ; and in that Confidence, I dare tell thee———— 
That Lady— is a Woman of Honour and Virtue, 
You may aſlure your ſelf, I never will marry without my 
Father's Conſent : But give me leave to ſay too, this 
Declaration does not come up to a Promiſe, that I will 
take whomſoever he pleaſes, _ | 

. Humph. Come, Sir, I wholly 1 you: You 
would engage m Services to free you from this Woman, 
whom my Maſter intends you, to make way, in time, 
for the Woman you have really a mind to. 

Bev. jun. Floneſt Humphrey, you have always been 
an uſeful Friend- to my Father, and my ſelf; I beg 
you continue your good Offices, and don't let us come 
to the Neceſlity of a Diſpute ; for if we ſhould difpute, | 


of Father s. 
Humph. My dear Maſter, were J but worthy to know 
this Secret, that ſo near concerns you, my Life, my 
All, ſhould be engag'd to ſerve you. This, Sir, I dare 
promile, that I am ſure I will, and can be ſecret: your | 
"Truſt, at worſt, but leaves you where you were; and if 
} cannot ſerve you, I will at once be plain, and tell 
1 8 
Bew. jun. That's all I aſk: Thou haſt made i it now 
my Intereſt to truſt thee- Be patient then, and hear 
the Story of my Heart. 
Humph. I am all — Sir, | 
Bev. jun. You may remember, Humphrey, that i in my 


long 2 Stay at Towſon. 
| Humph. 


| 
* 


don't 
rVant;. :ii 
Sir Fohn, 
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Humph. I remember it; he was apprehenſive ſome 
oman had laid hold of you. | F 
Bev. jun. His Fears were juſt; for there I firſt ſaw 


i : 


is Lady: She is of Engh/b Birth: Her Father's 


ame was Danvers, a Younger Brother of an Anci- 


t Family, and originally an Eminent Merchant of 


rie; who upon repeated Misfortunes, was reduced 
> go privately to the Indies. In this Retreat, Provi- 
ence again grew favourable to his Indnſtry, and, in 
ix Years time, reſtored him to his former Fortunes; 
Dn this he ſent Directions over, that his Wife and 
ittle Family ſhould follow him to the Indies. His 


ife, impatient to obey ſuch. welcome Orders, would 


10t wait the leiſure of a Convoy, but took the firſt 
dccaſion of a ſingle Ship, and with her Huſband's Siſ- 


er only, and this Daughter, then ſcarce. ſeven Years 
dertook the fatal Voyage, For here, poor 
reature, ſhe loſt her Liberty, and Life; ſhe, and her 


Family, with all they had, were unfortunately taken 
by a Privateer from Toulon. Being thus made a Priſoner, 
8 as ſuch, not ill- treated, yet the Fright, the 
Shoc 


, and the cruel Diſappointment, ſeiz'd with ſuch 
zolence upon her unhealthy Frame, ſhe ſicken'd, pined 
and died at Sea. od pt | 
Humph. Poor Soul! O the helpleſs Infant?! 
Bev. Her Siſter yet ſurviv'd, and had the Care of 
her: The Captain too proved to have Humanity, and 
became a Father to her; for having himſelf married 
an Engliſo Woman, and being Childleſs, he brought 
home, into Toulon, this her little Country- woman; pre- 
ſenting her, with all her dead Mether's Moveables of 
Value to his Wife, to be educated as his own adopted 
Daughter. | | 2113-483" 37 Io | 
Humph. Fortune here ſeem'd, again; to ſmile on her. 
Bev. Only to make her Frowns more terrible: For, 
in his Height of Fortune, this Captain too, her Bene- 
factor, unfortunately was kill'd at Sea, and dying in- 
teſtate, his Eſtate fell wholly to an Advocate, his Brother, 
who coming ſoon to take Poſſeſſion, there found (among 
his other Riches) this blooming Virgin, at his Merey. 
Humph, He durſt not ſure abuſe his Power! 
al... B 2 Bev. 


28 The Conscious LoveRs. 
Bev. jun. No wonder if his pamper' d Blood was fir 
at the Sight of her in fl ort, he lov'd : but when: 
Arts and gentle Means had fail'd to move, he offer 
too his Menaces in vain, denouncing Vengeance on þ 
Craelty ; demanding her to account for all her May 
tenance, from her Childhood; ſeiz'd on her little Fo 
tune, as his own Inheritance, nd was dragging herh 
Violence to Priſon ; when Providence, at the Inſtant i 
terpos d, and ſent me, by Miracle, to relieve her. 

Humph. Iwas Providence indeed; But pray, 8 
after all this Trouble, how came this Lady at Jaſtt 
England? 
Bew. jun. The Apel n ending ſhe ha 
ſo unexpected a Support, on cooler Thoughts, deſcende 
to a Compoſition ; which I, without her Knowledge 
ſecretly diſcharg'd. 

Humph. That gerierous Concealment made the Obli 
8 double. 

Bew. jun. Having thus obtain'd her Liberty, I pre 
vail'd, not without ſome Difficulty, to ſee her ſafe tt 
Encland; where no ſooner arrived, but my Father, jen 
lous of my being imprudently engaged, immediately pro 
ed this other fatal Match that hangs upon my Quiet. 

Humph. 1 ind, Sir, you are irrecoverably fix d upo! 
this Lady. 

Bew. jun. As my vital Life dwells in my Heart 
and yet you'ſee—what I do to pleaſe my Father: Wal 
in this Pageantry of Dreſs, this ſplendid Covering al 
Samour But, Humphrey, you have your Leſſon. | 

- Humph. NOW. Sir, I have 5 one material Que 
fion— | ; | A 

Bev jun. | Aſk it freely. *. 

Humpb. Is it, then, your own Paſſion for this ſecre 
Lady, or hers fbr you, that gives you this Averſion to 
oye Match your Father has propoſed you? 

Bew. jun. I ſhall appear, Humphrey, more Romantic 
in my Anſwer, than in all the reſt of my Story: For 
tho" 1 dote on her to death, and have no little Reafon i 
believe ſhe has the ſame Thoughts for me; yet in all m 
Acquaintance, and utmoſt Privacies with her, I never 
once directly told her, m_ I 7 ROVER. | 
A F Huanpl. 
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N 85 | Humph. How was it poſſible to avoid it ? 

od was fir Bev. jun. My tender Obligations to my Father have 
but when M4 ſo inviolable a Reſtraint upon my Conduct, that till 
e, he off: Mhaye his Conſent to ſpeak,, I am determin'd, on that 
eance on h{Þbje&, to be dumb for ever 

I her Mai Humph. Well, Sir, to your Praiſe be it ſpoken, you are 
er little FofWrtainly the moſt unfaſhionable Lover in Great Britain. 
gging her! 

e Inſtant in Ni Enter Tom. 

E her. | 


pray, si Tom. Sir, Mr. Myrile's at the next —_ and if you 

dy at laſt! e at Leiſure, will be glad to wait on vou. 
Bev. jun. Whenever he pleaſes hold, Tem! did 

ou receive no Anſwer to my Letter ? 
Jom. Sir, I was deſir'd to call again; for I was told, 
er Mother would not let her be out of her Sight; but 
bout an Hour hence, Mrs. Tui. f | ſhould have 
ne. | 
* han; Very well 


ding be ba 
8, deſcende 
Knowledge 


de the Obl 


erty, I pre Humph. Sir, I will take another Opportunity : in the 

her ſafe ¶ Mean time, I only think it proper to tell you, that from 
Father, je ſecret I know, you may appear to your Father as for- 
diately profÞ@yard as you pleaſe, to marry Lucinda, without, the leaſt 


azard of its coming to a Concluſion———Sir, your 
oſt obedient Servant, 
Bev. jun. Honeſt in continue but my Friend, 


my Quiet. 
fix d upol 


Heart n this Exigence, ang you ſhall always find me yours. 
her: Wall [Exit Humph. 
Covering long to hear how my Letter has ſucceeded with Lu- 
Leſſon. i. but 1 think, it cannot fail: for, at worſt, were 


terial Que t poſſible ſhe could take it ill, her Reſentment of my 
ndifference, may as probably occaſion a Delay, as her 
aking it right. Poor Myrtle, what Terrors muſt 
e be in all this while? Since he knows ſhe is 
offer d to me, and refuſed to him, there, is no conver- 
ing, or taking any meaſures with him, for his own Ser- 
vice. But 1 ought to bear with my F riend, and 


uſe him as one in Adverſity; 


this ſecret 
Averſion to 


Romantick 
Story: For 
Reaſon 0 
t in all m All nis Diſquietudes by my own I prove, | f 

r, I nerve The ous Ga eb in Love.] [Exeunt, 


Humpb. | 1 * 5 AcT 
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ACT IL SCENE. 1. 
8 C E NE Continues. 


N Enter Bevil Jun. and Tom. 
Tom. In R, Mr. Myrtle. 
| Bew. jun. Very well, 
and wait for an Anſwer to my Letter. 


Enter Myrtle. 1 


Y Bev: jun. Well, Charles, why fo much Lars in thy B 
| Countenance? Is there any thing in the World deſerve hav 


it ? vous who uſed to be ſo Gay, ſs Open, fo Vacant! iſ the 


do you ſtep again, 


I think we have of late-chang'd Complexionsfl #4 
[You ao us'd to be much the graver Man, are no cal, 
all Air in your Behaviour——— But the Cauſe of mj cruc 


| Concern, may, for ought I know, be the ſame Objet 
that gives you all this Satisfaction. In a word, I am told 
that you are this very Day (and your Dreſs confirms me that 


in it) to be married to Lucinda. Cau 
Bev. jun. You are not Winnender May, puff to h 
not on he Terrors of a Rival, 'till you hear me out, Ani 


ſhall diſoblige the beſt of F athers, if I don't ſeem read 5 
to marry Lucinda; And you know) I have ever told Eno 
you, you might make uſe of my ſecret Reſolution, neve 5 
to marry her, for your own Service, as you pleaſe ] 
But I am now driven to the extremity of immediateh 25 P 
refuſing, or complying, unleſs you help me to d bfckpe thei £< 
Match. Foo 
Myrt. Eſcape ? Sir, neither her Merit, nor her For] 1 
tune are below your Ae ——Eſcaping, do 2 ver) 


call it! | He 
Bev. jun. Dear Sir, do you with I mould deſire th cum 
Match ? : gree 


nt. No — but fach 3 1s my 8 aid ck £ 
| State of Mind, fince it has been able to reliſh 5 os 


again, 


in thy 
eſerve 
cant! 
exions. 


Objet 
am told 
rms me 


e out, | 
n read 
ver toll 
n, neve 

pleaſe, 
ediate!) 
cape the 


that he will examine the Limbs 
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put Lucinda, that tho' I muſt owe my Happineſs to your 
Averſion to this Marriage, I can't bear to hear her ſpoken 
of with Levity or Unconcern. | 

Bew. jun. Pardon me, Sir; I ſhall tranſpreſs that way 
no more. She has Underſtanding, Beauty, Shape, Com- 
plexion, Wit 


Myrt. Nay, dear Bevil, don't ſpeak of her as if you 
lov'd her, neither. 


Bev. jun. Why then, to give you eafe at once, tho' 1 
allow Lucinda to have good ſenſe, Wit, Beauty, and Vi: - 


tue; I know another, in whom theſe Qualities appear 


to me more amiable, than in her. 

Myrt. There you ſpoke like a reaſonable and good- 
natur'd Friend. When you acknowledge | her Merit, and 
own your Prepoſſeſſion for another, at once, you gratify 
my Fondneſs, and cure my Jealouſy- 

Bev. jun, But all this while you take no notice, you 


have no Apprehenſion of another Man, that has twice 
the Fortune of either of us. 


Myrt. Ci nberton ! Hang him, a Formal, Philoſophi- 


cal, Pedantick Coxcomb=—For the Sot, with all theſe 


onde Notions of divers thing 


Bias 


, under the direction of 

Vanity, and very little Judgment, ſhews his ſtronge ſt 

is Avarice; ; which is ſo. Yedominant in him, 

his Miſtreſs with the 

Caution of a Jockey, and pays no more Compliment 

1 her perſonal Charms, chan if they were a meer breeding 
nimal. 

Bew. jun. Are you ſure that is not  affeied ? ? T have 
known ſome Women ſooner ſet on fire by that ſort of 
„ than by 

Hrt. No, no; hang him, the Ro 
is pure ſimple Indolence and Stupidity.” 


7 _ Jun. Yet with all this, 1 dont take him for a 
00 


Myrt. I own the Man is not a natural; he has a a 
very quick Senſe, tho' very ſlow Underſtanding. 


ue has no Art, it 


He ſays, indeed, many things, that want only the cir- 


cumſtances of Time and Place, to be very juſt and a 
greeable. 


ws jun. Well you may be ſure of me, if you can 
| |  $ 


diſap- 


of his great Uncle Sin Geeffey, in the Weſt. 


*» 


matters a little 
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difappoint him; but my Intelligence ſays, the Moths 
has actually ſont for the Conveyancer, to draw Article | 
for his Marriage with Lucinda; tho' thoſe for mine wid 
her, are, by her Father's Order, ready for ſigning : but if 
ſeems ſhe has not thought fit to conſult either him or hi 


Daughter in the matter. 


Myrt. Pſhaw !.: A poor troubleſom Woman 


Neither Lucinda, nor her Father, will ever be brought to 
comply with it, —beſides, I am ſure, Cimberton can 
ma ke no Settlement upon her, without the Concurrence 


Bew. jun. Well, Sir, and I can tell you, that's the 
very Point that is now laid, before her Counſel ; to 
know whether a firm Settlement can be made, without 
this Uncle's actual joining in it. Now pray conſi. 
der, Sir, when my Affair with 8 comes, as it ſoon 
muſt, to an open Rupture, how are you ſure that Cin. 
berton's Fortung may not then tempt her Father wat to 
hear his Fropefals ? 
Mr. There you are right indeed, that. muſt be pro- 


vided againſt———Do you Know who are her Counſel! 
Bew. jun. Ves, for your Service I have found out that 


too, they are Serjeant Bramble and Old Target 
by the way, they are neither of em known In the F4- 
*mily.; now, I was thinking, why you might noi put 
couple of falſe Counſel upon her, to delay and confound 


into the bottom of her whole Denen againſt you. 
Myrt. As how, pray ? 
Bev. jun. Why, can't you ſlip on a black Wig and 3 
Gown, and be Old Bramble your ſelf? 
 Myrt. Ha! I don't diſlike it —but what ſhall I do 
for a Brother in the Caſe? 
Bev. jun. What think you of tay; > Balls, 7 od the 
ue's 12 2 and is a good Mimick; all his pat 
15 but to ſtutter heartily, for that's Old Targets 
Caſe . Nay, it would be an immoral thing to mock 
him, were it nat that his Impertinence is the occaſion of 
its breaking out to that degree the Conduct of the 
Scene will chiefly lie upon you. 
"Wore J like it of * things ; if you'll ſend 5 to 
my 


beſides, it may probably let you 
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Moth my Chambers, I will give him full Inſtructions: This 
irticle will certainly give me Occaſion to raiſe Difficulties, to 
e will puzzle, or confound her Project for a while, at leaft. 
but i Bev. jun. I'll warrant you Succeſs : ſo far we are right 
or hu then: and now, Charles, your Apprehenſion of my mar- 
rying her, is all you have to get over. 
,. Dear Bevi! / tho! F know you are my Friend, 
ght wi yet when I abfra& my. ſelf from my own Intereſt in the 
n can thing, I know no Objection ſhe can make to you, or you 
rrencel to her, and therefore hope———— _ | 
Bev. jun. Dear Myrtle, J am as much obliged to you 
it's the for the Cauſe of your Sufpicion, as I am offended at the 
el; tou Effect : But be aſſured, I am taking meaſures for your 
'ithow| certain Security, and that all things with regard to me 
con. Ml will end in your entire Satisfaction. | 
it on . Met. Well, Fl promite you to be as eaſy and as con- 
t Cin. fident as I can; tho' I cannot but remember that 1 have 
00, to more than Life at ſtake on your Fidelity. [ Going. 
1 Bew. jun. Then depend upon it, you have no Chance 
e pro- againſt YOU; 1-19.07] IT ISL 14 
unſc) 1 Mit. Nay, no Ceremony, you know I muſt be going. 
Rb ombiocy e [Exit Myrtle. 
Bev. jun. Well! this is another Inſtance of the Per- 
1e Fa-. plexities which ariſe too, in faithful Friendſhip: We muſt | ö 
put 2] often, in this Life, goon in our good Offices, even un- 
Hound der the Diſpleaſure of thoſe to whom we do them, in 
et you Compaſſion to their Weakneſſes and, Miſtakes . But 
all this While poor diana is tortured with the Doubt of 
; me! ſhe has no Support or Comfort, but in my Fide- 
and à lity, yet ſees me daily preſs'd to Marriage with another! 
He painful, in ſuch a Criſis, muit be every Hour ſhe 
11 Ido thinks on me:? III. let her, ſee, at leaſt, my Conduct to 
I ber is, not chang' d, TI take this Opportunity to viſit 
.? the her; for tho the Religious Vow, I have made to my 
is part I Father, reſtrains me from even marrying without his Ap- 
arget's ¶ probation, yet that confines me not from ſeeing a vir- 
mock tuous Woman, that is the pure Delight of my Eyes, and 
ion of the guiltleſs Joy of my Heart: But the beſt Condition of 
of the Human Life is but a gentler \Miſery. e. 
10 hope for perfect Happineſs. is vain, [4.40 Spb a 
n to And Love has ever its Allays of Pain. if . 
my ² -I Hs nn Enter 


O 


anc wo Wn Ao — —-— p 
yd — ee > 


. I have, when 1 am with him, ten thouſand 
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Enter Iſabella, and Indiana in her own Lodgings. 5 97 
Jab. Yes—I ſay 'tis Artifice, dear Child; I ſay tl ny 
thee, again and again, 'tis all Skill and Management. | TA 
Ind. Will you perſuade me there can be an ill Deſigu i but 
in ſupporting me in the Condition of a Woman of Quali xc; 
ty? attended, dreſs'd, and lodg'd like one, in my Ap arte. 


| 5 — abroad, and my Furniture at home, every waj Hor 


the moſt ſumptuous manner, and he that does it ha I 
an Artifice, a Deſign in it ? Las beds e 
I@s. N., ee, | ; 
Ind. And all this without ſo much as explaining u has 
me, that all about me comes from him! ma - 
Jab. Ay, ay, ——the more for that——that keep wha 
the Title to all you have the more in him! 4 j 
Ind. The more in Him!—He ſcorns the Thought. are 
Jab. Then Helle H 
Ind. Well, be not ſo eager.— If he is an ill Man, 
let us look into his Stratagems. Here is another 0 
them. [ SHeguing à Letter] Here's two hundred and fifty] 
Pound in Bank-Notes, with theſe Words, To pay 
for the Set of Dreſſing-plate, which will be brought 
* home To- morrow. Why, dear Aunt, now where! 
another Piece of Skill for you, which 1 own I cannot 
comprehend—and it is with à bleeding Heart I heat 
vou fay any thing to the Diſadvantage of Mr. Bevil 
When he is preſent, I look upon him as one to whom! 
owe my Life, and 3 of it; Then again, as the 
Man who loves me with Sincerity and Honour. When 
his Eyes are caſt another way, and I dare ſurvey him, 
my Heart is painfully divided between Shame and 
Love — hf could I tell you:: 
Jab. Ah! You need not: 1 imaging all this for you. 
Vu. This is my State of Mind in his Preſenee; and 
when he is abſent; you are ever dinning my Ears With 
Notions of the Arts of Men; that his hidden Bounty, hi 
reſpe&ful Conduct, his careful Proviſion for me, after hs 
preſerving me from utmoſt Miſery; are certain Signs he 
means nothing, but to make I know not what of me? 
Jab. Oh! You have's ſweet Opinion of him truly. 


0 Things, 
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Things, beſides my Sex's natural Decency and Shame, 
to ſappreſs my Heart, that yearns to thank, to praiſe, to 
ſay it loves him: I ſay, thus it is with me while I ſee 
him; and in his Abſence J am entertain'd with nothing 
but your Endeavours, to tear his amiable 8 7 from my 
Heart; and in its ſtead, to place a baſe Diftembler, an 
artful Invader of my Happinefs, my Innocence, my 
Honour. | 
Jab. Ah poor Soul! has not his Plot taken? don't 
you die for him? has not the way he has taken, been 
the moſt proper with you? Oh ! oh! He has 11 and 
has judg'd the thing right. 5 
nd. Go on then, fince nothing can anſwer you: ſay 
what you will of him. Heigh hot © 
- Tb. Heigh! ho! indeed.” It is better to ſay ſo, as you 

are now, than as many others are. There are among 
„che Deſtroyers of Women, the Gentle, the Generous, 
Man the Mild, the Affable, the Humble, who all, ſoon af- ©. 
ther off ter their Succeſs in their Deſigns, turn to the contrar 
nd fifty of thoſe Characters. I will own to you, Mr. Bevil car. 
Lo pal ries his Hypocrify the beſt of any wire "— but ill 
Drought he is a and therefore a Hy hey have 
here i uſurp'd an Exemption” San For any Buſeneſs, 
cannot any Cruelty towards us. They embrace witheag LOVE. I 
1 heal they make Vows ' withaws Conſcience of Obligs 
. Bewl they are Partners, nay, Seducers to the Crime, dercn 
whom! = pretend t to be leſs Ek - | 


, as the ud. That's truly ob All. 
When But what's all this to Bewi? | 

ey kin Jab. This is to Bevil, and all Mankind. 'Truft not 

me an 


thoſe, who will think the worſe of you for your Con- 
fdence in them. Serpents, who lie in wait for Doves. 
Won't you be on your Guard againſt thoſe who would 
betray you ? Won't you doubt thoſe who would con- 


3 
or you. 
ee; and 


ars = temn you for believing” em? Take it from me: Fair and 
wmty, hu natural Dealing is to invite Injuries, tis bleating to eſ- 
after hu cape Wolves who would devour you! Such is the World 7 
Signs -and fach (ſince the Behayiour of one Man to m 

f me? - felf) have 1 believ'd all the reſt ohe Sex. 22 
truly. Id. I will not doubt the Truth of Bevil, I will not 


houſand 
Things, 


doubt it; He has not ſpoke it by an Organ that is 
given 
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| given Je ws Hi = avo—rtioahat have ox told 


me thache was mine now his Virtue, 1 know his 

filial Plety, and ought to truſt his Management with a 

Father, to whom he has uncommon Obligations. What 
25 4% 4 42,0044 PIrtgh.ags/ fo 2 3 a 1 

d for? my Leſſon is very ſhort. If 


have [to be concern 
The takes me for ever, my purpoſe of Life is only to 
Pleaſe ha, If he leaves me (which Heaven avert) I 
now he'll do it nobly ; and I ſhall have nothing to do 
but to learn to die, after worſe than Death has happen'd 
. 5 EE oo: 
' Iiab, Ay, do, perſiſt in your Credulity ! flatter your 
ſelf that a Man of his Figure and Fortune will make 
. himſelf the Jeſt of the Town, and marry a handſom 
„ . 
S {1 Yad. The Town! I muſt tell you, Madam, the Fools 
l that laugh at Mr. Bevil, will but make themſelves more 
ridiculous ; his Actions. are the Reſult of Thinking, and 
he has Senſe enough to make even Virtue faſhionable. 
Lab. O' my Conſcience he has turn d her Head. — 
ome, come; if he were the ;honeſt Fool you take him 
for,, why has he kept you here theſe three Weeks, with- 
out ſending you to Briſtol, in ſearch of your Father, your 
Family, and your Relations? ÿ11 


nd. I am convinc'd he ſtill deſigns it; and that no- 
thing keeps, him here, but the Neceſſity of not coming 
* with his Father, in Regard to the Match he 


* 
wv 


„ . 


as propos d him: Beſides, has he not writ to Bri/tol? 
and has not he Advice that my Father has not been 
heard of there, almoſt theſe twenty Fears? 
% ab. All Sham, meer Evaſion; he is afraid, if he 
"thould carry you thither, your honeſt Relations may take 
Jon (out of his Hands, and fo blow up all his wicked 
Hopes at once, 4 n jo ro of 1h 30 
nc Id. Wicked Hopes ! did I ever give him any ſuch; 
ab. Has he ever given ,you any honeſt ones? can 
you ſay, in your Conſgienge he has eyer once offer'd to 
, marry you? _ _. 13050 0 . eie 
t, No !, but, by his Behaviour I am convinc dhe 
Will offer it, the Moment tis in his Power, or conſiſtent 
With * Honour, to make ſuch a Promiſe good to me. 
td 1s „Hu Hopoup! .; 1 ton 22d II ok 0h ng 


0 nen * — 2 2 — TY 
3 5 Ind. 
4 244 


| ver 


— ee — 


—— . —— 


me——only keep 
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Ind; I will rely upon it; therefore defire you will 


not make my Life uneaſy by theſe ungrateful Jealouſies 


of one, to whom I am, and wiſh to be oblig'd: For from 
his Integrity alone, I have reſoly'd to nope þ for 74 
neſs. : 
Jab. Nay, I have done my Duty ; if you won't lee, 
at your Peril be it. 
Ind. Let it be This is his Hour ofqviſiting. me. 
Jab. Oh! to be fure,. keep up your Form; don't ſee 
him in a Bed-chamber : This is pure Prudence, when 
ſhe 1s liable, where-ever he meets. hex, to be convey'd 
where-e'er he pleaſes. I. Abart. 
Ind. All the reſt of my Life is but waiting till he 
comes: Llive only when Lm. With him. 
gab. Well, go thy ways, thou wilful Innocent! 1 6 
once had almoff as much Love for a Man, who poorly 
left me, to marry an Eſtate And I am now, againſt 


my Will, what they call an Old Maid but I Will 


not let the Peeyiſhneſs of that Condition grow upon 


up the Sufpicion of it, to prevent 


this Creature's being any other 3 a 77 5 except 


know if F am atleifare— 


afraid I broke in upon your Reſt laſt Night 
very late before we parted; but 'twas-your own Fault, 1 
never ſaw you in ſuch agreeable Humour, 


u Por proper Terms. be. 

gi {4 «I 
oft Re-enter I elle ſealing * a Servant. | 
N Deſire Mr. Bewil to walk i in —Deſign! F im Ew 


poſſible! A baſe deſigning Mind in never think of What 


he hourly puts in practiqe— 
Rumour of 
formerly 


And Jol. "ſince the late 
his Marriage, he ſeems mole reſery'd th; 
he ſends in too, before he ſees me, 70 


—ſuch new Reſpect may cover 
ear. it certainly makes me thought- 
the worſt at once; TI lay ſuch fair 


Coldnefs i in the 
ful- I'll know 


' Octafions in his Way, that it ſhall be impoſſible to avoid 
an Explanation 


for theſe Doubts are inſupportable ! ! 
hut ſee he comes, and e them all. 


I "4 | 


E ner Bevil Jun. 


1 jun. Madam, your moſt Obedient 


= twas 


Ind. 
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| * Ind. I am extremely glad we were both Pleas d; for * 
I thought I never ſaw better Company. 


Bev. jun. Me, Madam! you rally: I ſaid very little Pl 
mad. But, I am afraid, you heard me ſay a great deal, 1 
E 1 and when a Woman is in the talking Vein, the mof ot 
| \ agreeable thing a Man can do, you know, is to have Pa- F 
| tience, to hear her. 7 
| Bew. jun. Then it's pity, Madam, you ſhould ever be ; 


flent, that we might be always agreeable, to one another, 
ind. If T had your Talent, or Power, to make my Ru 
| Addions ſpeak for me, I might indeed be ſilent, and vet Por 
1 * » ſomething more than the Agreeable. glu 
| * II might be vain of any thing in my Power, has 
Aadun. tis that my Underſtanding, from all your Sex, I Wa 
1 you out as the moſt deferving Objekt of i 
ſteem 
mY Should I think 1 defeivs this, twere enough to 
6 _— my Vanity forfeit the very Eſteem you offer me. 
Bew. jun. How fo, Matlam ? © | 
au. Becauſe Eſteem is the Reſult of Revfor- ns to 
deſerve it from good Senſe, the Height of Human Glory; 
Nay, I had rather a Man of Honour ſhould pay me 
that, than all the Homage of a ſincere and human Love. 
| Bew. jun. Vou certainly diſtinguiſh right, Madam; 
Love often kindles from external Merit only 
e But — ariſes Om bl a s the Meri 
; of the Soul- 
Bev. . Trae 
* ve it. | Woes ng re 


EEG 3 TJ. © 9 


eſteem 
75 Jorg 5 by 5 bel ll more SN be 
neither Taves nor kills Wim 

Bev. jun. But, Madam, we grow grave, methinks— 
ory s find ſome other a "yy how did you like 


ra laſt Night? - . 1 
* Firſt gre = 1 to tack on for s my Tickets 4 : 


vs + ** 1 1 r 4 i ; ne, 


* 


8 
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me, you now, who are never partraf to the Faſhion I 
fancy, muſt be the propereſt Judge of a mighty Diſs 
pute among the Ladies, that is, whether Cr:/þo or Gri- 
ſelda is the more agreeable Entertainment. 

Ind. With Submiſſion now, I cannot be a proper Judge 
of this Queſtion. ; 

Bev. jun, How ſo, Madam! „ | f 

Ind. Becauſe I find I have a Partiality for one of them. 

Bew. jun. Pray which is that? 

Ind, I do not know ) there's ſomething in that 
Rural Cottage of Griſalda, her forlorn Condition, her 
Poverty, her Solitude, her Reſignation, her innocent 
Slumbers, and that lulling Dolce Sogno that's ſung over 
her; it had an Effect upon me, that —in thort I en 
was ſo well deceiv'd, at any of them. 
Bev. jun, Ol now then, I can account for the Dif. 

ute: Gri/elda, it ſeems, is the Diftreſs of an injur'd 
E Woman: Criſpo, that only of a Man in the 
ſame Condition; therefore the Men are moſtly concern'd 
for Criſp %%%, and * a natural nn both Sexes. 5 
Jag vai 11.8) 
Ind. $0 that Judgment, . you think. ought to be 45 
one, tho Fancy and Complaiſance have got Ground 
for the other. Well}. I believe you will never give me 
leave to diſpute with-you, on any Subject; for I own, 


Cuiſbo has its Charms for me too: Though in the main, 
all the Pleaſure the beſt Opera gives us, is but meer Sen- 
ation Methinks it's Pity the Mind can't have a little 


more Share in the Entertainment. The Muſick's cer- 
tainly fine; but, in my Thoughts, there's none of your 
3 come up to Old Shaper and OùAjͤ. 
Bea. um How, Madam! why if a Woman of your 
Senſe wean has in . bs 


3117 N N 1. Au.. ri 444 


407542 Am L foot dame, 0 931706 


f IN. Sit, here s Signior ce el, fay he waits your 
Commands, in the next I a *. bo 


Bev. jun. A propos! yon were Fayin Yeſterda R 
Madam, you had a: mind to hear umi you i 


mn 


him leave to entertain you now? / 


u. Byiall means: defire the Genttchiag' to walk i in. 
2251300 Bev. 


[ Ex. Servant. 
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Bew. jun. I fancy you will 1 ee, bas this 
Hund: that is un common. 

Ind. You are always finding ways; Mr. Bevil, to make 
Life pra obs waer to me. n 

® 4 OED AH TI 

„ 8 tw Mo fo a Mafer. 4 5 | | 
When the Gentleman pleaſes. - 

After a Sonnata is play d, Bevil junior Waits an he 

Maſter to the Deor, &. 

ev. jun. You ſmile, Madam, to ſee me ſo Complai. 
Lakt to one, whom I pay: for his \ Viſit : Now, I own, 
I think it not enough barely to pay thoſe, whoſe Talent 
are ſuperior to our o.¼n (I mean ſuch Talents as Would 
become our Condition, if we had them.) Methinks we 
ought to do ſomething more, than barely gratify them 
for what they do at our Command, only Wenn their 
Fortune is below us. zt zi Werd 


Ind. You ſay T nile: 1 abs you it was a mile of 


Approbation; for indeed I cannot but think it the dit. 


Fortune as eaſy to his Inferiors as he can. 
Now once more to try him. ¶ Aſide.] I was ſaying juſt 
now, I believe you would never let me diſpute with 
you, and I dare ſay. it will always be ſo: ver, I 
muſt have your Opinion upon a Subject, which created 
a Debate between my Aunt and me, juſt before you 
came hither-; ſhe would needs have it, chat no Man Us 
does any extraordinary Kindneſs or Servids ban a W oman, 
-dut for his own fake. | 
Bev. jun. Well, Madam! indeed I can 25 bat be of her 
Mind. 8 50 5 
Ind. What, thodkh he would lair, and fapport 
her without demanding any thing of hey on her part? 
Bev. jun. Why, Madam, is making an Expence in the 
Service of a Valuable. Woman {for fach I muſt ſuppoſe 
her) though ſhe. ſhould neyer do him any favour, nay, 
though ſhe ſhould never know whodid her uchService ſuch 
a mighty Heroick Buſineſs? |» 


* tinguiſhing Part of. a Gentleman; to make his Superiority 


n 


nd Certainly ! I ſhould think he muſt be a Man of 
an uncommon Mold. 


i Bo: Jun, A; Dear Madam, why * ds but at her 2 
etter 


if he is allowed: to delight in that Proſpe 


- The Conscliouvs LOVERS. 41 
better Taſte in, Expence ;, To beſtow, upon one, whom 
he may think;one of the Ornaments 'of the whole Crea- 
tion, to be conſcious, that from his Superfluity, an In- 
nocent, a Virtuous Spirit, is ſupported above the Temp- 
tations and Sorrows of Life! That he ſees Satisfaction, ſ/ 
Health and Gladneſs in her Countenance, while he en- 
joys the ' Happineſs of ſeeing her (as that I will ſuppoſe 
too, or he muſt be too abſtracted, too —_— J ſay 
; alas! what 


mighty Matter is there, in all this? 24 
Ind. No mighty matter, in ſo diſintereſted a Friend- 

. Bev, jan. Diſintereſted! I can't think him ſo; your 
Hero, Madam, is no more, than what every Gentleman / / 
ought to be, and I believe very many are fe is only 
one, who takes more delight in Reflexions than in Sen- 

ſations; He is more 3 with Thinking, than Eating; [ 


Bev, its. Nor Cards, nor Dicſcſe. 
Bev. jun. Nor Bottle Companions. 
Ind. No. | 3 oe 


Bev. jun. Nor looſe Women. 
Ind. No, I'm ſure he does not. 


— * 8 0 * — 0 


Bew. jun. Take my Word then, if your admired Hero 


is not liable to any of theſe kind of Demands: there's no 


ſuch Preheminence in this, as you imagine: Nay, this 
Way of Expence you ſpeak of, is what exalts and. raiſes 
him that has a Taſte for it: And at the ſame time, his 
Delight is incapable of Satiety, Diſguſt or Penitence. 
Ind. But ſtill I infiſt his having no private Intereſt in 
the Action, makes it prodigious, almoſt incredible. 
Bev. jun, Dear Madam, I never knew you more mile, 
taken: Why, who can be more an Uſurer, than hey 
who lays out his Money in ſuch Valuable Purchaſ U 
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If Pleaſure be worth purchaſing,” how great a Pleaſure and 
is it to him, who has a true Taſte of Life, to eaſe nM 4c 
aking Heart, to ſee the human Countenance lighted 1 
hup into Smiles of Joy, on the Receipt of a Bit of Qat, whi 
which is ſaperfluous, and otherwiſe uſeleſs in a Man' pol; 
- own Pocket? What could a Man do better with his Caſhi|MW as 
This is the Effect of an humane Diſpoſition, where there will 
is only a general Tye of Nature, and common Neceſ. j cou 


ity. What then muſt it be, when we ſerve an Oe o all 
Merit, of Admiration! ' 341 


ud. Well! the more you argue ing it, the more ] 
I ſhall admire the Generoſity. are 
Bew. jun. Nay- Then, Madam tis time to ſſy, vin 


after a Declaration, that my Opinion ſtrengthens my 
Adverſary's Argument I had beſt haſten 40 my 
- Appointment with Mr. Myrtle, and begone, while we 
are Friends, nn. things are brought to an 


\Extremity— ur careleſly 
$36: £53 . 


Enter Iſabella. 


Jas. Well, Madam, wat think” you of IM now, 
ray ? 
. J proteſt, I begin to eure! is wholly difintereſte 
in what he does for me, On my Heart, he has no other 
View, but the meer Pleaſure of doing it, and has neither 
Good or Bad 2 upon me. | 
Jab. Ah! dear Niece! don't be in Fear of boch! TI 
warrant you, you will know time Enough, that he i 
not indifferent. 
nd. You pleaſe me, when you tell me ſo: For i 
he has any Wiſhes towards me, 1 know he will not pur 
; if fue them, bot with Honour. 


Jab. I with, I were as confident of one, as t ther. V 
| 1 fav / the reſpectfal Downcaft of his Eyes, when yo ne 
catcht him gazing at you during the Muſick : He, ar 

warrant, Was ſurpriz'd, as if he had been taken ſtealing} ar 
your Watch. O! the undiſſembled guilty Look! th 

Ind. But did you obſerve any ſuch thing, really? M 
thought he look'd moſt Charmingly Graceful! Ho w 
engaging is Modeſty, in a Man, when one knou b. 

. Whore 46/4 great Mind- Withii——S0 tender'a Confuſion WF N 


and 


to my 
ule we 
t to an 


areleſh. 


| now, 


tereſted 
o other 
neither 


th! TI 
t he 1 


For if 
ot pur. 


all a Perplexity, til. till till 
WL t :: 
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yet in other Reſpects, ſo much himſelf, ſo col- 


and 
lected, ſo dauntleſs, ſo determin d) 


Tab. Ah! Niece]! there is a ſort of Baſhfulneſs, 
which is the beſt Engine to carry on a ſhameleſs Pur- 
poſe: Some Men's: Modeſty ſerves their Wickedneſs, 
as Hypocriſy gains the Refpe& due to Piety : But 1 
will own to you, there is one hopeful Symptom, if 4 
could-be ſuch a thing, as a diſintereſted Lover; but it's 


( - td & — 


Jab. Till I know whether Mr. Myrtle and Mr. Bevil 
are really Friends or Foes———And that I will be con- 
vinced of, before I ſleep: For you ſhall not be de- 
ceiv'd. #270 | 
Id. I'm fare, I never ſhall, if your Fears can guard 
me: In the mean time I'll wrap myſelf up in the In- 
teprity-of my own Heart, nor dare to doubt of his. 
| As Conſcious Honour all his Actions fteers ; . 
0 80 Conſcious Innocence diſpels my Fears. [Exe. 

1591 0% li inen. #113 Jo eien HA enn Hf 
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A C. T. II. 8 C:E:NB-J- 
ee Sealand's Houſe. | 


| Enter Tom meeting Phillis. / ods 

Tem. XK JELL, Phillis! what with-a Face, as 

| if you had never ſeen me before —U— | 
What a Work have I to do now? She has ſeen ſome 
new Viſitant at their Houſe, whoſe Airs ſhe has catch'd, 
and is reſoly'd to praQtiſe them upon me. Numberleſs 
are the Changes ſhe'll dance thro', before ſhe'll anſwer 
this plain Queſtion ; widehicee, Have you deliver'd my 
Maſter's Letter to your Lady? Nay, I know her too 
well, to aſk an Account of it, in an ordinary Way; Pil 

be in my Airs as well as ſhe. [ Aft. Well, 
Madam, as unhappy as you are at preſent: pleaſed to 

4 | | make 
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make me, I would not in the general be any other thay 3 
what I am; I would not be a bit wiſer, a bit richer, 2 Ph 
bit taller, à bit ſhorter, than I am at this Inſtant. WW wade 
„[ {Looking fedfaſtl at Ber. 7 
4 Phil. Did ever any body doubt, Maſter Thomas, but Of 
that you were extremely ſatisfied with your ſweet ſelf? wher 
Tom. I am indeed- The Thing I have leaſt reaſon | and] 
to be ſatisfied with is my Fortune, and I am glad of wher 
my Poverty; Perhaps if I; were rich, I ſhould overlook gal 
the fineſt Woman in the World, that wants nothing but { ag; 
Riches to be thought ſo. 
Phil. How prettily was that ſaid ?, But, I'll have a . 
great deal more, before I'll ſay one Word. „% [df Tc 
Tom. I ſhould, perhaps, have been ſtupidly above hard 
her, had I not been her Equal; and by not being her 
Equal, never had Opportunity of being her Slave. 1 
am my Maſter's Servant for Hire; Iam my Miſtreſs 
from Choice; wou'd ſhe but approve my Paſſion 
Ppil. I think it is the firſt Time I ever heard you 


" 


peak of it, with any Senſe of the Anguiſn, if you really 7 
do ſuffer any. | exq1 
p Tom. Ah! Phillis, can you doubt, after what you have *. 
ſeen? N | | | 

Phil. I know not what I have ſech, nor what 11 But, 

have heard; hut ſince Lam at , Leiſure, you may tell P 
me when you fell in Love with me : How you fell in 7 
Love with me; and what you have ſuffer'd, or are ready the 
to ner 5 | that 

Tom. Oh! the unmerciful Jade! when I'm in haſte fro, 
about my Mafter's Letter But I muſt go thro' it. Tris 
[Aide — Ah!] too well I remember, when, and how, Cu 
and on what Occaſion I was firſt ſurpris'd. It was bre: 
on the firſt of April one thouſand ſeven hundred and He⸗ 

fifteen, I came into Mr. Sealand's Service; I was then J 
a Hobble:de-Hoy, and you a pretty little tight Girl, a 2! 
favorite Handmaid of the Houſekeeper ———— At that of 
Time, we neither of us knew what was in us: Iremem- ON 
ber, I was ordered to get out of the Window, one pair 18, 
of Stairs, to rub the Saſhes clean. — the Perſon 
employ d on the innerſide, was your Charming ſelf, whom BY 
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Jom. You know not, I warrant du.. vou could 
not gueſs what ſurpris'd me. You took no Delight 
when you immediately grew wanton in your Conqueſt, 
and put your Lips cloſe and breath'd upon the Glaſs, and 
when my Lips approach'd, a dirty Cloth yon rubb'd 
againſt my Face, and hid your beauteous Form ; when 
{ again drew near, you ſpit, and rubb'd, and ſmil'd at 
my Undoing. | IS $2 T8 
Phil. What filly Thoughts you Men have! 
Tom. We were Pyramus and Thiſbe, but ten times 
harder was my Fate; Fyramus could peep only through 
a Wall; I ſaw her, faw my Thisbe in all her Beauty, but 
as much kept from her as if a hundred Walls between; 
for there was more, there was her Will againſt m 
Would ſhe but yet relent ———Oh, P-:lis ! Phillis ! 
morten my Torment, and declare you pity me. | 
Phil. I believe it's very ſufferable ; the Pain is not ſo 
exquiſite; but that you may bear it a little longer. 
Tom. Oh ! my charming Phillis, if all depended on 
my Fair One's Will, I could with Glory ſuffer 
But, deareſt Creature, conſider-our miſerable State. 
Phil. How ! miſerable! es” 5 rabid 
Tem. We are miſerable to be in Love, and under 
the Command of others than thoſe we love with 


fro on Errands, call'd, check'd, and rated for the meaneſt 
Trifles, Oh, P#z/his! you don't know how many China 
Cups, and Glaſſes, my Paſſion for you has made me 
break: You have broken my Fortune, as well as my 
Heart. 1 „ | 
Phil. Well, Mr. Thomas, I cannot but own to you, 
that T believe, your Maſter writes and you ſpeak the beſt 
of any Men in the World. Never was Woman fo 
well pleas'd with a Letter, as my young Lady was with 
his, and this is an Anſwer to it. X | 


| Gives him a Letter. 
Tom. This was well done, my Deareſt; conſider, 


we muft ſtrike out ſome pretty Livelihood for our 
ſelves, by cloſing. their Affairs: It will be nothing for 
| them 


ee y 
- Phil. I think I remember the filly: Accident: What 
made ye, you 'Oaf, ready to fall down into the Street? 
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them to give us a little Being of our own, ſome ſmall Te. N ravii 
nement, out of their large Poſſeſſions: whatever they a gr. 
give us, twill be more than what they keep for them. if 

elves: one Acre, with Phillis, would: be worth a whole Ts 


Country without her. P/ 
Phi. O, could I but believe you . muſt 
Tem. If not the Utterance, believe the Touch of my at th 

Li IPS. "SY LX. es her, O, h 
Phil. There's no contradicting you, how cloſely you Vid, 

argue, Tom! 


Tom. And will cloſer.in due time. But I muſt haſten | 


hen, Phillis, conſider how I mult be reveng'd, | 
look to it, of all your Skittiſhneſs, ſhy Looks, and at 
beſt but coy Compliances. 

bil. Oh! Tem, you grow wanton, and fall, as 
my Lady calls it, I muſt not endure it; Oh! Foh! you 
are a Man, an odious, filthy Male Creature; you ſhould 
behave, if you. had a right Senſe, or were a Man off 
Senſe, like Mr. 'C;mberton, with Diſtance and. Indiffe. 
rence, or let me ſec, ſome other becoming hard Word, 
with ſeeming in-in-inadvertency, and not ruſh on one as 
if you were ſeizing a Prey. But huſh the Ladies are 
coming Good Tom, don't kiſs me above once, and 
begone——Lard, we have been Fooling and Toying 
and not conſider d the main Balint of our Maſters and | 
Miſtreſſes. 

Tom. Why, their Buſineſs 1s to be F ooling and Te oying 
as ſoon as the Parchments are ready. 

Phil. Well remember'd Parchments my Lady, 
to my Knowledge, is preparing Writings between her 
Coxcomb Couſin Cimberton and my Miſtreſs; though 
my Maſter has an Eye to the Parchments already pre- 
par'd between your Maſter, Mr. Bewil, and my Miſtreſs 
and I believe, my Miſtreſs herſelf has fign'd and. ſeal'd, 
in her Heart, to Mr. Myrile——-Did 5 bid you Kis 
me but once and begone ?, but I know you won't be 
ſatisfy'd. 

Tom, No, you lot. Creature, how ſhould I ? 
[Ving her Hand, 
Phi, Well, fince you ae ſo humble, on ſo cool. as to 


ravilh 


2 
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raviſh my Hand only, I'll take my Leave of you like 
a great Lady, and you a Man of Quality. | 


[They Jalute formalh. | 


hole Tom. Pox of all this State. Oers to kiſs her more cloſely. 

ET Phil. No, pr'ythee, Tom, mind your Buſineſs, We 
muſt follow that Intereſt which will take; but endeavour 

f my Mat that which will be moſt for us, and we like moſt——— 

« her 0, here is my young Miſtreſs! ¶ Tom taps her Neck be- 


hind, and kiſſes his Fingers. ] Go, ye liquoriſh Fool. 
5 . Exit Tom. 

Enter Lucinda. | 

Luc. Who was that you was hurrying away ? 

Phil. One that I had no mind to part with. 

Luc. Why did you turn him away then ? | 

Phil. For your Ladyſhip's Service, to carry your Lady- 

ip's Letter to his Maſter, I could hardly get the 

ogue away. f OST INTES 

Luc. Why, has he ſo little Love for his Maſter ? 

Phil. No, but he has ſo much Love for his Miſtreſs. / 


"4: Lac. But J thought I heard him kiſs you. Why do 
Word ou ſuffer that? | # 

one ail Fl. Why, Madam, we Vulgar take it to be a Sign 
ies art f Love; we Servants, we poor People, that have nothing 
> and ut our Perſons to beſtow, or treat for, are forc'd to deal 
oying, And bargain by way of Sample: and therefore as we have 


10 Parchments, or wax neceflary in our Arguments, we 
queeze with our Hands, and ſeal with our Lips, to ratify 
os and Promiſes. ' N | ? 
Luc. But can't you truſt one another, without ſuch Ear-. 
eſt down? Re e een EN 
Phil. We don't think it fafe, any more than you Gen- 


though ry, to come together without Deeds executed. | 

dy pre Luc . Thou art a pert merry Huſſey. 

Aiſtreſz Phil. I wiſh, Madam, your Lover and you were as 

| ſeal'd, ppy, as Tom and your Servant arent? | 
ou kibhl Lac. You grow impertinent. 


Phil. I have done, Madam; and I won't ask you, 

hat you intend to do with Mr. Myrtle, what your Fa- 
her will do with Mr. Bewil; nor what you all, eſpecially 
ay Lady, mean by admitting Mr. Cmberton as. particu- 
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larly here, as if he were married to you already; nay, 
you are married actually as far as People of. Quality are. 

Luc. How's that ? 

Phil. You have different Beds in the ſame Houſe. 
Luc. Pſhaw! I have a very great Value for Mr. Bewil, 
but have abſolutely put an end to his Pretenſions, in the 
Letter I gave you for him: But, my Father, in his 
Heart, ſtill has a mind to him, were it not for this Woman 
they talk of ; and, I am apt to imagine he is married to 
her, or never deſigns to marry at all. | 
Phil Then Mr. Myrtle. — 

Luc. He had my Parents Leave to apply to me, and by 
that he has won me, and my Affections: who is to have 
this Body of mine, without 'em, it ſeems, is nothing to 
me; my Mother ſays, 'tis indecent for me to let my 
Thoughts ſtray about the Perſon. of my Huſband: Nay, 
ſhe ſays, a Maid, rightly virtuous, tho' ſhe may have 
been where her Lover was a thouſand times, ſhould net 
have made Obſervations enough, to know him from ano- 
ther Man, when ſhe ſees. him in a third Place. 

Phil. That is more than the Severity of a Nun, for not 
to ſee, when one may, is hardly poſſible; not to ſee when | 
one can't is very eaſy : at this rate, Madam, there are a 
great many whom you have not ſeen, who 

Luc. Mamma ſays, the firſt time you ſee your Huſ- Hants; 
band ſhould be at that Inſtant he is made ſo; when your:{Whillis 
Father, with the help of the Miniſter, gives you to fm Hortun 
then you are to ſee him; then you are to Obſerve and Mowarc 
take Notice of him, becauſe then you are to Obey him. aave b. 

Phil. But does not my Lady remember, you are to Wis'd w. 
Love, as well as to Obey ?. | . ow, | 

Luc. To Love is a Paſſion, tis a Deſire, and we. muſt We meer 
have no Defires. Oh! I cannot endure the Reflexion! Have: 
With what Inſenſihility on my Part, with what more than Wearnec 

Patience, have I been expos'd, and offered to ſome auk- lere h 

ward Booby or other, in every County of Great Britain? It me; 

Phil. Indeed, Madam, I wonder I never heard you Wit any 
ſpeak of it before, with this Indignation. | 
Luc. Every Corner of the Land has preſented me 


with a wealthy Coxcomb. As faſt as one Treaty has gone a6 
off, another has come on, 'till my Name and Perſon bY Tafte | 
| een 
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nay,” een the Tittle Tattle of the whole Town: What is 


is World come to! No Shame left! To be barter'd 
or, like Beaſts of the Fields, and that in ſuch an In- 
ance, as coming together to an entire Familiarity, and 
nion of Soul and Body; Oh! and this without bein 

o much as Well-wiſhers to each other, but for increaſe 
f Fortune. | | | : 
Phil. But, Madam, all theſe Vexations will end very 
don, in one for all: Mr. Cimberton is your Mother's 
Kinſman, and three hundred Years an older Gentleman 
han any Lover you ever had; for which Reaſon, with 
at of his prodigious large Eſtate, ſhe is reſolved on 
jim, and has ſent to conſult the Lawyers accordingly. 


ng to May, has (whether you know it or no) been in Treaty 
t my {With Sir Gef, who to join in the Settlement, has ac- 
Nay, Nepted of a Sum to do it, and is every Moment expected 


n Town for that Purpoſe. | 


d not Luc. How do you get all this Intelligence? | 

ano - Phil. By an Art J have, I thank my Stars, beyond all 
15 e Waiting-Maids in Great-Britain; the Art of Liſt'ning, 
or not NMadam, for your Ladyſhip's Service. 8 | 
when {MW Luc. I ſhall ſoon know as much as you do; leave me, 


eave me, Phillis, be gone: Here, here, I'll turn you 
but. My Mother ſays I muſt not eonverſe with my Ser- 
ants ; tho' I muſt converſe with no one elſe. [Exit 
Phillis] How unhappy are we, who are born to great 
'ortunes ! no one looks at us with Indifference, or acts 
owards us on the Foot of Plain-Dealing ; yet, by all I 
ave been heretofore offer'd to, or treated for, I have been 
i'd with the moſt apreeable of all Abuſes, Flattery ; but 
ow, by this Phlegmatick Fool, I'm us'd as nothing, or 


i meer Thing; He forſooth ! is too wife, too learned to 
2x10n | Wave any regard to Defires, and, I know not what the 
e than earned Oaf calls Sentiments of Love and Paſſion—— 
e auk- lere he comes with my Mother— It's much if he looks 


me; or if he does, takes no more Notice of me than 
tf any other Moveable in the Room. 


r 


ed me | 
as gone . Ms. Seal. How do I admire this noble, this learned 
n BY Taſte of yours, and the wy Regard you have to 
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our own ancient and honourable Houſe, in conſiſting 
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(nb. And in Truth, Maden, I ave phe 7 
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racter in the World, ſhould go as ordinarily, and with a 3 
little Shame, to Bed, as to Dinner with one another. A 
They proceed to the Propagation of the Species, as a" 
openly, as to the Preſervation of the Individual. | * 
Luc. She that r goes to Wee. to thee, mul ae 
have no Shame, l'm ſur e. | | fade, th Pp 
"Hrs. Sea). Oh, Couſin Gimbertos{ Couſin Cimberim dur a 
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2 1 ſay, in the ve 2 bk Families, my Maſter and — 
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A, Seal. We will talk then of Buſineſs. That Girl 
valking about the Room there, is to be your Wife. She 
has, I confeſs, no Idens, no Sentiments, that ſpeak her 
horn of a thinking Mother. 

Cimb. I have obſerv'd her; her lively Lbsk, free Air, 
and diſengag'd Countenance, ſpeak her ver : 

Luc. Very, What? l 
nd. If you pleaſe Madam——to br yy a mile 
„„ chat way. 

„M,. Seal. Nate ay acthing to Aim, you are not £ 
Match for him; when you are married, you may ſpeak 
to ſuch a Huſband, when you're {ſpoken to. But, I am 
Niſpoſing of you, above your ſelf, every way. 

Cimb. Madam, you cannot but obſerve - the Incon- 
veniences I expoſe my ſelf to, in hopes that your Lady- 
VS ſhip will be the Conſort of my better Part: As for the 
 'Myoung Woman, ſhe is rather an Impediment, than a 
„ mull Help to a Man of Letters, and Speculation. Madam, 
| Hide there is no Reflexion, no Philoſophy, can at all times ſub- 
due the Senſitive Life, but the Animal ſhall ſometimes 
i carty away the Man : Ha ! ay, the Vermilion of her Lips. 

Luc. Pray, don't talk of me thus. K 

Cimb. The pretty enough Pant of her Boſom. 

Luc. Sir; Madam, don't 725 hear him? 

Cimb. Her forward TAIT | 

Luc. Thtolerable! 15 12 55 * 
(imb. High Health. b 

Luc. The grave, eaſy pee of him 1 a 
(umb. Proud Heart. F 

Luc. Stupid Coxcomb ! 

Cimb. I ſay, Madam, her Impatience, white we are 
looking at her, throws out all Attractions —her Ans. 
her Neck—what a Spring in her Step! | 

Luc. Don't you run tne over thus, you ſtrange Uns 
Cency, Wl countable! 

Ieſti- Curb. What an Elafticity i in har Veins: and Arteries! 
dern, Luc. I have no Veins, no Arteries. - 

Mrs. Seal. Oh, Child, hear him, he talks finely, he . 
4 Scholar, he knows what you have. 

mb. The ſpeaking Invitation of her Shape, che Ga. 
thering of her ſelf up, and the Indignation you ſeg in 
— 3 the 
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the pretty little thing now, I am conſidering her, on 
this Occaſion, but as one that is to be pregnant, 

Luc. The familiar, learned, unſeaſonable Puppy! 

| | Ade, 

- Cimb. And pregnant undoubtedly ſhe will be va 

fear I ſhan't, for many Years, have Diſcretion enough 
to give her one fallow Seaſon. | 

Luc. Monſter ! there's no bearing it. The hideous 


Sot !—there's no enduring it, to be thus ſurvey'd like 


a Steed at Sale. 
Cimb. At Sale! ſhe's very illiterate——But ſhe's very 
well limb'd too; turn her in; I ſee what ſhe is. 
| [Exit Lucinda in a Raye, 
Mrs. Seal. Go, you Creature, Lam aſham'd of you. 
Cimb. No harm done—you know, Madam, the better 
ſort of People, as I obſerv'd to you, treat by their Law. 
yers of Weddings [ adjuſting. himjeif at the Glaſs] and the 
Woman in the Bargain, like the Manſion-Houſe in the 


Sale of the Eſtate, is. thrown in, and what that is, 


whether good or bad, is not at all conſider'd. 

Mrs. Seal. J grant it, and therefore make no Demand 
for her Youth, and Beauty, and cvery other Accompliſh- 
ment, as the common World think 'em, becauſe the is 
not Polite. „ 

Cim. Madam, I know, your exalted Underſtanding, 
abſtracted, as it is, from vulgar Prejudices, will not be 
offended, when I declare to you, I marry to have an 
Heir to my Eſtate, and not to beget a Colony, or a Plan- 
tation: This young Woman's Beauty, and Conſtitution, 
will demand Proviſion for a tenth Child at leaſt. 

Mrs. Seal. With all that Wit, and Learning, how 
conſiderate! What an Oeconomiſt ! [Air, I 
cannot make her any other than ſhe is; or ſay ſhe 
much better than the other young Women of this Age, 


or fit for much, beſides being a Mother; but I have 
given DireQions for the Marriage Settlements, and Sir 
Geoffry Cimberton's Counſel is to meet ours here, at this N 


Hour, concerning his joining in the Deed, whiah when 


executed, makes you * e e of ſettling what is due to 
Lucinda's Fortune: Herſelf, as I told you, 1 ſay no: 
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| Cimb. No, no, no, indeed, Madam, it is not uſual, 

and I muſt depend upon my own Reflexion and Philo- 
ſophy, not to overſtock my Family, _ 

Mrs. Seal. I cannot help her, Couſin Cimbrrton; but 
the is, for ought I ſee, as well as ms PE of any 
body elſe. x 
s e That is very true, Madam. 


Euter a Servant vb. ewhiſpers Mrs. Sealand. 


Mt. Heal. The Lawyers are come, and now 'we are 
to hear what they have reſoly'd, as to the Point, whether 
it's neceſlary that Sir Geoff y ſhould j join in the Settlement, 
as being what they call in the Remainder. But, 5 
Couſin, you muſt have Patience with 'em. Theſe 
yers, Lam told, are of a different kind; one is what rb 
call a Chamber-Counſel, the other a Pleader : The Con- 
vey ancer is ſlow, from an Imperfection in his Speech, 
and therefore ſhun'd the Bar, but extremely Paſſionate, 
and impatient of Contradiction: the other is as warm as 
he ; but has a Tongue ſo voluble, and a Head fo con- 
ceited, he will ſuffer no body to ſpeak but himſelf. 
Cimb, You mean old Serjeant Target, and Counſellor 
Bramble ? J have heard of em. 
Mrs. SP. The ſame: wy in the Gentlemen. 
y Exit Servant, 


8 Fer vant, introducing Myrtle and Tom, 5 
dijpuis'd as Bramble and Target. | f 


Mrs. Seal. Gentlemen, this is the Party concern'd, 
Mr. Cimberton; and I wy you have conſider d of the 
matter. 

Tag. Ves, Madam, we have agreed chat it muſt be 
vy Indent—dent—dent—dent— 

Bram, Yes, Madam, Mr. Serjeant and my ſelf be 
agreed, as he is pleas'd to inform you, that it muſt be 
an Indenture Tripartite, and Tripartite let it be, for Sir 
fry muſt needs be a Party; old Cimberton, in the 
ear 1619, ſays, in that ancient Roll, in Mr. Serjeant's 
ands, as Recourſe thereto being had, will more at large 


| __ 1 2 
3 | 3 


| 
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Tar. ves, and by the Deeds in your Hands, it apf 
pears tha 


Bram. Mr. Serjeaut, I beg of you to malte no Inſe Bra 
rences upon what is in our Cuſtody; but ſpeak to th nuſt 
Titles in your own Deeds ſhall not wen that Deel: inte 
till my Client is in Town. Cin 

Cimb. You know beſt your own methods. my fi 

Mrs. Seal. The ſingle Queſtion is, ae wk the Intalleood 
A OS that my Coulin Sir GD is neceſſary in thiſſſit ver 

aur ? But 

Bram.” Yes, as to the Lordſhip of Tretriplet, but nol: his x 
as to the Meſſua age of Gtimgribher. | "'Twe 

Mg, * fay that Gg that Gr—gr —Grimpribbr, Wpartic 

ibber 4 in us. That is to {age the Remaindef diſtin 

8 mo a$ that of Trometr Tri Th a me h. 
Bran. You go upon the Deed of Sir Ra/ph, made ii 2, 
the middle, of the the laſt Century, precedent to that in Ey 
which old Ciz#berton made over the Remainder, and mad But! 
it pafs to the Heirs general, by which your Client come as pla 
in; and I queftlqn ether che Remainder, even of 7: C, 
pe 8 ht: ifi-——Yut we ate willi ng | to wave. tha EB, 
188980 a valuable. Coptderation. But we fhil Court 
e What-is in ds for ever, ay Gringribber is, Moblig 
the rate as we vard againſt the Contivgerit of Mt. Clif 1 
berton havir o Son- Then we knew Sit Geoff | leaſt, 
the firſt of the Collateral Male Line in this F _ muſt 
ve 3 ratlor 

Tar. Sir, Gr gr———ber | 888 you fl 

Bram. | apprehend you very well, and your wy” it, 

ment might be. of Force, and we would be-inclin'd u Cir 
hear that in all its Parts——But, Sir, I ſee very plain little 
what you are going into I tell you it is as prob ab 72 

1 Contingent that Sir Geoffy may die before Mr. Cf to th, 
Foros, as that he may outlive him. MM, 

Tur. Bir, we are not ripe for chat yet, but I muſt ſa hear | 

Bram. Sir, I allow you the whole extent of that Aas Sit 
gument; but that will go no farther than as to the C be ad 
mants under old Cimberten-——L am of Opinion, ti 7 
according to the Inſtruction of Sir Ra/ph, he could 9 
dock the Entaif,. and then create a new HA for u O 

to the 


Heirs 1 in General. 


Ja 
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it ap Tar. Sir I have no patience to be told that, when 
y r 2 | 
Bram. Twill allow it you, Mr, Serjeant ; but there 
nut be the Word Heirs for ever, to make ſuch an 

Eſtate as you pretend. . os 
Cimb. I muſt be impartial, tho' you are Counſel for 
my fide of the Queſtion— Were it not that you are ſo 
good as to allow him what he has not ſaid, I ſhould think 
it very hard you ſhould anſwer him without hearing him 

But Gentlemen, I believe you have both conſider'd 
this matter, and are firm in your different Opinions: 
'Twere better therefore, you proceeded according to the 
particular Senſe of each of you, and gave your Thoughts 
diſtinctly in Writing-——-And do you ſee, Sirs, pray let 
me have a Copy of what you ſay, in Engliſh. 

Bram. Why, what is all we have been ſaying ?—— 
In Eugliſs , Oh! but E-forget my ſelf, you're a Wit—-- 
But however, to pleaſe you, Sir, you ſhall have it, in 
as plain terra 38 the; Law: will admit of. 

mb. But I would have it, Sir, without delay. 

Bram. That; Sir, the Law will not admit of; the 
Courts are fitting at Veſiminſler, and I am, this moment 
*: 13, oblig'd to be at every one of them, and twould be wrong 
. Cagi 1 ſhould not be in the Hall to attend one of em at 
20) leaſt, the reſt would take it ill elſe———Therefore, I 
* mutt leave what I have ſaid to Mr. Serjeant's Conſide- 

Tratlon, and I will digeſt his Arguments on my part, and 

you ſhall hear from me again, Sir. [Exit Bramble. 

Tar. Agreed, agreed. | | 


little abru tly. | 


Tar. He could not bear my Argument, 1 incht him 
to the Dies ahout that Gr —gr—bex.. 4 to 

Mrs. Seal. T ſaw that, for he durſt not ſo much as 
Near nel ſhall ſend to you, Mr. Serjeant, as ſoon 
as Sir Geoffry comes to Town, and then I hope all may 
be ada ö | Sek - 
Tar. I ſhall be at my Chambers, at my ufual Hours. 
_ 5 | [Exit 
Cimb. Madam if you pleaſe, I'll now attend you 
to the Tea-table, where I ſhall hear from your Lady- 
| Ga ſhip 
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ſhip, Reaſon and good Senſe, after all this Law and 
Gibberiſh. | 


Mrs. Seal. "Tis a wonderful thing, Sir, that Men «ff 
Profeſſions do not ſtudy to talk the Subſtance of what 


! they have to ſay, in the Language of the reſt of thi Hehe 
} World: Sure, they'd find their Account in it. e. as 
Cinb. They might, perhaps, Madam, with People Hou g. 
your good Senſe; but, with the generality twould neveſ Tou b: 


do: The Vulgar would have no reſpe& for Truth ani! 
Fnowledge, if they were expos'd to naked View. | 
Truth is too ſimple, of all Art bereav'd, IR Be: 
Since the World will-—why let it be deceiv d. [Exeun him y 


ACT W. einn 
'$ CENE Bevil Junior's Ladgings 


Bevil jun. wvith a Letter in his Hand, follow'd by Tom. MP" 2vE 
Tom, PON my Life, Sir, I know nothing of the t was 
| matter: I never open'd my Lips to Mr ge 
Myrtle, about any thing of your Honour's Letter to 
Madam Lucinda. x 555 F 
Bew. jun. What's the Fool in ſuch a Fright for? I 
don't ſuppoſe you did: What I would know is, whether 
Mr. Myrtle ſhew'd any Suſpicion, or aſk'd you any 
Queſtions, to lead you to ſay caſually, that you had 
earry'd any ſuch Letter, for me, this Morning. 
Tom. Why, Sir, if he did aſk me any Queſtions, how 
could I help it ? | 7 
Bev. jun. I don't ſay you could, Oaf! I am not que- 
ſtioning you, but him: What did he ſay to you? 


Tom. Why, Sir, when I came to his Chambers, ty E 
be dreſs'd for the Lawyer's Part, your Honour wa 3 
pleas'd to put me upon, he aſk'd me, if I had been / dec 


Mr. Sealand#s this Morning ?——SoT told him, Sir, | 
often went thither——becauſe, Sir, if I had not aid 
that, he might have thought there was ſomething more 
in my going now, than at another time. , | 

| ; | eV, 
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Bew. jun. Very well !—The Fellow's Caution, I find, 
as given him this Jealouſy. [ Aſide.] Did he aſk you 


ho other Queſtions ? | 
Tom. Yes, Sir—now I remember, as we came away, 


n the Hackney-Coach, from Mr. Sealand's, Tom, ſays 
e, as I came in to your Maſter this Morning, he bade 
ou go for an Anſwer to a Letter he had ſent. Pray did 
ou bring him any ? ſays he Ah! ſays I, Sir, your 
onour 1s pleas'd to joke with me, you have a mind to 
now whether 1 can keep a Secret or no ? 
Bev. jun. And ſo by ſhewing him you could, you told 
Exeunt him you had one? | 5 
| Tom. Sir: [ Confus'd. 
80 Bew. jun. What mean Actions does Jealouſy make a 
an ſtoop to? How poorly has he us'd Art, with a Ser- 
ant, to make him betray his Maſter ? Well! and when 
IT. Maid he give you this Letter for me? ; 
 _ IR Tom. Sir, he writ it, before he pull'd off his Lawyer's 
own, at his own Chambers. VE, | 
Bew. jun. Very well; and what did he ſay, when you 
vrought him my Anſwer to it? OC ; 
Tom, He look'd a little out of Humour, Sir, and ſaid, 
t was very well. EO. 
Bev. jun. I knew he would be grave upon't,—wait 
without. | ny | 
Tom, Hum! *gad I don't like this; I am afraid we are 
in the wrong Box here. Exit Tom. 
Bev. jun. I put on a Serenity, while my Fellow was. 
preſent: But I have never been more thoroughly diſ- 
urb'd; This hot Man! to write me a Challenge, on 
ſuppoſed artificial Dealing, when I profeſs d my ſelf his 
Friend! I can live contented without Glory; but JI can- 
not ſuffer Shame. What's to be done? But fuſt, let me 
_— Lucinds's Letter again.  ' {Readr, 
Hope it is conſiſtent with the Laws. a Woman ought to 
impoſe upon her ſelf, to acknowledge, that your manner 
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en Ling @ Treaty of Marriage, in our Family, and de. 
2 90 iring the Refuſal may come from me, has ſomething more 


mpaging in it, than the Courtſhip of bim, who, I fear, 
will fall to: my Lot; except your Friend exerts bimſelf,. for. 
ur common Safety and Happineſs : I have Reaſons for de- 

* 5 far ing 2 


firing Mr. Myrtle may not know of this Letter, till hey 
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eave 


after, and am your moſt obliged humble Servant,  » omn 


Lucinda Sealan My: 
Well, but the Poſtſcript. [ Real End m 
Ion t upon ſecond Thoughts, hide any thing from you. By Dccafl 
ny Reaſon of concealing this 765 That Mr. Myrtle ha; E 
| Fealouſy in his Temper, evhich gives me ſome Terrors; but of are, 
efteem for him inclines me to hope, that only an ill Epe 
which ſometimes accompanies a Tender Lowe; and wwhat m Ice ta 
be cur'd by a careful and unblameable Conduct. ours, 
Thus has this Lady made me her Friend and Con Ber 
dent, and put herſelf, in a kind, under my protection ">"! 
cannot toll him immediately, the Purport of her Let n thi 
ter, except I could cure him of the violent and untraQ ecki 
ble Paſton of Jealouſy, and to ſerve him and her, Mea“ 
diſobeying her, in the Article of Secrecy, more than] got th 
ſhould by complying with her Directions — But then thi My: 
Duelling, which Cuſtom has impos'd upon every Ma poo Þ 
who would live with Reputation and Honour-in the nd | 
World: — How muſt 1 preſerve my ſelf from 1 imputation Ages 
there? He'll, forſooth, call it, or think it Fear, if I explai "7 4 
without Fighting But his Letter. -PI read it again My 
9.1 
OU hawe usd me baſely, in correſponding, and car; F# 4 
. Tying on 4 Treaty, where you tola me you were indf pi 
ferent : I bave chang'd my Sabor fence I ſazw yon; abi Ty 
Advertiſement 1 thought proper ie Jend yon, apap the ma | . 
Mer ling between Jou and the injur d | M. 
Charles Myrt . 

| | Enter Tom, ay 
f 25 Mr. Myrtle, Sir: would your Honour Pleaſe wi = 
e 28 | 1 
Bev, jun. Why, you ſtupid Creature! Let Mr. Myril 75 
wait at my Lodgings ! Shew him up. [Exit Tom Be 
Well! J azn-retoly'd upon my Carriage to him HelWrehe 
is in Love, and in every Circumſtance of Life a lite of th: 
e which I muſt allow for —but here he is. of H 
Emer Tom introducing Myrtle. . of Li 

the 


Bir, I am extreamly oblig'd to you for this Honow! 


— | eau 


* x" * \ 
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ze eave the Room. | Exit Tom.] Well, Mr. Myrtle, your 
„ ommands with me ? | 
cala Ir. The Time, the Place, our long Acquaintance, 


and many other Circumitances; which affect me on this. 


[ea Occaſion, oblige me, without any Ceremony, or Con- 
ver erence, to deſire you would not only, as you already 
% pave, acknowledge the Receipt of my Letter, but alto 
* Ty omply with the Requeſt in it. I muſt have farther No- 
3% ice taken of my Meſſage than theſe half Lines,—I have 


yours, —T ſhall be at home. | 

Bew. jun. Sir, I own, I have received a Letter from 
You, in a very unuſual Stile; but as I delign every thing. 
n this Matter, ſhall be your own Action, your own 
Seeking, I ſhall underſtand nothing, but what you are 
pleas'd to confirm, Face to Face, and I have already for- 
Wot the Contents of your Epiſtle. 

Myrt. This cool Manner is very agreeable to the Abuſe 
you have already made of my Simplicity and Frankneſs; 


Con 
ection 
er Letz 
ntracta 
her, b 
> than! 
zen this 


4 ad 1 ſce your Moderation tends to your own Advan- 
Nation age, and not mine; to your own Safety, not Conſidera- 
expla ion of your Friend. 


Bew. jun. My own Safety, Mr. Myrtle! 

Myrt. Your own Safety, Mr. Bew/. wy 
Bev. jun. Look you, Mr. Myrtle, there's no diſguifing 
hat I underſtand what you would be at—But, Sir, you 
now, I have often dared to diſapprove of the Deciſions 
a Tyrant Cuſtom has introduc'd, to the Breach of all 
Laws, both Divine and Human. 4 = 
Met. Mr. Bevil, Mr. Bewil, it would be a gcod firſt 
rinciple, in thoſe who have ſo tender a Conſcience that 
ay, to have as much Abhorrence of doing Injuries, 


aln— 


nd car. 
re indif- 
 evhicl 
the nel 


Myrtle 
eaſe to 


. Myrtl 
t Tom, 
c——_—_— 
a littk 


Bew. jun, As what? 

Myrt. As Fear of anſwering for m. 
Bev. jun. As Fear of anſwering for em! But that Ap- 
rehenfion is Juſt or Blameable, according to the Object 
df that Fear. have often told you in Confidence 
df Heart, I abhorr'd the Daring to offend the Author 
of Life, and ruſhing into his Prelence—————I ſay, by 


Ionou che very ſame Act, to commit the Crime againſt him, 
Face. immediately to urge on to his Tribunal. 
ea, 3 Myrt. 


— 
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Myrt. Mr. Bevil, J muſt tell vou, this Coolneſs, th 


e 
Gravity, this Shew of Conſcience, ſhall never cheat mt 7 
of my Miſtreſs. You have, indeed, the beſt Excuſe f Asi 
Life, the Hopes of poſſeſſing Lucinda: But, conſider, Sil cove 
I have as much reaſon to be weary of it, if ] am to lo my 
her; and my firſt attempt to recover her, ſhall be to 1 ha 
her ſee the dauntleſs Man, who is to be her Guardia tion 
and Protector. who 
Bev. jun, Sir, ſhew me but the leaſt glimpſe of Arg q 
ment, that IJ am authoriz'd, by my own Hand to vindi e 
cate any lawleſs Inſult of this nature, and I will ſhew the raſh 
-———to chaſtize thee—hardly deſerves the Name of Coll the 
ra ſlight, inconſiderate Man! There is, M ren 
Myrtle, no ſuch Terror in quick Anger; and you ſhall gare 
you know not why, be cool, as you have, you kno Suff 
not why, been warm. | | A 
Mt. Is the Woman one loves, ſo little an Occaſioſ / rath 
1 of Anger? You, perhaps, who know not what it is H Swe 
4 love, who have your Ready, your Commodious, you B 
r Foreign Trinket, for your looſe Hours; and from you A 
Fortune, your ſpecious outward Carriage, and other luck long 
Circumſtances, as 'ealy a Way to the Poſſeſſion of Ml loy' 
Woman of Honour; you know nothing of what it! F; 
to be alarm'd, to be diſtracted, with Anxiety and Terr fro: 
of loſing more than Life: Your Marriage, happy Mail cee 
oes on like common Buſineſs, and in the interim, 5% ſure 
ve your Rambling Captive, your Indian Princeſs, fi wo! 
our ſoft Moments of Dalliance, your Convenient, yo Re: 
Ready Indiana. a | has 
Bev. jun. Le "gt touched me beyond the Patieny thrc 
of a Man; and I'm excuſable in the Guard of Innocen i ing 
(or from the Infirmity of Human Nature which can bei 7 
no more) to accept your Invitation, and obſerve youll jury 
Letter Sir; II attend you. dee 
R N e not 
n Enter Tom. . . fon 
Tom. Did you call, Sir? I thought you did: I heal Fac 
you ſpeak aloud. - lh 
- Bev. jun. Yes, go call a Coach. Wy wh 
Tom. Sir.— Maſter— Mr. Myrtle, —F riends—Gent! 1 
men— What d'ye mean? I am but a Servant, or mo 


Bev 
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Bev. jun. Call a Coach. [Exit Tom. 
| [4 long Pauſe, walking ſullenly by each other. 


Is, th 


1eat mi 


cuſe f { A/ide.) Shall I (though provok'd to the Uttermoſt) re- 
der, Si cover myſelf at the Entrance of a third Perſon, and that 


to lol 
De to le 
uardia 


my Servant too, and not have Reſpect enough to all 


tion to the beſt of Fathers, to an unhappy Virgin too, 
whoſe Life depends on mine. [Shutting the Door. 


f Arg w o Myrtle] I have, thank Heaven, had time to re- 
vindißg collect my ſelf, and ſhall not, for fear of what ſuch a 
_ raſh Man as you think of me, keep longer unexplain'd 
of Coil 


the falſe Appearances, under which your Infirmity of 
Temper makes you ſuffer ; when, perhaps too much Re- 
gard to a falſe Point of Honour, makes me prolong that 
Suffering. 4 as A 

Myrt. J am ſure, Mr, Bevil cannot doubt, but I had 


is, Ma 
a ſhal 
u kno 


ccaſia rather have Satisfaction from his Innocence, than his 
it is Sword. ID 5 

is, you Bev. jun. Why then would you aſk it firſt that Way ? 
m you Mt. Confider, you kept your Temper your ſelf no 
er _ longer than till I ſpoke to the Diſadvantage of her you 
on of i lov'd. 


hat it! Bew. jun. True. But let me tell you, I have ſaved you 


Teri from the moſt exquiſite Diſtreſs, even tho' you had ſuc- 
* Man ceeded in the Diſpute : I know you fo well, that I am 
m, ya ſure, to have found this Letter about a Man you had kill'd, 
ceſs, i would have been worſe than Death to your ſel f 


nt, you Read it When he is throughly mortify'd, and Shame 
has got the better of Jealouſy, When he has ſeen himſelf 
throughly, he will deſerve to be aſſiſted towards obtain- 
ing Lucinda. e | . 

Myrt. With what a Superiority has he turn'd the In- 
jury on me, as the Aggreſſor? I begin to fear I have 
been too far tranfported 4 Treaty in our Family! is 
not that ſaying too much ? I ſhall relapſe But 1 find 
{on the Poſtſeript) fomething Hike jealouſy with what 
Face can I fee my Benefactor? my Advocate? whom 
[ have treated like a Betrayer.- Oh! Bevil, with 
What Words ſhall I- 8 | | 


Bev. jun. There needs none; to convinee, is much 


Patien 
Nocend 
can be! 
ve youſ 


J heat 


.Gentle 


Or 
Der 
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more than to conquer. N 
 Myrt, But can you Bev. 


I have ever been receiving from Infancy, the Obliga- 


A 


— —— 22 — 8 I 


| 
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both, had you been as weak as I was, and as incapablef 


Virtue and Juſtice, and yet, how many have been ſa- 


and Real Fear. | 
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Bev. jun. You have o'erpaid the Inquietude you gay 
me, in the Change I ſee in you towards me, Alas! what 
Machines are we ! thy Face is alter'd to that of anothe 
Man; to that of my Companion, my Friend. 

- Myrt, That I could be ſuch a precipitant Wretch ! 

Bew. jun, Pray no more. we" 

Myrt. Let me reflect how many Friends have died, 
by the Hands of Friends, for want of Temper ; and yoy 
mult give me leave to ſay again, and again, how much 
J am beholden to that ſuperior Spirit you have ſubdu'{ 
me with—what had become of one of us, or perhap 


V ˙§½%ÜrC% aud oy co rn 
Bew. jun. I congratulate to us both the Eſcape from oui 
ſelves, and hope the Memory of it will make us dearer 
Friends than: ever. „ 0 

Myrt. Dear Bevil, your Friendly Conduct has con. 
vinc'd me that there is nothing manly, but what is con- 


ducted. by Reaſon, and agreeahle to the Practice of 


crific'd to that Idol, the unreaſonable Opinion of Men 
Nay, they are ſo ridiculous in it, that they often uſe 
their Swords againſt each other, with Diſſembled Anger, 


Betray'd by Honour and compell'd by Shame, þ| 

They hazard Being, to preſerve a Name:  ,  ; 

Nor dare enquire into the Dread Miſtake, _ 
Till BSE; ſad Eternity they, Wake, [ Exeunk 


N e 
8 _—_ * „ * — * . — 
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SCENE S:. James's Park. 
Enter Sir John Bevil and Mrs. Sealand. 


Sir J., Bey. Give me leave, however, Mr. Sealand 
as we are upon a Treaty for Uniting our Families, to 
mention only the Buſineſs of an ancient Houſe —— 
Genealogy and Deſcent axe to be of {ome Conſideration 
in an Affair of this lort————— | 

Mr. Seal. Genealogy and Deſcent !————Sy, There 
has been in our Family a very large one. There was 
Galfrid the Father of Edward, the Father of Prolony 

1 CIENCY the 
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the Father of Craſſus, the Father of Earl Richard, 
the Father of Henry the Marquis, the Father of Duke 


mother John 
| Sir J. Bev. What do you rave, My. Sealand ? all 
ch! theſe great Names in your Family: 


, Mr. Seal. Theſe? yes, Si —I hive heard my 
died Father name em all, and more. 
nd youll Sir J. Bev. Ay, Sir. and did he ſay they 
were all in your Family ? 

Mr. Seal. Yes, Sir, he kept them all he was the 
greateſt Cocker in Fng/and——————he ſaid Duke John 
won him many Battles, and never loſt one. 
| Sir J. Rev. Oh, Sir, your Servant, you are lau ching 
2m our at my laying any ſtreſs upon Deſcent——but I mutt 
dearer|MWhell you, Sir, I never knew any one, but he that wanted 
that Advantage, turn it into Ridicule, 

My. Seal. And I never knew any one, who had. many 
better Advantages, put that into his Acconnt——But, 
Sir John, value your ſelf a 5 you pleaſe upon your an, 

1 


en ſa· Neient Houſe, I am to talk freely.of every thing you-are 
Men! pleas'd to put into your Bill of Rates on. this caſion, 
en uſe yet, Sir, I have made no Objections to your Son $ 
Anger, ¶ Family Tis his Morals that I doubt. 


Sir F. Bev. Sir, I can't help ſaying, that what might 
Wnjure a Citizen's Credit, may be no Stain to a Gentle; 
man's Honour. 

Mr. Seal. Sir John, the Honour of a Gentleman is 
liable to be tainted, by as fmall a matter as the Credit 
of a Trader; we are talking of a Marriage, and in ſuch 

2 Caſe, the Father of a young Woman will not think it 
an Addition to the Honour, or Credit of her Love 
that he is a Keeper 
Sir J. Bev. Mr. Sealand, don't take upon you to 


ealaud pol my Son's Marriage with any Woman Wo. 

es, to A. Seal. Sir John, let him eta hr to any Woman 
— — 3, N ds Nara Mifceſlca.as e pleaſes. 
ration, BY Sir J. Bev. My Son, Sir, is a diſcreet and ſober 


entleman 

Mr. Seal. Sir, I never 4 a Man that wenched ſos 
berly and diſcreetly, that ever left it of the De, 

ay. qbſerv'd in the Practice, hides, even from the 

Sinnen, 
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Sinner the - Iniquity of it. They purſue it, not tha Sr . 
their Appetites hurry em away; but, I warrant you; Hot be 
becauſe tis their Opinion, they may do it. | BZ 
Sir F. Bev. Were what you ſuſpect a Truth—— hen 
do you deſign to keep your Daughter a Virgin 'till yo hethe 
find a Man unblemiſh'd that wa? ighte! 
Mr. Seal. Sir, as much a Cit as you take me for- Mon 
T know the Town and the World——and give me leave how“ 
to ſay that we Merchants are a Species of Gentry, tha Pand t 
have grown into the World this-laſt Century, and ar A 
as honourable, and almoſt as uſeful, as you landes P. 
Folks, that have always thought your ſelves ſo much Now i 
above us; for your trading, forſooth ! is extended no or C 
farther, than a Load of Hay, or a fat Ox You areſ@Fhen- 
pleaſant People, indeed ; becauſe you are generally bred Sir 
up to be lazy, therefore I warrant you, Induſtry is di M.. 
honourable. N his u 
Sir J. Bev. Be not offended, Sir; let us go back u have 
dur Point. | 1 een, 
M.. Seal. Oh! not at all offended but J don eld 
love to leave any part of the Account unclos'd look Pehav 
| you, Sir John, Comparitons are odious, and more par may 
ticularly ſo.on Occaſions of this Kind, when we an. Sir 
projecting Races, that are to be made out of both Side|MNothi 
of the Compariſons. Þpon | 
Si J. Bev. But, my Son, Sir, is, in the Eye of the. M.. 
World, a Gentleman of Merit. * Wir 7 
Me. Seal. J own to you, I think him ſo.—————-}ut& you 
Sir John, I am a Man exercis'd, and experienced ii im, 
Chances, and Diſaſters; J loſt, in my earlier Years, Ment! 
very fine Wife, and with her a poor little Infant: thi Sir 
makes me, perhaps, over- cautious, to preſerve the ſe s gre 
eond Bounty of Providence to me, and be as careful, 2 leiret 
I can of this Child-—you'll pardon me, my poor Git. 
Sir, is as valuable to me, as your boaſted Son, to you. 
Sir J. Bev. Why that's one very good Reaſon, Mi Oh 
Sealand, why I wiſh my Son had her. {© | wan 
MM.. Seal. There is nothing but this ſtrange Lad nd H 
here, this incognita, that can be objected to him Hu 
here and there a Man falls in Love with an artful Cres m 
ture, and gives up all the Motives of Life, to that 2 Sie 


Paſſion. Sir 5 
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Sir J. Bev. A Man of my Son's Underſtanding, can- 
ot be ſuppoſed to be one of them. | 
Mr. Seal Very wiſe Men have been ſo enſlav'd ; ad 
hen a Man marries with one of them upon his Hands, 
hether moved from the Demand of the World; or 
ighter Reaſons; ſuch a Huſband ſoils with his Wife for 


ot that 
it you; 


— 


ill you 


for- Month perhaps then Good B*w'y” Madam——the 
2 leave how's over—ah ! Fohn Dryden 4. out ſuch a Huſ- 
„ tha Pand to a hair, where he ſays, | 

nd ar © And while abroad ſo prodigal the Dole i is, 


landedfſ$ Poor Spouſe at home as ragged as a Colt is. 


much Now in plain Terms, Sir, I ſhall not care to have my 
led no Poor Girl turn'd a grazing, and that A be the Te 
'ou ar hen 


Sir J. Bev. But pray condier, Sir, my Son- 
Mr. Seal. Lo ou, Sir, I'll make the matter ſhort, 
his unknown Lady, as I told you, is all the Objection 
have to him: But one way or other, he is, or has 
een, certainly engag'd to her———T am therefore re- 
dd this very: A0, to viſit her: Now from her? 


ly bred 
is dif. 


ack to 


I don't 


ock zehaviour, or Appearance, I Gall ſoon be let 1 what 
re par may fear or hope for. 5 
ve an Sir 7. Bev. Sir, I am very confident, there can be 


Sides Nothing inquired into, relating to my Son, that will not, 
Þpon being underſtood, turn to his Advantage. 

Mir. Sea 7 J hope that as ſincerely, as you lieve . 
Sir John Bevil, * I am' ſatisfied in this great Point, 
your Son's Conduct anſwers the Character you give 
im, I ſhall wiſh your Alliance more than that of any 
entleman in Great Britain, and ſo your Servant. Exit. 


Sir J. Bev. He is gone in a way but barely Civil; but 


of the 


— But, 
ced in 
2ars, 1 
t: thi 


he felis great Wealth, and the Merit of his only Child, the 
ful, af leireſs of it, are not to be loſt for a little Peeviſhneſs——: 
Gin 31 
vou. Enter ikapdiieg: 


1, Mr Oh! Humphrey, you are come in a ſeaſonable Minute; 


want to talk to thee, and to tell thee, that my Head 
nd Heart are on the Rack, about my Son. 

Humph, Sir, you may truſt his Diftretion, J am ſure 
On may. | 


Sir J. Bev. Why, Ido believe I may, and yet I'm in 


Lad) 


———— 


Cre# 
at one 
Hir. 
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a thouſand, Fears, when, E lay. this vaſt Wealth beſone 
me: When I conſider his Pregaſſeſſions, either : generous 
to a Fally, in an bonpurable Love, or, abandon'd, pal 
Redemption, in a viciom One; and from: the: one or th 
other, his Inſenſipility to the Faireſt, Profpect. toward 
doubling our Eſtate: a Father, who knows how uſefi 
Wealth is, and how neceſſary, even to thoſe who deſpik 
11, I fay a Father, Huangbrey, a Father eannot bear it. 
Humpb. Be not tranfported, Sir; 5: you will grew incz 
pable of taking any Reſolution, iniyoun Perplexity, - 
Sir J. Bow Ves, a-angry as Lam with him, I woul 
not have him ſurpris din bY. ting—— This. Merca 
tde'yough Man, may, go; groſly inte the Exoavination 
this matter, and talk to the ne tman ſo. as. to- 
_Humph, No, I hope, not in an abrupt manner. 
Sir J. Bev. No, I hope nat! Why, doſt thou kno 
— — 14 of her, or of him aof au thing of it, 0 
of it | 
. Hunphs Arden: Malern L K ow de omgh | me | 
him this; very Day, vn. had resſon . be ſeeru 
aut af humour about her. 
Sir J. Bev. Did you go 3 far Well what: Caid h 
to that? 
Hampe. His worde were, looking upon me tedfafth 
Humphrey, Inge he, That Wot: 1% 4 Waun a 


Hir F. Be. How t Doyouthipkbe i married to he 
ar deſigns to marry her?;?œ!œʃũI 

+ Humph. I can ſay noching - to the eee 
ſays, he can mary no One without your Conſent, whil 
you are living. 

Sir F. Bev. If he faid fo mach, I knen ha bm! 
break his Word: with mee 0 
Humph. J am ſure of that. 
Sir J. Bev. You are ſure of that — Well! thath 
ſome Comfort- Then I have nothing, to. do but i 
ſee the bottom of this. matter, during this Ne Ruft 
Oh, Humphrey 
 Humph. You are not ill, I hope, Sir. | 
Sir J. Bev. Ves, a Man is very ill, that is in a ver 
1 Hemour: i To, be à Father, is to he 3 in care for on 


whol 


„ 
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. beſon nom yqu oſtener diſoblige than pleaſe, by that very 

ner ire-——+—Oh! that Sons could lenew the Duty to 4 

** ather, ' hefore they themfetves are Fathers Rut; 
Of the 


erhaps you'll ſay now, that I am one of the happieſt 


towareihathers in the World; but J aſſure you, that ofthe very 
v uſeful. opieſt is not a Condition to be envie c. 
deſpiſ Humph. Sr, your Pain ariſes, not from the thing it 
Sau it. elf, but your particular Senſe of it Vou are ver- 
W inczhond, nay, give me leave to ſay, you are unjuſtly ap- 
ty. Prehenſive from your Fondneſs: My Maſter Bevil never 
L woulf:oblig'd you, and ke will, I know he will, do every 
Arca hung you onght-ta:expe@; fo oo wo bt 7 


ation ol 
0 — 
i 
u knoy 
f it, a 


Sir J. Be: He won't take all this Money with this 
ir. For ought I know, he will, forſooth, have ſo 
wch Moderation, as to think he ought not to force his 
iking for any Conſicltr atio. 
Himph. Hei is: to- marry her, net (you 5 he is to live 
vich her, not you, Sin: ei n 560" 


„ 3 302 
Sir J. Bow. I now notwhat to think :- But, I know, 


* 


that 


fee ES othing can be more miſerable than to be in this Doubt 
cata ; Follow me; I muft' come. to ſome Reſolution. 


7 


44 4 11 441 a ans * > [ Excunt. 
* 
ö =y . s » 9 ” 7 ” 5 0 » 


dfaftly . ra FI er 7 yy wer STD OT TT OY FITS 
nan, d oh bed! wax cb gige ws} mit 
..$C EN. E, Bevil Juniar Lodging. 
to he; | 8 1 . 0 
But! Tom. Well, Madam, if you muſt ſpeak with - Mn, 
„ W Hrtle, youſhall; he is now with my Maſterinthe Library. 


Pb], But you muſt leave me alone with him, for he 
orns can't make me a. preſent, nor I ſo handſamly;take-any 
thing from him, before you; it would, not be decent. 1 
. Tom; It will be very decent indped, for me to re- 


that dre, and leave my Midreſs with another Man. 
but u Phil. He is a Gentleman, and will treat one properly. 


far off, and therefore will ventuxe to truſt yqu: Tu 


a ve. %. What a deal of Pother and Sputter here is, be. 
r One, 


* 


Whon 


men my Miſtreſs and Mr, drive, trap. mere: ddl 
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I could any hour of the Day get her to her Lover, 2 
would do it———}But ſhe forſooth, will allow no N 
to get him; but if he can come to her, I know ſhe woll 
be glad of it: I muſt therefore do her an acceptable NM 
olence, and ſurpriſe her into his Arms. I am ſure 19 
by the beſt Rule imaginable : If ſhe were my Maid, 
ſhould think her the beſt Servant in the world, for doin 
ſo by me. 12 | | 


Enter Myrtle and Tom. 


d our | 
Oh Sir I Vou and Mr. Bewvil are fine Gentlemen, to l = 
a Lady remain under ſuch Difficulties as my poor Mil. oft 


treſs; and no Attempt to ſet her at Liberty, or releaſ 
wrong the Danger of being inſtantly married to Cin 
OT F477 71 e 0 
Myrt. Tom has been telling But what is to be done? 
© Phil. What is to be done ——when a Man can 


% 


come at his Miſtreſs Why can't you fire out 

Houſe, or the next Houſe to us, to. make us run ort one; 
and you take wall; wht en en n e ee Myri 
Myrt. How, Mrs. Phill :: | 
.. Phil. Ay let me ſee that Rogue deny to fe y- 
a Houſe, make a Riot, or any other nelle thing, Wheihommi. 


there were no other Way to come at me. 
Tom. I am oblig d to you, Madam 
Phil: Why, don't we hear every Day of People r the 
hanging themſelves for Love, and won't they venture theſW Ihr 
Hazard of being hang d for Love !——— Oh! wer 
In Man: © 4 5 
rt. What manly thing would you have me under. 
- fake? according to your Ladyſhip's Notion of a Man. hut 1 
Phil. Only be at once, what, one Time or other, you or x 
may be, and wiſh to be, or muſt be. | ot bo 
Myrt. Dear Girl, talk plainly to me, and conſider, I, 
in my Condition, can't be in very good Humour 
you ſay to be at once what I muſt be. SS 
' Phil. Ay, ay, ——lI mean no more than to be au 
old Man; I ſaw you did it very well at the Maſque- 


rade: In a word, old Sir Geoffry Cimberton is ever 18 ; 
Hour expected in Town, to join in the Deeds and 

Settlements, for marrying Mr. TRAIT 1 
4 a 
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if blind, half lame, half deaf, half dumb; tho', as to 
s Paſſions and Deſires, he is as warm and ridiculous as 
un * in the Heat of Youth. 
In. Come to the Buſineſs, and don' t keep the Gen- 
man in Suſpence for the Pleaſure of being courted, as 
du ſerve me. 
Phil. I ſaw you at the Maſquerade act ſuch a one to 
rfeftion ; go, and put on that very Habit, and come 
our Houſe as Sir Geoffry. There is not one there, but 
ſelf, knows his — 3 I was born in the Pariſh 
a here he is Lord of the Manor. I have ſeen him often 
nd often, at Church in the Country. - Do not heſitate ; 
ut come thither ; they will think you bring a certain : 
ecurity againſt Mr. Myztle, and you bring Mr. Myrtle; 
ave the reſt to me, I leave this with you'; and ex- 
et They don't, I told you, know you; they 
n can ink you out of Town, which you had as 2 2 be for 
er, if you loſe this Opportunity —1 muſt be 
one; I know I am wanted at home. 
Myrt. My er Phillis + / [Catches and hifſes her, and 
gives her Money. 
Phil. O Fy]! my Kiſſes are not my own; you have 
ommitted Violence; but I'll carry 'em to the right 
Dwner. [Tom. Ai es her.] Come, ſee me down Stairs [to 
om.) and leave the Lover to think of his laſt Game 
vr the Prize. [[ Exeunt Tom and Phillis, 
Mit. T think I will inſtantly attempt this wild Ex- 
eden. the Extravagance of it will make me leſs 
ſpected, and it will give me Opportunity to aſſert my 
wn Right to Lucinda, without whom I cannot live: 
ut I am ſo mortify'd at this Conduct of mine towards 
oor Bevil; he muſt think meanly of me — know 
ot how to reaſſume my ſelf, and be in Spirit enough 


eople's 
-ure the 
were 


under. 
Man. 
er, you 


ider, !, Wor ſuch an Adventure as this— Yet I muſt at: 
— gl it, if it be only to be near Lucinda, under her 
be ul ent Perplexities; and ſure 

_ The next Delight to Tranſport, with the Fair, 

** b to relieve her, m her Hours of Care. Exit. 
He 1s 1 | 5 
half 


N 


"Y Seal. 8 


A V. s CEN E I. 


8 * E. N E, Sealand Houfe. 


FEA Phillis, 9155 Light, before Myrtle, 4% my d like il 
Sir Geoffry; Jupport ted by Mrs. Sealand, ucinda an 
.. Cimberton. 


OW I have ſeen you chus far, Si 
Geeffry, will,yau excuſe me a Moment, 
while. T give my neceſfary Orders for your Agco moda 


nows 


tion? | T Exit Mrs. Seal Myr 


Myrt. I have not ſeen you, Couſin G . ſineave a 


you were ten years old; and as it is n on youll — © 
to keep up our Name and Family, „ upon ven Phy 
reaſonable Terms, join with you in a Sem ement to tha. 4 

urp zoſe. Tho' I muſt tell you, Couſin, this 3 is the fuk = ; 


Rh that has married into our Houſe. _ Sor 

Luc. Deuce on em] am 1a Merchant, becauſe m aa . 
i E, 

Father is! LA "oh 


Myrt. But is he Greatly a Trader at this time ? 


mb. There's no hiding the Dilgrace, Sir; he trade ome, t 
to all Parts of the World. ROE II 22 * 
Myrt. We never had one of our Family before, whi 3 
PE tk) from Perſons that did any thing. 70 wy 


Cimb. Sir, ſince it is a Girl that they have, I am, for 


the, Honour of my. Fami „willing to take it in again 8 
and o {ink her into our Name, and, no harm done. "s — 
Ihre. Tis prudently ks relolv'd——— 7 
1s this the young thing? - _ 
Cimb. Yes, Sir. ; 95 f ute t 
Phi]. Good Madam, don't be out of 8 but 1 Ae 
them run to the. utmoſt of their Extravagance . | uh . 
Hear them out. yy a 
Met. Can't I ſee her nearer ? My Eyes are but weak. 4 eg I 
' Phil. Beſide, I am ſure the Uncle has ſomethingiſ*** n 


worth your Notice. I'Il take care to get off the young 
| One, 
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and. leave you to obſerve what ; be «rough out 


f he old one for your good? i Art. 
nb. Madam, uus id Gentleman, dur great Un- 


Approach, Sir, 
Myrt. By your leave, young — Pats on 
hherlaclen i Couſin ( inihertin She Ras exactly that 
ort of Neck and Boſom, for which my Siſter Gertrude 
as fo much admir'd, in the Near ſixty one, before the 
rench Dreſſes firſt diſcoveted-any _ in Ned ens | be⸗ 
ow the Chinn 43 & 

Luc. [ Aſide.] What a very odd Situation am 1 in'd 
Tho' J cannot but be diverted at the extravagance of 
heir Humours, equally - unſuitable to their Age 


[ihe il 
la an 


ar, lt hin, quotha—I dont believe my Paſſionate- ow there 
_ nows whether I have one or not. Ha! ha! 

18 n. Madam, I would N i offentl, bit I 
f 55 ave a beter Cha Pulli 'out- a large one. 
be you, 26 Err Phillis bees. 5 


on ver ppi. Sir, my Lady deſires to ſhew my Apartment tq 
5 thik ou, that {he intends for Sir Gegſfry. 4 

the fu . Well Sir! by. that time you have ſufficiently 
1 zazed, and ſunned yourſelf in the Beauties of my Spouſe 
Tk re, I will wait on you again. [ Ex. Cimb. and Phil. 


crak ome, there is ſomething of Importance, tho' we are a- 
e 


one, which I Would ſay more ſafe from being heard. 
Luc. There is — in * old F ellow maſs, 


re, WOW: :t raiſes. my Curioſity. 

«Ml. rt. To be free, Madam, I as heartily contemn this 
an' Winfman of mino, as you db, and am ſorry to ſee fo 
| 289) uch Beauty and Merit devoted, by uy une, to ſo 
ne. nſenſible a Poſſeſſor. 
ec. Surpriſing—4 hope then, Sir, -you. wiltinde bön⸗ 
F mbote to the Wrong you are ſo generous to pity, what- 

but it rer may be the Intereſt of your Family. 
5 Mert. This Hand of mine fhall never be employ'd, 


| A d fign any thing, againſt your: Good and Happineſs. 

— Luc: Lam ſorry, Sir, it is not in my Power to 
.methingſ" Ge Y Oe: proper.: — but there is 2 
he young 5 Gen- 
Obe 


le, defires to be introduced to you, and to fee you riearen | 


Myrt. Were it not, Madam, that I might be trouble- 
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| ad Seal, with what Countenance can I be off? 
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Gentleman in the World, whoſe Gratitude will, 10 Phil. 
ſure, be worthy of the Favour. ze Gl. 
Myrt. All the Thanks I deſire, Madam, are in you pntinu 
Power to give. adam 
Luc, Name them, and Command them. Mrs. 
Myrt. Only, Madam, that the firſt time you are aloy gain 11 
with your Lover, you will with open Arms receive hin 
Luc. As willingly as his Heart could wiſh it. 
Myrt. Thus then he claims your Promiſe I O Lucink 


reatur 
Phil. 


Luc. Ola Cheat! a Cheat! a Cheat! . Sec 
Myrt. Huſh! 'tis I, tis I, your arte Myrtle hin ady ti 
ſelf, Madam. othing 
Luc, O bleſs me ! what a Raſhneſs and Folly to ful”) 7 
prize me ſo But huſh—— my Mother. Mrs. 
Enter Mrs. Sealand, Cimberton, and Phillis, aught 
Mrs. Seal. How now |. hat s the matter ? nd tak 
Lac. O, Madam as ſoon as you left the Room, n uted P 
Uncle fell into a ſudden Fit, and and ſo I cry'd a at 41 
for help to ſupport him, and conduct him to his Chambeſ"*<*) 
Mrd. Seal. That was Er done! Alas! Sir, how here e 
you find your ſelf? | e not 
Myrt. Never was taken i in ſo odd a way in my Life WM . 
pray lead me! Oh! I was talking here {pray a FEY 
me)] to my Coulin Cimberton's young Lady Mrs. 
Mrs. Seal, { Hfede) My Coulin Cinbortot's Il  youn have | 
Lady! How zealous he is, even in his Extremity, {q f the g 
the Match a right Cimbertou. Aſſer 
1 and Lucinda lead him, as one in Pain, ke. et, th 
_ Cimb. Pox! Uncle, you will pull my Ear off. imbert; 
Luc. Pray Uncle ! you will ſqueeze me to Death. Phil 
M,. Seal, No matter, no matter—he knows not whi Mrs. 
he does. Come, Sir, ſhall J help you out en mo 
Met. By no means; I'll trouble no body but n 
young Couſins here. [They lead bin 
Phil. But pray, Madam, does your Ladyſhip inte 
that Mr. Cimberton ſhall really marry my young Miſtre 
at laſt ? 1 don't think he likes her. 
Mrs. Seal. That's not material! Men of his Spec 
tion are above Deſires - but be as it may ; now Ih Mr. $ 
given old Sir Geeffry the Trouble of coming up to dig - us 
Os tho 


2 


The Conscious LOVERS. 73 


Phil, As well as with twenty others, Madam'? It is 
ze Glory and Honour of a great Fortune, to live in 
»ntinual Treaties, and ſtill to break off: it looks Great, 
adam. 

Mrs. Seal. True, Phillis yet to return our Blood 
gain into the Cimbertons, is an Honour not to be rejected 
: but were not you ſaying, that Sir John Bewil's 
reature Humphrey has been with Mr. Sealand ? 

Phil. Yes, Madam; I overheard them agree, that 
r. Sealand ſhould 7 himſelf, and viſit this unknown 
„ hu 2dy that Mr. Bewi/ is ſo great with; and if he found 

Wothiog there to fright him, that Mr. Bewi/ ſhould fill 
narry my young Miſtreſs. | 

Mr. Sealand, How ! nay then he ſhall find ſhe is my 
haughter, as well as his: III follow him this Inſtant, 


2 nd take the whole Family along with me: The diſ- 
\m. u uted Power of Diſpoſing of my own Daughter ſhall 
: 4 at an end this very Night ll live no longer in 
F mbelnxicty for a little Huſſey, that hurts my Appearance, 


here ever I carry her: and, for whoſe ſake, I ſeem to 
e not all regarded, and that in the beſt of my Days. 
Phil. Indeed, Madam, if ſhe were married, your Lady- 
ip might very well be taken for Mr. Sealand's Daughter, 
Mrs. Seal. Nay, when the Chit has not been with me, 
have heard the Men ſay as much-—PII no longer cut 
Wi the greateſt Pleaſure of a Woman's Life (the ſhining 
Aſſemblies) by her Forward Anticipation of the Reſ- 
ct, that's due to her Superior ſhe ſhall down to 
imberton Hall. ſhe ſhall——JJ-ſhe ſhall. 
Phil. I hope, Madam, I ſhall ſtay with your Ladyſhip. 
Mrs. Seal. Thou ſhalt, Phillis, and PII place thee 
en more about me. But order Chairs immediately 
I'll begone this Minute. [ Exeun!, 


6 _— }}_Aw. 9 * 


— 
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SCENE, Charing-Croſs. 
Enter Mr. Sealand, and Humphrey. 


— eo 


Mr. Seal. J am very glad, Mr. Humphrey, that you 
ree with me, that it is for our Common Good, I ſhould 
ok thoroughly into this Matter = | 
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atter, whether ſhe is within or no, if ſhe has not a 
ind to ſee any Body ? 

Mr. Seal. ] can't tell, Sirrah, whether you are Arch, 

r Simple, but however get me a wats Anſwer, and 
cre's a Shilling for you, 

Boy. Will — ane to walk in, I' fi what I can 
lo for you. 

Mr. Seal. I ſee you will be fit for your Buſineſs, n 
ime, Child. But I expect to meet with _—_— but 
xtraordinaries in ſuch a Houſe. 

Boy. Such a Houſe! Sir, you * it yet: Pray 


valk in. 
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Mr, Seal. Sir, FP 1 wait upon you. [Exeunt. 
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eſery'd Paſſion, for a Man, that at laſt muſt certainly 
leave, or ruin her! and perhaps both ! then the Aggra- 
Wration of the Diſtreſs is, that ſhe does not believe he will 
dt but, I muſt own, if they are both what they 
would ſeem, they are made for one another as much as 
Aaam and Eve were, for there is no other of their Kind, 
but themſelves. 


So Daniel! what News with you ? 
with my Lady. 

Day, and asks for you, and won't go in 'till he knows 
whether you are with her or no. 


Well ! be it who it will, let him come up to me. 


SCE N E, Indiana's Houſe, 


Enter Iſabella. 


Jab. What Anxiety do I feel for this poor Creature! 
hat will be the End of her? Such a languiſhing un- 


* 


Enter Boy. 


Boy. Madam there's a Gentleman below weu'd ſpeal 


Jab. Sirrah ? don't you know Mr. Bevil yet! 
Bey. Madam, tis not the Gentleman who comes every 


/{ab. Ha! that's a Particular I did not know before: 


[Exit Boy; and re- enters wwith Mr, Sealand. 
Iſabella looks amax 4. / 
D 2 Mr * Seal, 
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vho have Caſh of his, and deſired me to ſend a Servant 

with it; but I have made bold to bring you the Money 
„ 

for Sir ! was that neceſſary ? 

Mr. Seal. No, Madam; but to be free with you, the 

ame of your Beauty, and the Regard, which Mr. Bevi/ 

s a little too well known to have for you, excited my 


Pre urioſity. 


| 


Ird. Too well known to have for me ! Your ſober 
Te Appearance, Sir, which my Friend deſcrib'd, made me 

SE xpect no Rudeneſs, or Abſurdity, at leaſt Who's 
"7 ere? Sir, if you pay the Money to a Servant, 'twill 


de as well. 
My." Seal. Pray, Madam, be not offended; JI came 
ither on an Innocent, nay a Virtuous Deſign ; and, if 
ou will have Patience to hear me, it may be as uſefut 
o you, as you are in a Friendſhip with Mr. Bewz/, as to 
ny only Daughter, whom I was this Day diſpoſing of. 
Ind, You make me hope, Sir, I have miſtaken you: 
am compos'd again; be free, ſay on what I am 
Afraid to hear [Alide. 
M.. Seal. I fear'd, indeed, an unwarranted Paſſion 
ere, but I did not think it was in Avuſe of ſo wor- 
y an Object, ſo accompliſh'd a Lady, as your Senſe 
ind Mien beſpeak but the Youth ofjour Age 
are not what Merit and Virtue they bring to Shame, 10 
hey gratify 5 
ind, Sir you are going into very great Errors 
but, as you are pleas d to ſay you ſee ſomething in me 
hat has chang'd, at leaſt, the Colour of your Suſpicions ;- 
o has your Appearance alter'd mine, and made inc 
Farneſtly attentive to what has any way concern'd you, 
0 enquire into my Affairs, and Character. 
Mr. Seal. How ſenſibly ! with what an Air ſhe Talks i 
Ind. Good Sir, be ſeated and tell me tenderly— 
eep all your Suſpicions concerning me alive, that you 
nay in a proper and prepared way acquaint 
e why the Care of your Daughter obliges a Perſon. 
df your ſeeming Worth and Fortune, to be thus inquiſi- 
ive about a wretched, helpleſs, friendleſs [ / ecping.] 
put I beg your Pardon———-tho' I am an Orphan, 
5 3 | your 
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your Child is not; and your Concern for her, it ſeen 
Has brought you hither I'll be compos'd 
Fray go on, Sir. 
Mr. Seal. How could Mr. Bevil be ſuch a Monft 
to injure ſuch a Woman ? | | 
Ind. No, Sir-—you wrong him——he has not in 
jured me my Support is from his Bounty. 
Mr. Seal. Bounty! when Gluttons give high Price 
for Delicates, they are prodigions Bountiful, 
Id. Still, ſtill you will perſiſt in that Error 
But my own Fears tell me all- Vou are the Gentle 
man, I ſuppoſe, for whoſe happy Daughter he is de 


No, S 
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perhap 
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be ſo 
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ours, 
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wild, 
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ſign'd a Husband, by his good Father, and he ha M,. 
perhaps, conſented to the Overture: He was here tl 5:7. 
Morning, dreſs'd beyond his uſual Plainneſs, nay motMWneſs, 1 
ſumptuouſly and he is to be, perhaps, this NiyllſMto de: 
a Bridegroom. Variet 
Mr. Seal. T own he was intended ſuch: But Madan Mr. 
on your Account, I have determin'd to defer wi 7:4. 
Daughter's Marriage, till I am ſatisfied from your obe ſuc 
Mouth, of what Nature are the Obligations you are the Se 
der to him. | my M 
Ind. His Actions, Sir, his Eyes have only made nifdoptec 
think, he deſign'd to make me the Partner of his Hen Calam 
The. Cai and Gentleneſs of his Demeanol Mr. 
made me mifinterpret al "Twas my on 27:4. 
Hope, my own Paſſion, that deluded me kind. 
he never made one Amorous Advance to me Hi che la 
large Heart, and beſtowing Hand, have only help ties, 
the Miſerable : Nor know I why, but from his men way, 
Delight in Virtue, that I have been his Care, the Objef from 
on which to indulge and pleaſe himſelf, with pouriſ . Me 
Favours. N Man! 
' Mr. Seal. Madam, I know not why it is, but I, , I 
well as you, am methinks afraid of entering into th witho 
Matter I, came about; but *tis the fame thing, as if fond 
had talk d never ſo diſtinctiy he ne'er {all have Wthoug 
Daughter of mine. throw 
Ind. If you ſay thts from what you think of mel V. 
you wrong yourſelf and him Let not me, miſe A H 
met 


rable tho' I may be, do Injury to my Benefactor 


No 
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ſeem No, Sir, my Treatment ought rather to reconcile you to 
his Virtnes— If to beſtow, without a Proſpect 
of Return ; if to delight in ſupporting, what miyht, 
onfter perhaps, be thought an Object of Deſire, with no other 
| View than to be her Guard againſt thoſe who would not 
10t in ve ſo diſintereſted; if theſe h Sir, can in a Care- 
: ful Parent's Eye commend him to a Daughter, give 
Price yours, Sir, give her to my honeſt, generous Bev. 
What have 1 do, but ſigh, and weep, to rave, run 
— wild, a Lunatick in Chains, or hid in Darkneſs, mutter 
Zente in diſtracted Starts, and broken Accents, my ſtrange, 
is de ſtrange Story! 
e ha Mr. Seal. Take Comfort, Madam. | 
re ti rd. All my Comfort muſt be to expoſtulatę in Mad- 
iy mol neſs, to relieve with Frenzy my Deſpair, and ſhrieking 
NighWto demand of Fate, why —why was I bort co ſuch 
Variety of Sorrows ? | 
ſadand# Mr. Seal. If J have been the leaſt Occahon—— 
er wi 7:4. No 'twas Heaven's high Will I ſhould 
ur oui be ſuch to be Plunder'd in my Cradle ! Toſs'd on 
are uf the Seas! and even there, an Infant Captive ! to loſe 
my Mother, hear but of my Father Jo be a- 
ade nWdopted ! loſe my Adopter! then plunged again in worſe 
Hear{WCalamities ! 
canon Mr. Seal. An Infant Captive ! | 
y ons ad. Vet then! to find the moſt Charming of Man- 
kind. once more to ſet me free, (from what I thought 
ki che laſt Diſtreſs) to load me with his Services, his Boun- 
help ties, and his Favours; to ſupport my very Life, in a 
s men way, that ſtole, at the ſame time, my very Soul it ſelf 
Objed{Wirom me. 
DouNINy . Seal. And has young Bevil been this worthy 
| mm?” | | 
t I. . nd. Yet then again, this very Man to take another! 
nto tie without leaving me the Right, the Pretence of eaſing my 
is if u fond Heart with Tears! For oh! I can't reproach him, 
have Wthough the ſame Hand that rais'd me to this Height, now 
throws me down the Precipice. | | 
of nei M.. Sea]. Dear Lady! O yet one Moment's Patience: 
„ mie my Heart grows full with your Affliction] But yet, there's 
: lomething in your Story that. | : 
| 


3 


Ind, 
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Hd. My Portion here is Bitterneſs, and Sorrow. Mr. « 
Mr. Seal. Do not think fo : Pray anſwer me: Doe your 

Bewil know your Name, and Family ? ell him 

Ind. Alas! too well! O, could { be any other 'ThinWavour 

than what I am I'll tear away all Traces of hich! 

former Self, my little Ornaments, the Remains of Mall be 

firſt State, the Hints of what I ought to have been—MWuhich 7. 
[Ir her» Diſorder, ſhe throws axvay her Bracelet, whiiWrard o 

Sealand takes up, and looks earneſtly on it. lab.] I 

Mi.. Seal. Ha ! what's this? my Eyes are not deceive h 
It is, it is the ſame! the very Bracelet which I bequeath Coe 
my Wife, at our laſt mournful Parting. Preſen 

Ind. What ſaid you, Sw! Your Wife! Whither de Mr. 
my Fancy carry me? What means this unfelt Motion Mer pat 
my Heart? And yet again my fortune but deludes me any Y 
for if I err not, Sir, your Name is Sealand: But my lone Da. 
Father's Name was erfect 

Mr. Seal. Danvers ! was it not? et aga 

Ind. What new Amazement ! That is indeed my F:MW #4. 
mily. | | ow ſtr 

Mr. Seal. Know then, when my Misfortunes drove ew Cc 
to the Indies, for Reaſons too tedious now to mention, Mie Pric 

ckhang'd my Name of Danvers into Sealand. eart, 

| | | 

Enter Iſabella. * 

Jab. If yet there wants an Explanation of your Won Va. 
der, examine well this Face (yours, Sir, I well remen rough 
ber) gaze on, and read, in me, your Siſter //abe/la! 

Mr. Seal. My Siſter! j aac 
Jab. But here's a Claim more tender yet————you a 
T:diana, Sir, your long-loſt Daughter. dir. 

M.. Seal. O my Child ! my Child! 5 onde 

Ind. All-Gracious ! Heav'n! is it poſſible ! do I em Miſion, 
brace my Father! as wi 


Mr. Seal. And do J hold thee—Theſe Paſſions are to ith 8. 
ſtrong for Utterance—Riſe, riſe, my Child, and give m 
Tears their Way—O my Sifter | Embracing be. 
lab. Now, deareſt Niece, my groundleſs Fears, my 
painful Cares no more ſhall vex thee. If I have wrong 
thy noble Lover with too hard Suſpicions; my juſt Con- 
cern for thee, I hope, will plead my Pardon. 1 

N | Gaal 
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My. Seal. O] make him then the full Amends, and 
e your ſelf the Meſſenger of Joy: Fly this Inſtant ! 
ell him all theſe wondrous Turns of Providence in his 
Favour ! Tell him I have now a Daughter to beſtow, 
hich he no longer will decline: that this Day he ſtill 
1all be a Bridegroom : nor ſhall a Fortune, the Merit 
yhich his Father ſeeks, be wanting: tell him the Re- 
ard of all his Virtues waits on his Acceptance. [| Exit 
lab.] My deareſt Indiana / [Turns and embraces her. 
Ind, Have I then at laſt a Father's Sanction on my 
ove! His bounteous Hand to give, and make my Heart 
Preſent worthy of Bew/s Generoſity? 


Doe 


Thing 
of m 
of m 
— 


whit! 


*e1v'd 
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er doe Mr. Seal. O my Child! how are our Sorrows paſt 
tion er paid by ſuch a Meeting! Though I have loft ſo 
es me any Years of ſoft paternal Dalliance with thee, yet, in 
my lone Day to find thee thus, and thus beſtow thee, in fuch 


erftcct Happineſs ! is ample ! ample Reparation ! And 
et again the Merit of thy Lover. 

Ind. O] had I Spirits left to tell you of his Actions! 
ow ſtrongly Filial Duty has ſuppreſſed his Love; and 
ow Concealment fiill has doubled all his Obligations; 
e Pride, the Joy of his Alliance, Sir, would warm your 
eart, as he has conquer'd mine. 

M.. Seal. How laudable is Love, when born of Vir- 
e! I burn to embrace him 
Won Id. See, Sir, my Aunt already has ſucceeded, and 
emen rought him to your Wiſhes. 


a | 
ter Iſabella, wvith Sir John Bevil, Bevil un. Uhu. 
Sealand, Cimberton, Myrtle, and Lucinda. 
dir. J. Bew. Entering] Where | where's this Scene of 
onder Mr. Sealand, I congratulate, on this Oc- 
ation, our mutual Happineſs Your good Siſter, Sir, 
as with the Story of your Daughter's Fortune, fill'd us 


are toith Surprize and Joy]! Now all Exceptions are re- 


ny Fa 


Ove me 
tio N, 


-o 


5 I em- 


ive moved; my Son has now avow'd his Love, and turn'd all 
ing her rmer Jealouſies and Doubts to Approbation, and, Iam 
urs, mid, your Goodneſs has conſented to reward him. 

vrong d Mr. Seal. If Sir, a Fortune equal to his Father's 


ſt Con gopes, can make this Object worthy his Acceptance. 
Bev. jun. I hear your Mention, Sir, of Fortune, with 


tr, Seal. Pleaſure 
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Pleaſure only, as it may prove the Means to reconcile the 
beſt of Fathers to my Love Let him be Provident 
þut let me be Happy My ever deſtin'd, my acknoy. 
ledg'd Wife! | [| Embracing Indian, 

11d, Wife lO my ever loved l my Lord! my Maſter! 

Sir. J. Bev. I congratulate my ſelf as well as you, tha 
J had a Son, who could, under ſuch Diſadvantages, di 
cover your great Merit. 

Mr. Seal. O! Sir John how vain, how weak is h 
man Prudence? What Care, what Foreſight, what Im. 
ination could contrive ſuch bleſt Events, to make oi 
hildren happy, as Providence in one ſhort Hour ha 

laid before us:? | 

Cimb. [To Mr. Sealand] I am afraid, Madam, Mr. $ 
land is a little too buſy for our Affair, if you pleaſe wel 
take another Opportunity. 

Mr. Seal. Let us have Patience, Sir. During thi 
Cimb. But we make Sir Geoffry wait, | Bev. jun. pn 
Madam, | | ents Lucinda 
Mert. O Sir, I'm not in haſte. Indiana. 

Mr. Seal. But here! here's our general BenefaQur 
Excellent young Man, that could be, at once, a Low 
to her Beauty, and a Parent to her Virtue. 

Bev. jun. If you think That an Obligation, Sir, git 
me leave to overpay my ſelf, in the only Inſtance, th 
can now add to my Felicity, by begging you to beſi 
this Lady on Mr. Myrtle. 

„„Mr. Seal. She is his without Reſerve, (I beg he ma 
be ſent for)—Mr, Cimberton, notwithſtanding you nei 
had my Conſent, yet there is, fince I Jaſt ſaw you, ail 
ther Objection to your Marriage with my Daughter. 
Cimb. I hope, Sir, your Lady has conceal'd nothi 
from me? 7 

Mr. Seal. Troth, Sir! nothing but what was concel 
from my ſelf; another Daughter, who has an undoubi 
Title to half my Eſtate. 
Cimb. How! Mr. Sealand! Why then if half \ 
Lucinda's Fortune is gone, you can't ſay, that any of 
Eſtate is ſettled upon her: I was in Treaty for the whd 
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but if that is not to be come at, to be ſure, there can! 
no Bargain, — Sir, —I have nothing to do but to ou | 
| (al 
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eave of your good lady, my Couſin, and beg Pardon for 


le the 


ident, he Trouble I have given this Old Gentleman. 
nov. Myrt. That you have, Mr. Cianberton, with all my 


diana, 
[aſter! 
u, that 
25, Oil 


cart. | [ Diſcovers himſelf. 
Onnes. Mr. Myrtle! | 

Myrt. And I beg Pardon of the whole Company, that 
aſſumed the Perſon of Sir Geof, only to be preſent at 
he Danger of this Lady's being diſpoſed of, and in her 


is buf emoit Exigence to aſſert my Right to her: Which if her 
t Im arents will ratify, as they once favour'd my Pretenſions, 
1 o Abatement of Fortune ſhall leſſen her Value to me. 
ur 


Luc. Generous Man! | 

My. Seal. If, Sir, you can overlook the Injury of be- 
ng in Treaty with one who has meanly left her, as you 
ave generouſly aſſerted your Right in her, ſhe is 
Yours. | ” | 
Luc. Mr. Myrtle, tho' you have ever had my Heart, 


Ir. Seq 
fe we 


ing thi 


n. Set now I find I love you more, becauſe I bring you 
cinda Mfieſs. | 

5 Myrt. We have much more than we want, and I am 
—_ glad any Event has contributed to the Diſcovery of our 


eal Inclinations to each other. | 
Mrs. Seal. Well! however I'm glad the Girl's diſ- 
oſed of any way. | HO. IAſaa. 
Bew. jun. Myrtle ! no longer Rivals now, but Brothers. 
Mt. Dear Bevil ! you are born to triumph over me! 
but now our Competition ceaſes : I rejoice in the Prehe- 
inence of your Virtue, and your Alliance adds Charms 
0 Lucinda. | | 
Sir F. Bew. Now Ladies and Gentlemen, you have 
et the World a fair Example: Your Happineſs is owing 
0 your Conſtancy and Merit : And the ſeveral Difficul- 
es you have ſtruggled with, evidently ſhew 
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| Whate'er the generous Mind it ſelf denies, | | 
The ſecret Care of Providence ſupplies. - | [Exeunt; 
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E P e . 
By Mr. VELSTED. 


) 


Intended to be Sioken by In DIANA, 


UR Author, whom Intreaties cannot move, : 

' Opite of the dear Coguettry that you lowe, 
| oo hell not fruſtrate (jo he plainly means 75 
By a looſe Epilogue, bis decent Scenes. | 
J it not, Sirs, hard Fate I meet To-day, 
To keep me Rigid fill, beyond the Play ? | | 
Aud yet, Tm jav'da world of Pains that way : 
Tnow can look, I now can move at Eaſe, 
Mar need.] torture theſe poor Limbs, to pleaſe ; 
Nor with the Hand or Foot attempt Sunprixe, 
Nor æureſt my Features, nor fatigue my Kyes: 
Blejs me! What freatiſp Gambols hawe I 7 playa. F 

What-Mowons tryd, and wanton Looks betray'd : 13 

Our FE re Kindneſs all!” to-Ower-rule - 
The t en d Hiſs, and Screen ſome ſcribbling F. vol, 
With more Respect Pin eutertain'd To-night. 
Our Author thinks, I can with Eaſe delight. 
ily artleſs Looks while modeft Graces arm, 
He ſays, 1need but to appear; and charm. 
A. Wife fo form'd by theſe Examples bred, 
Paurs Foy aud Gladneſs round the Marriage Ber; 
Soft Source of Comfort, kind Relief from Care, 
And tis her leaſt Perfection to be Fair. 
The Nymph with Indiana's Worth who vies, 
A Natiou «ill behold with Bevil's Eyes. 
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GRIEF A-LA-MODE. 


OM E D V. 
As it is Acted at the 
Theatre-Royal in Drury-Lane, 


A By His MA JESTY's Servants. 


Written by 
RICHARD STEEL E. 


RY wed Ma 1 


The SEVENTIH E DITION. 


2 = P a. Al. * a rt +. — 


= | Qui conducti plorant in Funere, dic unt, 
, faciunt prope plura dolentibus ex animo; ſic 
WWD er:/or Vero plus Laudatore movetur. Hor. 


E 8 N D 0 N: 


ned for . As o N at Shakeſpear's Head overs 


—— 2 
— — 
— — 


5 gainſt Catharine· Street in the Strand, 1734. 


/ 


To the Right Honourable the 


OUNTESS 
O. F 
ALBEMARLE. 


MAD AM, 

X>FM ONG:+the many Novelties 
with which Your LapySHIP, 
A | | . . 
og Stranger in our Nation, 
/FRYS2 18 daily entertain'd, You have 
| not yet been made acquainted 
ith the Poetical Engliſh Liberty, the 
igt of Dedication; which entitles us 
a Privilege of Celebrating whateverfor 
Native Excellence is the juſt Qbje& 
Praiſe; and is an Ancient Charter, by 


3 which 


” 


"DEDICATION 
which the Muſes have always a Free 4 
ceſs to the Habitation of the Graces. 
Hence it is that this Comedy waits q 
Your Ladyſhip, and preſumes to welcon 
You amongſt us; tho* indeed, Madan 
we are ſurpriſed to fee You bring Wit 
You, what we thought was of our on 
Growth only, an agreeable Beauty; Ny 
We mutt aſſure You, that we cannot gif 
up ſo Dear an Article of our Glory, 
aſſert it by our Right in You: For if 't 
a Maxim founded on the Nobleſt Hum 
Law, that of Hoſpitality, that every 8 
is a Brave Man's Country, England ha 
very juſt Pretence of Claiming as a Natif 
a Daughter of Mr. Scravenmore. | 
But Your Ladyſhip is not only enden 
to us by the great Services of your Mi 
ther, but alſo by the kind Offices of you 
Husband, whoſe frank Carriage falls | 
with our Genius, which is Free, Opt! 
and Unreſerv'd; In this the Generofity 
your Tempers makes you both excel 
ſo peculiar a Manner, that your Go 
Actions are their own Reward z nor d 
they be return'd with Ingratitude, * 
Hol 


one « 
o ſoot! 
But 
oaD 
\dvan 
Deg 
acters 
dorts | 
ave p 
he Fa 
heir 
dy 4s 

eſtow 
pay p. 
ortun 
our 


N 


DEDICATTION. 

one can forget the Benefits You confer 
o ſoon as You do Your Selves. 

But Ye have a more indiſputable Title- 
oa Dramatick Performance, than all theſe 
\dyantages;z for You are Your ſelves, in 
vid Degenerate low Age, the Nobleſt Cha- 
ir fffatters which that fine Paſſion that ſup- 
Na horts the Stage, has inſpir'd; and as You 
aye practis'd as Generous a Fidelity as 
he Fancies of Poets have ever drawn in. 
i heir Expecting Lovers, ſo may You en- 
Jun) as high a Proſperity as ever they have 
ry $ eſtow'd on their Rewarded: This You 
1 hyWay poſſeſs in an happy Security, for Your 
NatinWortunes cannot moye ſo much Envy, as 
Pour Perſons Love. I am, 


ee At 
its q 


Icom 
Jada 


MAD AM, 
. Your Ladyſhio's moſt Devoted 


Humble Servant, 


RICHARD STEELE; 


ndl | A 4 


SYN) 1-006 7 n AN DN. Ng 
NONE CLELID ASDTG):; 
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PR EF AC 


| T* Rehearſal of this Comedy was hond 


red with the Preſence of the Duke of ) 

vonſhire, Who is as diſtinguiſhed by his Fin 
Underſtanding as High Quality; The Innocengf 
of it moved him to the Humanity of Expreſiuſv 
himſelf in its Favour, *Tis his manner to MPickle 
pleaſed where he is not offended ; a Condeſcenſna ver) 
which delicate Spirits are obliged to for their ether 
Eaſe, for they would have but a very ill time er 


it, if they ſuffered themſelves to be diverted wijſation 
nothing but what could bear their Judgment. rien. 
That Elegant and Illuſtrious Perſon, will, b But 
pardon my Gratitude to the Town, which obligWcing 
me to report ſo ſabſtantial a Reaſon for their Mute b 
probation of this Play, as that he permitted tic P 
But I know not in what Words to thank my EU but tl 
low-Soldiers for their Warmth and Zeal in nWerplo' 
behalf, nor to what to attribute their undeſeni tainly 
Favour, except it be that *tis habitual to 'em MIHHOUle 
run to the Succour. of thoſe they ſee in Dange our 8 
The Subject ef the Drama tis hoped will beging ſt 
ceptable to all Lovers of Mankind, ſince Ridiciſ ner oi 
is partly levelled at a Set of People who live W bict 
impatient Hopes to ſee us out of the World Race 
Flock of Ravens that attend this numerous ther 
for their Carcaſes; but indeed *tis not in the pong ean ſi 
er of any Pen to ſpeak 'em better than they ed uf 
themſelves: As for example, on a Door I juſt no Men, 
palt by, a great Artiſt thus informs us of his Ci}, Bu 
upon the Dead. his 1a 


W. 


P R EFA CE. 


W. W. Known and approved for his Art of Em- 
balming, having preſerved the Corps of a Gentle- 
oman ſweet and entire Thirteen Years, without 
mbowelling, and has reduced the Bodies of ſeveral 
Derſons of Quality to Sweetneſs in Flanders «# 
Ireland, after Nine Months Putrefaction in the 


hon Ground, and they.were known by their Friends in 
> of England. No Man performeth the like. 
his Fin 


He muſt needs be ſtrangely in love with this Life, 


noceſg 

xpreſſiſ ho is not touched with this kind Invitation to be 
r to Mick led; and the noble Operator muſt be allowed 
ſcenſMa very uſctul Perſon for bringing old Friends to- 
eir o ether; nor would it be unworthy his Labour to 
time My ive us an Account at large of the ſweet Conver- 


ed wi 
nt. 

I [ ho! 
1 oblig 
heir 4 
tted | 
my Fe 


ſation that aroſe upon meeting ſuch an entire 
Friend as he mentions. | | 

But to be Serious ; Is there any thing, but its 
being downright Fact, could make a rational Crea- 
ture believe *twere poſſible to arrive at this Fanta- 
ſlic Poſthumous Folly? Not at the fame time 
but that it were Buffoonery rather than Satyr to 


| in Mexplode all Funeral Honours; but then it is cer- 
deſenMtainly neceſſary to make *em ſuch that the Monrners 
_*emiWihov1d be in earneſt, and the Lamented worthy of 
ange. our Sorrow: But this Purpoſe is fo far from be- 
ln den ing ſerved, that it is utterly deſtroyed by the man- 
Ridiciſi ner of Proceeding among us, where the Obſequies 
> live which are due only to the Beſt and Higheſt of human 
Torld M Race (to admoniſh their ſhort Survivors that nei- 
us ther Wit, nor Valour, nor Wiſdom, nor Glory 
he poi can ſuſpend our Fate) are proſtituted, and beſtow- 
they Wed upon ſuch as have nothing in common with 
uſt nos Men, but their Mortality. 


But the dead Man is not to paſs off fo eafily, for 
lis laſt Thoughts are alſo to ſuffer Diſſection, and 
W. GE u 


is Curt 


ANT FATE. 


it ſeems there is an Art to be learn'd to ſpeak ou 
own Senſe in other Mens Words, and a Man in; 
Gown that never ſaw his Face fhall tell you in- 
mediately the Defign of the Deceas'd, better tha 
all his old Acquaintance; which is fo. perfeR a 
Hoca Pocns, that without you can repeat ſuch an 
tuch Words, you cannot convey what is in your 
Hands into another's; but far be jt from any Man's 


Thought to ſay there are not Men of ſttict Inte At 
grity of the Long Robe, tho” it is not every Body! 1 
good Fortune to meet with em. Gay LI 

However the daily legal Villanies we fee. con- * 
mitted, will alſo be eſteem'd things proper to be - : 
proſecuted by Satyr, nor could our enſuing Legif . 
lative do their Country a more ſeaſonable Office 0% Sh. 
than to look into the Diſtreſſes of an unhapp Bu wy, 
People, who groan perhaps in as much Miſery un n be: 


der entangled, as they could do under broken ut th 
Laws; nor could there be a Reward high enough N 
aſſign'd for a great Genius, if ſuch may be found Wwe! m. 
who has Capacity ſufficient to glance through the . ler 
falſe Colours that are put upon us, and propoſe to Bl 
the Exgliſþ World, a Method of making Juſtice % Te 
dow in an uninterrupted Stream ; there is fo clear (WP! ef 
a Mind in being, whom we will name in Words wo 
that of all Men breathing can be only Laid. of him; 7 ** 
?Tis he that is Excellent. 11 


| 85 lor abe 
Sen linguam cauſis acuit, ſen Civica Jura, ind let 
Reſponſure parat, ſeu condit amabile carmen. 


o, in 
Other Enemies that may ariſe againſt this poor Co 
Play are indecd leſs terrible, but much more power- Wu hop, 
ful than theſe, and they are the Ladies; but ifthere Wie bron 
is any thing that argues a Sower'd May, who laſhes Nr 
all for Lady Brampton; we may hope there will 
be ſeen alſo a Devoted Heart, that eſteems all for 

Lady Saru. | 
| P R © 
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PROLOGU E, 


Spoken by Mr. WIL Xs. 


1 Four 

Mann | | 

Inu. Ature t Deſerted, and Dramatick Art, 

3ody To dazzle now the Eye, has left the Heart; 
Gay Lights, and Dreſſes. long extended Scenes, 

com Demons and Angels moving in Machines. 

to te (41/1447 can now, or pleaſe, or fright the Fair, 

Lea % be perform d without a Writer's Gare, 

0 2 And is the Skill of Carpenter, not Player. 

ner Noi Shakeſpear's Days could not thus far advance; 


Nappy I zur what's his Buckin io our Ladder Dance? 

F UN Bt; the mid Region a file Nut h to fand, 

roken {With that unwieldy Engine at Command ! 

10Ugh Nord with. intemperate Meals while here you ſit, 
ound el may you take Activity for Mit: 

1h the F), ler Confuſion on ſuch Dulneſs ſeize, _ 
ofeto B/ you're ſo pleas d, as we that ſo we pleaſe. 


uſtice {5 we, fill kind to your inverted Senſe, 
cleat Do meſt unnatural Things once more diſpenſe. 
V ords er /ince you're. fell prepoſt rous in Delight, 


Our Author made, a full Houſe to invite, 
Pureral a Comedy to Night, 

or does he fear that you will take the Hint, 
Ind let the Funeral his own, be meant; 


. o, n Old England nothing can be wen 
Mithout a Faction, Good or 1H be done; 
poor v own this our franſt Author does not fear; 
O wel-. hopes for a prevailing Party here : 
E there Inge knows has num'rous Friends, nay, knows they'll ſhew it, 
laſhes {avdfor the Fellow-Soldier ſave the Poet, 
„ ũͤ Vw 
Il for N 


R O- 


Dramatis Perſons. . 


Lord nps Mr. Thomas, | 
Lord Hardy, Son to Lord Brumpton. Mr. Cibber, 
Mr. Campley. Mr, Wilks, 
Mr, Trufty, Steward: to Lord Brumpton. Mr. Mills. 
Cabinet. Mr. Toms,” 
Mr. Sable, an Undertaker. Mr. Fol, 
Puzzle, a Lawyer. Mr. Bowen, 
Trim, Servant to Lord Hardy. Mr, Penkethma, 
Tom, the Lawyer's Clerk. Mr. Fairbank, 
WOMEN. 
Lady Brumpton-. | Mrs, Verbrugz, 
Lady Sharlo: J Orphan-Siſters left in Mrs. Oldfeld. 
Lady N ward to Ld, Brumpton. & Mrs. Rogers, 
Madamoiſelle d * | Mrs. Lucas. 
Taitleaid. | | Mrs. Kent, 
Mrs. Fardingale, Mir. ' Norris, 
Kate Matchlck. Mr. Bullock, | 


Viſtant-Ladies, Sable's Servants, Recruits, Ke. 
SCENE, Covent- Garden. 


U N E R A . 


O R, 
GRIEF A-LA- uon . | 


. 8 0 E N E . 
Enter Cabinet, Sable, and Campley. 
9 ABINE T. 


4 


8 writ over an Cdorcatcn's 5 4 Dreſſes: 
Fey for the Dead, and Neceſſivies for Funerals! 
13 ha! ha! ba! | N 
Sab. Well, Gentlemen, | "ris very well, I 
know. you are of the Lavghters, the Wits 
hat re the liberty to deride all _ that are Magnife.. 
ent and Solemn, 
cam. Nay, but after all, 1 can't but admire  Sable's. 
ice diſcerning on the ſuperfluous Cares of Mankind, that 
ould lead them to the thought of raiſing an Eſtate by 
roviding Horſes, Equipage, and Furniture, for thoſe that 
jo longer necd em. 
Cab. But is it not ſtrangely contradictory, that Men 
come to ſo open, ſo apparent an Hypocrily, as ow 
ace 


— — 0 


2 


14 The FUNBRAL: Or, 
Face of all the World, to hire profeſſed Mourners togri 
lament, and follow in their Read, their neareſt Relation 
and ſuborn others to do by Art, what they themſchyl Cab. 
ſhould be prompted to by Nature? | that G. 

Sab. That's reaſonably enough ſaid, but they regulſtboſe 8 
themſelves only in all they act, for the Deceas d, and tiWY ou're 


gab. 
embe 


p-or Dead are deliver d to my Cuſtody, to be embelm Colour, 
Naſh'd, cut, and dragg'd about, not to do them Honou, Sab. 
but to ſatisfy the Vanity or Intereſt of their Survivors, or I ne 
Cam. This Fellows every way an Undertaker! Hon s ber 
well and luckily he talks! his prating fo aptly, has, Wet. 
thinks, ſomething more ridiculous in it, than if he wertfſorie 2 
abſurd! pa.  [4fade to Cabine Per, no. 
Cab. But, as Mr. Campley ſays, how could you den ud a 
of making a Fortune from ſo chimerical a Foundat ants th 
as the Provifien of things wholly needt:ſs- and ing {Pxi0n 
ficant ? ee hats any e 
Sas. Alas, Gentlemen, the Value of all things unde Neun. 
| the Sun is merely fantaſtick: We run, we ftrive, and pay ty 
| chaſe things with our Blood and Money, quite foren me fan 
to our intrinſick real Happineſs, and which have a Beg Iskly, 
in Imagination only, as you may ſee by the pudder tht ®" Ta 
is made about Precedence, Titles, Court Favour, Maiden I C5. 
heads and China- ware. : Sap. 
Cam. Ay, Mr, Sable, but all thoſe are Objects that pro noſe Pre 
mote ale are bright to the Eye, or Ramp upon ou en) 
Minds Pleafure and Self- ſatis faction. Cab, | 
sab. You are extremely miſtaken, Sir; for one wou er all 
wonder to conſider that after all our Outcries againft Sel- dich hi 
intereſted Men, there are ſew, very few in the whore BF to lea 
World that live to themſelves, bur facrifice their Boſom- if lucha 
Bliſs ta enjoy a vain Show, and Appearance of Proſperity Sab, 
in the Eyes of others; aud the:e is often nothing more f 
inwardly-diſtrefs'd, thin a young Bride in her gliverigg I. Piet 
Retinue, or deeply joy ful, than a young Widaw-1n, 1 
Weeds and black Train; of both which, the Lady of this h is al 
Houſe may be an Inſtvoce, for. the bas been the one, ab i * 01 


Cab. You talk, Mr. Sable, moſt learnedly & tone 


GRIEF, A-La-MODE, Ig 
$ab, 1 have the deepeſt Learning, Sir, Experience: Re- 


member your Widaw-Coufin that married laſt Month. 
Cab. Ay! But how cou'd you imagine ſhe was in all 
that Grief au Hypoctire! —— eould all thoſe Shrieks, 


thoſe Swoonings, that riſing falling Boſom be conſtrain d? 


reonr 
ind te rou're uncharitable, Sable, to believe it what 
valm', Colour. what Reaſon had you for it? | 

{onou, Sab. Firſt, Sir, her Carriage in her Concerns with me, 


for l never yet could meet with a forrowful Relict, but 
725 her ſelf enough to make a hard Bargain with me —= 
et I muft confi ſs they have frequent Interruptions of 
tief and Sorrow when they read my Bill — but as for 


vors. 
How 


ac, my 


e wel | 
bine er, nothing, ſhe refolv'd,' that look'd bright or joyous 
dre bould after her Love's Death approach her. All her Ser- 


dation, Pants that were not coal Black muſt turn cut; à fair Com- 


ili. lexion, made her Eyes and Heart ake, ſne“i none but 

P Wownright Jet, and to exceed all Example, the hir'd my 
unde owning Furniture by the Tear, and in cafe of my Mor- 
nd p- kry iy d my Son to the ſame Article; ſo in fix Weeks 
foreign me ran away with a young Fellow — Pr'ythee puſh on 
; Being d'*kly, Mr. Cabinet, now is your time to have this Widow, 


er th or Tattleaid tells me fhe always ſaid fhe'd never marty — 
lader Cab. As you fay, that's generally the moſt hopeful Sign. 
. tell you, Sir, tis an infallible one; you know 
at pro: ole Profe.fions, are only to introduce Dilcourle of Mar 
on on '002ny and young Fellows. 4 


v 


Cab, But F ſwear I could not have Confidence ev'n 


Þ 


wou ter all our long Acquaintance, and the mutual Love 
it Sel- rbich his Lore ſhip (Who indeed has now been fo kind 
whole to leave vs) has fo long interrupted, to mention a thing 
zoſom: f ſuch a nature ſo unfeafonably — 
Sab. Unſeaforat ly! Why I tell you tis the only Seaſon 
„ more anting her Sorrow unfeign'd:) When would you ſpeak 
Paſſion, but in the midſt of Paſſions? There's a what 
in ber e call, 2 Crifis —— the lucky Minute that's ſo talk'd 
of this eis a Moment between joy and Grief, which you muſt 
ae, and. ke hold of, ans puſh yuur Fortune But get you in, 
Id youll beſt read your Fate in the Reception Mrs. Tuttie. 
gives you: All ſhe fays, and all ſhe, does, nay her ve- 
nenne 


„ 


— > 


16 The Fux ERAL: Or, 


Paſſions: III fay that for her, ſhe's a true Lady's WllfRing © 
man, and is herſelf as much a ſecond-hand thing, as ll, an 
Clothes. But I muſt beg your Pardon, Gentlemen, res tc 
People are come I ſee — [ Exennt Cab, and Cm not: 1 
5 Enter Sable's Men. 
Where in the name of Goodneſs have you all been! 
you brought the Saw-duſt and Tar for embalming? hu 
you the Hangings and the Six-peny Nails, and my Lai 
Coat of Arms? TY | | 
5 Enter Servant. 8 
Ser. Yes, Sir, and had come ſooner, but I went to th 
r for a Coat for Alderman Gathergreaſe that d 
laſt Night —— he has promis 'd to invent one againſt u 
morrow. 
Sab. Ah! Pox take ſome of our Cits, the firſt things 
ter their Death is to take care of their Birth Pon, | 
him bear a Pair of Stockings, he's the firſt of his Fan 
that ever wore one: Well, come you that are to be Moy 
ners in this Houſe put on N Tit Looks, and walk! 
me that I may ſort you: Ha you! a little more upont 
Diſmal; forming their Countenances ] this Fellow hu 
good mortal Look — place him near the Corps: I 
Wainſcot Face muſt be o'top of the Stairs; that Fell 
almoſt in a Fright (that looks as if he were full of at 
ſtrange Miſery) at the Entrance of the Hall — So — bull 
fix you all my ſelf — Let's have no laughing now ons 
Provocation : {makes Faces. ] Look yonder that hale wt 
looking Puppy! You ungrateful Scoundrel, did not 1 pl 
you, take you out of a great Man's Service, and fhew | 
the Pleaſure of receiving Wages? Did not I give youTt 
then Fifteen, now Twenty Shillings a Week, to be 8 
rowfal? and the more 1 give you, I think, the G 
you are. 


ady ( 
private 
where 
but ther 
0-mor! 
hitin 
2s ſurf 
ff you 
var ran 
ill th; 
Poiſon 

uſt as 1 
g2inſt 

Ne mo 
you are 

tupid ( 
df, and 


” Enter 4 Boy, Mey are 
Boy. Sir, the Grave-digger of St, Timozhy's in the Nagy ey ne! 
would ſpeak with you. 13 | lon of 
Sab. Let him come in. | ow, in! 

5 Enter Graue· digger. _ 
Grav. I carry'd home to your Houſe the Shrowd: * 


Sentle man was buried in laſt Night; 1 could not 55 


Grier A-La-MODE. r7 
Ring off very eaſily, therefore I brought the Finger and 
ell, and, Sir, the Sexton gives his Service to you, and de- 
fires to know whether you'd have any Bodies remov'd or 
not: If not, he'll let em lie in their Graves a Week longer. 

Sab. Give him my Service, I can't tell readily ; but our 
Friend, tell him, Dr. Paſſeport, with the Powder, has pro- 
iſed me fix or ſeven Funerals this Week. I'll ſend to our 
duntry-Farm at Kenſington-Gravel. Pits, and our City- 
Houle in Warwick-Lane for News, you ſhall know time 
nough. Hark'e, be ſure there's care taken to give my La- 
y Languiſh's Woman a Fee to keep out that young Fel- 
ow who came laſt from Oxford ; he'll ruin us all. 

| Enter Goody 'Fraſh. 

wonder, Goody Traſh, you could not be more punctual; 
hen J told you I wanted you, and your two Daughters, 


things 

Por | o be three Virgins to-night to ſtand in White about my 
is Fami Lady Catharine Griſſels Body, and you know you were 
be Mou rivstely to bring, her home from the Man-Madwite's, 


where ſhe died in Child- birth, to be buried like a Maid; 
butthere is nothing minded: Well, I have pur off that till 
0-morrow; go and get your Bag of Brick-duſt and your 
biting. Go and fell to the Cook-maids; know: who 
38 ſurfeited about Town: Bring me no bad News, none 


of ſon! your Recoyeries again. And you, Mr. Blockhead, I 
— bufertrant you have not call'd at Mr. Peſile's the Apothecary : 
w on ill that Fellow never pay me? | ftand bound tor all the 


Poiſon in that ſtarving Murderer's Shop: He ſerves me 
uſt as Dr. Quibus did, who promiz'd to write a Treatiſe 


ſhew Mgzinſt Weter-gruel, a damn'd healthy Slop, that has done 
you Ine more Injury than all the Faculty: Look you now 
> be ou are all upon the Sneer, let me have none but downright 

upid Countenances— I've a good mind to turn you all 


df, and take People out of the Play-bouſe ; but hang em 
hey are as ignorant of their Parts as you are of yours, 
ey never act but when they ſpeak; when the chief Indica. 
ion of the Mind is in the Geſture, or indeed in caſe of Sor- 
ow, in no Geſture, except you were to act a Widow, or {0--. 
Put yours, you Dolts, is all in dumb Show; dumb Show? I 
Nein expreſſive eloquent Show: As who can ſee ſuch an hor- 


zo: ge gly Phiz as that Fellow s, and not be ſnock d, eb 


U 
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and kill'd of all Joy while he beholds it ? But we my 
not loiter — Ye ſtupid Rogues, whom I have pick'd on 
of the Rubbiſh of Mankind, and fed for your eminry 
Worthleſsneſs, attend, and know that I ſpeak you thy 
Moment ſtiff and immutable to all Senſe of Noiſe, Mir 
or Laughter : {Makes Mouths at em as they paſs by hin 
bring em to 4 Conſtant Countenance.] So, they are preth 
well — pretty well — 
Enter Truſty and Lord Brumpton. 

Tru, Twas Fondneſs, Sir, and tender Duty to 50 
who have been ſo worthy and ſo juſt a Maſter to n 
made me ſtay near you; they left me ſo, and there I foul 
you wake from your Lethargick Slumber; on which 
will aſſume an Authority to beſeech you, Sir, to make jut 
uſe of your reviv'd Life, in ſeeing who are your tr 
Friends, and knowing her who has 1 wrought upon you 
noble Nature, as to make it act againſt it ſelf in diſinbe 
riting your brave Son, Is 5 Tat. 
Ld. B. Sure *ris impoſſible ſhe ſhould be ſuch a Caf pure 
ture as you tel] me— My Mind reflects upon ten thor l 


elf, in 
C all h 


ou; 7 
| Lg: . 


faad Endearments that plead unanſwerably for her: He Frog 
chaſte reluctant Love, her eaſy Obſervance of all my u pan: 
ward Humours, to which ſhe would accommodate he — 9 
ſelf with ſo much eaſe, I could ſcarce obſerve it wat Geſtur 
Virtue in her; ſhe hid her very Patience. Gold | 

Tru. It was all Art, Sir, or Indifference to you, fo of beit 
what I fay is downright matter of Fact. | Head 
IL. B. Why, didſt thou ever tell me it! or why not i of Wi 
my Life- time, for I muſt call it ſo, nor can I date a M. bavl e 
nute mine, after her being falſe, all paſt that Moment i will 
1 and Darkneſs: Why didſt thou not tell me thet, (who 
Tru. Becauſe you were too much in love with her t _ 
be inform'd; ner did | ever know a Man that touch do ſor be 


Conjugal Affairs could ever reconcile the jarring Humour; 
but in a common Hatred of the Intermedler; But 01 
this moſt extraordinary Occaſion, which ſeems point 

out by Heaven it ſelf to diſengage you from your Civ 


elty and Baniſhment of an Innocent Child, 1 muſt, | N 
wall conjure you to be conccal'd, and but contain you! #ftere 


el 
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eilt, in hearing one Diſcourſe with that curs'd Inſtrument 
eminag l of all her Secrets; that Tattleaid, and you'Il ſee what I tell 
you ou; you'll call me then your Guardian and good Genius. 
fe, Mu 1.4. B. Well, you ſhall govern me, but would I had 
by hin dd in earneſt ere I had known it; my Head ſwims, as 
re pre"! did when I fell into my Fit, at the Thoughts of it — 

How dizzy a Place is this World you live in! All Human 
Life's a mere Vertigo! 

Tru. Ay, ay, my Lord, fine Reflexions, fine Reflexi- 
ons, but that does no Buſineſs: Thus, Sir, we'll ſtand con- 
ceal'd, and hear, I doubt not, a much ſincerer Dialogue 
than uſual between vitious Perſons; for .a late Accident 
has giv'a a little Jealouſy, which makes em over-act their 


Love and Confidence in each other, [They retire. 
Enter Widow and Tattleaid meeting, aud running to 
51 each other, | 


Wid. Oh, Tattleaid! His and our Hour is come! 

Tut. I always faid by bis Church-yard Cough, you'd 
bury him, bur ſtill you were impatient —— „ 

Wid. Nay, thou haſt ever been my Comfort, my Confi- 
dent, my Friend, and my Servant; and now I'll reward thy 


A Pains; for tho'l ſcorn the whole Sex of Fellows, Il give 
wem Hopes for thy fake; every Smile, every Frown, every 
Geſture, Humour, Caprice and Whimſey of mine, ſhall be 
ou, fi Gold to thee, Girl; thou ſhalt feel all the Sweet and Wealth 
of being a fine rich Widow's Woman: Oh! how my 
not it Head runs my firſt Year out, and jumps to all the Joys 
2 M. of Widow. hood! If thirteen Months hence 2 Friend ſnould - 
went iſ bol one to a Play one bas a mind to ſee, what Pleaſure 
> then, will be, when my Lady Brumpton's Footman's call'd 


(who kept a Place for that very purpoſe) to make a ſudden 
Iaſurrection of fine Wigs in the Pic and Side- Boxes. Then, 


( b 
ary with a pretty Sorrow in ones Face, and a willing Bluſh 
0 for being ſtar d at, one ventures to look round, and bow 
at ou 0 one of ones own Quality, Thus [very directly] to a 


oint ſmug pretending Fellow. of no Fortune $ Thus [ 45 fearce 

Cu. eng him] to one that writes. Lampoons: Thus ¶ fearfwlly} 

uſt, 1 One one really Loves: Thus [coking down | to one Wo- 
man-Acquaintance; from Bex to Bex thus: [with Looks. 


ut 
| 1 #fferenly familiar] And when one has done ones Part, ob 
| et ve 
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ſerve the Actors do theire, but with my Mind fix'd d 
thofe I look at, but thoſe that look at me Then thy 
Serenzdes! The Lovers? 217 12 

Tat, Ob, Madam, you make my Heart bound witty 
me; I'Il warrant you, Madam, I'll manage em all; wi 
indeed, Madam, the Men are really very filly Creatures, u 
no ſuch hard matter — They-Rulers! They Governon| 
I warrant ycu indeed! 

Wid. Ay, Tattleaid, they imagine themſelyes mighty 
Things, but Government founded on Force only, ib 
Brutal Power — Werule them by their Affections, whit 
blinds them into Belief that they rule us, or at leaſt areit 
the Government with us — But in this Nation our Powe 
is Abſolute ; Thus, thus, we ſway— [ Playing her Fan.)\ 


Fan is both the Standard, and the Flag of England: Iowa! 
to ſee Men go on our Errands, ſtrut in great Offices, lie ¶ married 
in Cares, Hazards and Scandals, to come home and be ies the 
Fools to us in Brags of their Diſpatches, Negotiations, uloa desc 
their Wiſdoms — as my good dear Deceas'd us d to enter ¶ut the 


tain me; which, I to relieve my ſelf from — would lip ſatcleai 


ſome filly Requeſt, pat him on the Face — He ſhakes hd Acc 
Head at my pretty Folly, calls me Simpleton; gives me Hf we | 
Jewel, then goes to bed fo wile, ſo ſatisfied, and ſo de; NMiſcard 
ceiv'd! a puld þ 

Tat. But I proteſt, Madam, I've always wonder'd howittbey 


Tat. 


1 
d mar 


dale as 


you could accompliſh my young Lord's being diſinherited, 
Mid. Why, Tatty, you muſt know my late Lord — hoy 
prettily that ſounds, my late Lord! But I ſay, my lite 
Lord Frible was Generofity — 1 preſs'd him'there, and 
whenever you, by my Order, had told him Stories to my 
Son · in- law s Diſadvantage, in his Rage and Reſentment bis W 
I (whoſe Intereſt lay otherwiſe) always fell on my Kuen muſt 
to implote his Pardon, and with Tears, Sighs and Impor-and V 
tunities for bim, prevail'd againſt him: Beſides this, you wo! 
know I had, when 1 pleas'd, Fits; Fits are a mighty help le 
in the Government of a good-natur'd Man; but in an ib 
natur d Fellow have a care of *em— be'l} hate you for at 
'tural Infirmitles; will remember your Face in its Diſtot- 
tion, and not value your Return of Beauty. 


Tit 


Ka. 
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ut. O rare Madam! yeur Ladyſhip's a great Head- 
jece; but now, dear Madam, is the hard Task, if I may. 
ake the liberty to ſay it — to enjoy all Freedoms, and 
em to abſtain, to manage the number of Pretenders, and 
xp the Diſobliged from prating TEES 
id. Never fear, Tattleaid; while you have Riches, if 
ou affront one to abuſe, you can give hopes to another to 
efend you: Theſe Maxims I have been laying up all my 
vsband's Life-time, for we muſt provide againſt Cala- 
mites —= | | 
Tat, But now, Madam, a fine young Gentleman with 
red Coat, that dances —— 1 5 

Widow. You may be ſure the happy Man (if it be in 


ate that there is a happy Man to make me an Rx 
Ila Woman) ſhall not be an Old one again: Age and Youth 
des, lint narried, is the Cruelty in Dryden's Virgil, where Mezentius 
and be ies the Dead and Living together; I'm ſure I was ty d 


Boa dead Man many along Day before I durſt bury him 
ut the Day is now my own— Yet now I think on't, 


uld lip Mrarcleaid, be ſure to keep an obſtinate Shyneſs to all our 
ces dpd Acquaintance: Let em talk of Favours if they pleaſe, . 
's me f we grant em till they'll grow Tyrants to us; if we 
ſo diſcard em, the Chaſte and Innocent will not believe we 


ould have Confidence to do it, were it ſo; and the Wiſe, 


d howWichey believe it, will appland our Prudence. 1 
heritel, f Tat. Ay, Madam — I believe, Madam —1 ſpeak, Madam, 
— how {ut my humble Senſe — Mc. Cabinet would marry you. 
ny lar 7d, Marry me! No, Tatcleaid, He that is ſo mean as 
re, mie marry a Woman after an Affair with her, will be ſo 
to m/ pale as to upbraid that very Weakneſs: He that marries 
tmen bis Wench will uſe her like his Wench — Such a Pair 
Kneu muſt ſure live in a ſecret mutual Scorn of each other 
| mpor-Band Wedlock is Hell, if at leaſt one Side does not love, as 
is, you ft would be Heaven if both did; and I believe it ſo much 
ty bep Heaven, as to think it was never enjoy d in this World. 
an ilþ Buer a Woman. 
8 > em. A Gentleman - to Mrs. Tattleaid — [Exit Tat; 
i 


Wid, Go to him — Bleſs me, how careleſs and open have 
I been to this ſubtle Creature in the Caſe-of Cabinet, ſhe's 


l in bis Intereſts — We People of Condition are 


never 


— 4 
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never guarded enough againſt thoſe about us: They wic 
when our Minds boil over with Joy, or Grief, to com 
in upon us: How miſerable tis to have One one hates. 
ways about one, and when one can't endure ones own 
Reflexion upon ſome Actiom, who can bear the thouphy 
of another upon em: But ſhe has me by deep Secrets 
The Italians, they ſay, can readily remove the too much 
intruſted — Oh their pretty ſcented Gloves! This Wench 
I know has play d me falſe, and horned me in my Galant 
Oh Italy, I could refign all my Female Engliſh Liberty to 
thee, for thy much dearer Female Pleafure, Revenge! 
Well, what's the matter, dear Tatty ———— 
Enter Tattleaid. B 
Tat. The matter, Madam? why, Madam, Counſely 
Puzxle ; come to wait on your Ladyſhip about the Will 
and the Conveyance of the Eſtate — there muſt, it ſeems 
be no time loſt for fear of things; Fy, fy, Madam, you 
a Widow theſe three Hours, and not look'd on a Parch 
ment yet— Oh impious to negtec the Will of the Dead! 
Vid. As you ſay indeed, there is no Will of an Husband} 
ſo willingly Obey'd as his left. But I maſt go in, and rs 
cetve him in my Formalities, leming on a Conch, 11 
neceffary a Poſture as his going behind his Desk when 
he ſpeaks to a Client — ut do you bring him in hicher 
till I am _regdy moon f . .. fl 
Tur. Mr, Counſellor, Mr. Counſellor [Cala 
| { Enter Purule md Clerc. 
Pux. Servant good Madam Tartleaid, my ancient Friend 
is gone, but Bufinefs maſt be minded woes 
Tat. I told my 'Eady twice of thrice, as” the” lies if 
qumb Grief on the Couch- within, that you were here 
but ſhe regarded me not; however, fince' you ſoy tis of 
ſuch Moment, Ff venture to introduce yow: pleaſe bit 
to repofe here 2 litele while 1 ſtep in; fer methinks! 
| x littte prepare. benk [ Tam 
Pax. Alas! Alas! For Lady? 
Damn'd Hypocrſter! Well, this Noble Death is 2 lit 
tie ſudden: Pberefore pray let me reeoll&@-: Ofen 
the Bag. good Tor; now | 
my dear Laer Li only Son, and wy Heir, 4e 


'Tom thou art my Nephew we 
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Core I will conceal from thee on no Occaſion any thing; 
or | would enter thee into Bufineſs as ſoon as poſſible. 
Know then, Child, that the Lord of this Houſe was ene 
of your Men of Honour, and Senſe, who loſe the latter in 
he former, and are apt to take all Men to be like them. 
ſelves; now this Gentleman intirely truſted me, and I 
made the only uſe a Man of Buſineſs can of a Truſt, [ 
hented him; for I, imperceptibly, before his Face made 
his whole Eſtate liable to an hundred per Anmm for my 


rty 10Melf, for good Services, c. As for Legacies, they are 
enge! good or not, as I pleaſe; for let me tell you, a Man muſt 


zke Pen, Ink and Paper, fit down by an old Fellow, and 
pretend to take Directions, but a True Lawyer never makes 
ny Man's Will but his own; and as the Prieſt of old 
mong us got near the dying Man, and gave all to the 
hurch, ſo now the Lawyer gives all to the Law. 
Clerk, Ay, Sir, but Prieſts then cheated the Nation by 
doing their Offices in an unknown Language. 
Pax. True, but ours is a Way much furer, for we 
beat in no Language at all, but loll in our own Coaches, 
loquent in Gibberiſh, and / learned inf Jingle, ———— 
Pull out the Parchment, there's the Deed, I made it as 
bag as I could Well, J hope to ſee: the Day, 
chen the Indenture ſhall be the exact Meaſure of the 
and that paſſes by it For tis a. Diſcoura 
nent to the Gown, that every Ipnorant Rogue of an 
eir ſhould in a Word or two underſtand his Father's 
ezning, and bold ten Acres of Land by baif an Acre of 
archment Nay, I hope to ſee the time when 
hat there is indeed ſome Frogreſt made in, ſhall be 
holly effected; and by the Improvement of the noble 
t of Tautology every lan in Hv/bors an Inn of Court, 
Let others think of Logick, Rbetorick, and I 
not what Impertinenee; but mind thou Tau- 
0 — What's the firſt Excellence ia a2 
yer? Tautology: - What the fecond ® Tautolopy : 
hat the third?- Tautelegy: ar af old Pleader fad of 
dtion: But to turn to the Deed; [Prils out an immen- 
thie Purohmem,] for the Wil is of no feree if I 
br herne. 
a ormer 
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cumþton —— Totas meas Barnos — Outhouſas & Stabulas 
Yardos — But there needs no further peruſal — I now - 
collect the whole — my Lord, by this Inſtrument, Diſ- 
herits his Son utterly — gives all to my Lady — and more 
yer, grants the Wards of two Fortune- Wards to her 
| et, tobe Sold by her; which is the Subject of my Bufineſs 
) her Ladyſhip, who me thinks a little overdoes the Affair 
fGrief, in letting me wait thus long on ſuch welcome 


ticles But here 
rardil Enter Tattleaid wiping her Eyes. 
1d e Taft. 1 have in vain done all I can to make her regard me 
h, on Pray Mr, Puzzle, you're a Man of Seaſe, come in 


ur ſelf, and ſpeak Reaſon, to bring her to ſome Conſi- 
tation of her (elf, if poſſible. 

Puz, Tom, I'il come down to the Hall to you; dear 
Izdam, lead on. | 

| Exit Clerk ene way, Puz. Tatt, another. 
l. Brumpton and Truſty advance from their Concealment 

after a long Pauſe, and ſtaring at each other. 

Ld. B. TH, on thy Sincerity, on thy Fidelity to me thy 
end, thy Patron, and thy Maſter, anſwer me directly to 
e Queſtion: Am 1 really Alive? Am I that Identical, that 


nods Wi umerical, that very ſame Lord Brumpton, that — 

the Huff Tris, That very Lord — that very Lord Brampton, the 
Vords ry generous, honeſt and good Lord Brumpton, who ſpent 
whom Us ficong and riper Years with Honour and Reputation; but 
Mn ſoy bis Age of Decay declin'd from Virtue alſo ---- that very 
nicks: Nerd Brumpton who buried a fine Lady, who brought him a 


e Son, who is a fine Gentleman; but in his Age, that very 

me maßen, unſeaſonably captivated with Youth and Beauty, mar- 

da very fine young Lady, who hasdiſhonour'd his Bed, 

inherited his brave Son, and dances o'er his Grave. 

Ld. B. Ob! That damn'd Tautologiſt too — Thar Puz- 

and his Irrevocable Deed! [ Pauſing] Well, I know 1 da 
treaily Live, but wander o'er the Place where once l had a 
eaſure — VI] haunt her, Truſty. gaze in that falſe Beauteovs 
ce, "till ſhe trembles, till ſhe lcoks pale, nay till ſhe 

— | 

Iru, Ay, ay, my Lord, you ſpeak a Ghoſt very much, 
eres Fleſh and Blood in that Expreſſion, that falſe beau- 
uw Face! B Ld. B. 
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Ld. B. Then ſince you ſee my Weakneſs, be a Friend, 


arm me with all your Care, and all your Reaſon — 


Tru. If you'll condeſcend to let me direct you — youſ 
cut off this rotten Limb, your falſe diſloyal Wife, andi 
your noble Parts, your Son, your Family, your Honour, 


Short is the Date in which Ill Abs prevail, 
But Honeſiy's a Rock can never fail. 


ACT H. SCENE I. 
Enter Lord Hardy ſolus. 


Ld. H. OW indeed I am utterly undone, but ton 
N pect an Evil ſoftens the weight of it whe 
happens, and Pain no more than Pleaſure is in reality{ 


great as in Expectation : But what will become of me? Hy 
ſhall T keep my ſelf even above Worldly Want } $hil 


live at Nome a ſtiff melancholy poor Man of Quality, gy 
uneaſy to my Acquaintanceas well as my felt, by fancji 
I'm {lighted where I am not; with all the thouſand Partq 
larities which attend thoſe whom low Fortune and tj 


Spirit make Malecontents? No! We've a brave Prince: 
the Throne, whoſe Commiſſion I bear, anda glorious} 
in an honeſt Cauſe approaching, [ Clapping his Hand u 


Sword] in which this ſhall cut Bread tor me, and mayꝶ 


haps equal that Eſtate to which my Birth entitled me 
But what to do in preſent Preſſures — Ha! Trim, [Ca 
Enter Trim. 
Trim. My Lord. | 
Ld, H. How do the poor Rogues that are to Recruit 
any? | . | 

3 Do. Sir! They've eat you to your laſt Guin 

Ld. H. Were you at the Agent's? 

Trim. Ves. 

Lud. H. Well? And how? | | 

Trim, Why, Sir, for your Arrears, you may have elt 
_ *Shillings in the Pound; but hell not touch your gron 
Subſiſtence under three Shillings in the Pound Inter 
befides which, you muſt let his Clerk Jonathan Item, n 


; W | 


5 Fort N 
ends, 


e Pet 
ſure 
dn the 
or an) 
dr yot 
LG. 
Is ow! 
rant: 
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d the! 
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ocks fe 
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e Peace againſt you to keep you from Duelling —— or 
ſure your Life, which you may do for Eight per Cent. 
In theſe Terms hell oblige you, which he would not do 
pr any Body elſe in the Regiment, but he has a Friendſhip 
dr vou. 5 

1 H. Oh, l'm his humble Servant; but he muſt have 
is own Terms, we can't Starve, nor muſt my Fellowes 
rant: But methinks this is a calm Midnight, l've heard 
) Duns to Day —— | | | 
Tim. Duns, my Lord? Why now your Father's Dead, 
d they can't Arreſt you; I ſnall grow a little leſs upon 
je ſmooth with em than I have been: Why Friend, ſays 
how often muſt I tell you my Lord is not ſtirring : His 
ordſhip has not ſlept well, you muſt come ſome other 
me, your Lordſhip will ſend for him when you are at 


nd, x 


you ſh 
and ſi 
nor. 


ut to d 
t when 


reality WWſiſure to look upon Money- Affairs; or if they are ſo Saucy, 
ne? H Impertinent as to preſs to a Man of your Quality for 
? Shal eir own — there are Canes, there's Bridewell, there's the 
ity, grocks for your ordinary Tradeſmen. But to an havghty 
 fancyiWriving Covent-Garden Mercer, Silk or Lace: man, your 


d Part! 


ordſhip gives your moſt humble Service to him, hopes 
and ki 


s Wife's well; you have Letters to write, or you'd ſee 


Prince Wm your ſelf, but you deſire he would be with you punctu- 
rious M ſuch a Day, that's to ſay, the Day after you're gone out 
land ms Town, 

| my Ld. EH. Go, Sirrah, you're Scurrilous, I won't believe 


ete are ſuch Men of Quality — d'ye hear, give my Service 

$ Afternoon to Mr. Cutpurſe the Agent, and tell him 

oblig'd to him for his readineſs to ſerve me, for I'm 
lolv'd to pay my Debts forthwith [ A Voice without. 

don't know whether he's within, or not: Mr. Trim, is 

Lord within? | 

Ld, H. Trim, ſee who it is, I an't within you know — 
| — | | [Trim without, 
Yes, Sir, my Lord's above, pray walk up —— 

Wl Ld. E. Who can it be? he owns me too. 

have e Enter Camply and Trim. 

ar grauer Tor Camply, this is kind — You are an extraor- 

Interel Mary Man indeed, who in the ſudden Acceſſion of a no- 

tem, d Fortune can be ſtill yourſelf, and vifit your leſs hippy 

Iends. A Cam. 


R ecrultl 


' Guin 


—_— 
n_—_—— >, a 


Miſtreſs. cel'e 
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Cam. No, you are, my Lord, the extraordinary Mar Ld, 
who on the loſs of an almoſt Princely Fortune, calf) Can 
be Maſter of a Temper, that makes you the Envy, rahel Ld. 
than Pity of your more fortunate, not more bapy 
Friends. ender, 

Ld. H. Oh Sir, your Servant but let e Cam 
gaze on thee a little — I han't ſeen thee ſince [ 
came home into England moſt Exactly, Neg. Ld, 
gently, Gentilely Dreſsd! I know there's more than Huch 
Oinary in this beating Camplcy's Breaſt] Cone 
— Confeſs who ſhares with me here — Ft m 
J muſt have her real and poetical Name Corte Ce 
She's in Sonnet, Cynthia ——.— In Prof, 


Cam. One you little dream of, tho? ſhe is in a manne 
of your placing there. 
Id. H. My placing there? 


Cam, Why, my Lord, all the fine things you've fail Ld, 1 
to me in the Camp of my Lady Sharlot, your Father" 2a" 
Ward, ran in my Head ſo very much, that 1 made ender 
my Buſineſs to become acquainted in that Family, whid fort ( 
I did by Mr. Cabinet's means, and am new in Love il ddles 
the ſame Place with your Lordſhip. Irers- 

Ld. E. How! in Love in the fame Place with me, Ve caf 
Campley? nake pa 

Cam. Ay, my Lord, with tother Siſter, with tote Cam. 
Siſter. | wſt kr 

Ld, H. What a Dunce was I, not to know wicht H en 
without your naming her? Why, thou art the only Mu fore J 
breathing fit to deal with ber But my Lady She PE af 
lot, there's a Woman So eafily virtuous! — 80. dr 
greeably ſevere! Her Motion fo unaffected, yet fo con was?: 
pos d! Her Lips breathe nothing but Truth, good Sen + Hh 

Juaintan 


and flowing Wir. 

Cam. Lady Harriot! there's the Woman, ſuch Life, ſuc 
Spiri-, ſuch Warmth in her Eyes — Such a lively con 
marding Air in her Glances; fo ſprightly a Mien, that 
ries in it the Triumph of conſcious Beauty; her Lips i 
made of Gum, and Bilm — There's ſomething in i 
dear Girl that fires my Blood Above — Above — * 
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Ld, H. Above what? 

Cam, A Grenadier's March. 

Ld. HE. A ſoft Simile, I muſt confeſs — but oh that 
tharlot! to recline this aching Head, full of Care, on that 
ender, ſnowy ——<D- — faithful Boſom! 


y Mar, 
e, ci 
rather 


hapyy 


let my 
ſince | 
Nepl, 


cam. Oh that Harriot! to Embrace that Beaute- 
Dus 


] Come appineſs laſting, mine is fixt on the married State; I ex- 


» Cone 
Proſt, 


Cam, When I know her further than Skin-deep, T'l} 
ell you more of my Mind, 


mann 


"6 (ill Ld. H. Oh f, Tem, how can you talk ſo lightly of a 
Father 0man you love with Honous But tell me, I 
made onder how you make your Approaches in beſieging ſuch 


ſort of Creature; ſhe that loves Addreſſes, Galiantry,, 
iddles? That Reigns and Delights in a crowd of Ad- 
Irers —— If I know her, ſhe is one of thoſe you 
may eaſily have a general Acquaintance with, but hard to 
nake particular | 
Cam. You underſtand her very well —. You 
wſt know I put her out of all her Play by carrying 


, whid 
Love i 


me, M. 


h tothe 


which in an humourous Manner; I took care in all my Actions, 
nly Ma defore J diſcover'd the Lover, that fhe ſhould in general 
dy Sho © * good Opinion of me; and have ever ſince be- 
— sos d my ſelf with all the Good-humour and Eaſe 


ſo conf as able; fo that ſhe is now extremely at a Loſs, 


od Seat 5 
Jyaintance, into the Diſtance of a Lover; but I laugh 


Ife; ſuder out of it; when ſhe begins to frown, and look grave 
ely col t my Mirth, I mimick her 'till ſhe burſts eut a laugh- 
thats —— 
Lips u £9. E. That's ridiculous enough. 

in mu Cam. By Cabinet's Intereſt over my Lady Brumpton, 
Abote-rith Gold and Flattery to Mrs. Fardingale, an old 


Ld. 


B 3 Maid 


han G Much en the Wedding Night only, to make your 


ow to throw me from the Familiarity of an Ac- 


_—— 
- 


-” Om. 


ect my Felicity from Lady Sharlot, in her Friendſhip, |. 
er Conſtancy, her Piety, her houſhold Cares, her 
aternal Tenderneſs — —— You think not of any | 
xcel'ence of your Miſtreſs, that is more than Skin- 


p per A” * 8 
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Maid her Lady ſnip has plac'd about the young Lade, 
I have eaſy acceſs at all times, and am this very Dy 
to be admitted by her into their Apartment ———| 
have found, you muſt know, that ſhe is my Ret 
on — 

Ld. H. Her Ladyſhip has choſe an odd Companion fy 
young Ladies 

Cam. Oh, my Lady's a Politician; ſhe told Tartleil 
one Day, that an old Maid was the beſt Guard for 
young Ones, for they, like Eunuchs in a Seraglio, 0 
Vigilant, out of Envy of Enjoyments they cannot 
themſclyes arrive at But, as JI was ſaying 
I've ſent my Couſin Fardingale a Song, which, ſhe and! 
are to practiſe to the Spinet The young Lt 
dies will be by and I am to be left alone 
with Lady Harriot, then I deſign to make my grand At 
tack, and to Day win or loſe her: 1 know, Sir, this i 
an Opportunity you want —— If you'll meet me 
at Tozn's, have a Letter ready, I'll myſelf deliver it to your 
Miſtreſs, conduct you into the Houſe, and tell her you 
there and find means to place you together - 
You muſt march under my Command to day, as | har 
many a one under yours | 

Ld. H. But faith, Tom, I ſhall not behave myſelf with 
halt the Reſolution you have under mine, for to cot- 
feſs my Weakneſs, tho' I know ſhe loves me, tho' | 


know ſhe is as ſteadfaſtly mine, as her Heart can make 


ber 


— 


n eee 


I know not how I have fo ſublime n 
Idea of her high Value, and ſuch a melting Tendernel 
6fſolves my whole Frame, when I am near her, that ni ry, 1. 
Tongue falters, my Nerves ſhake, and my Heart fo alter wm 
nately finks and riſes; that my premeditated Reſolyes 80 4 
vanifh into Confuſion, down-caſt Eyes, and broken Ute: Pra 
Tance = 8 | as, 
Cam. Ha! ha! ha! this in a Campagner too! Why, bo. 
my Lord, that's the Condition Harriot would have mt prated 
in, and then ſhe thinks ſhe could have me; but . petitio 
that know her better than ſhe does her felt, know po. 
ſhe'd inſult me, and lead me a two Years Dance long), rin 
and perhaps in the End turn me into the Herd 4 2 
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he many neglected Men of better Senſe, who have 
een riciculous for her Sake But I ſhall make her 
o ſuch Sacrifice Tis well my Lady Sharlot's 
Woman of ſo ſolid an Underſtanding, I don't know 
another that would not uſe you ill for your high 
Value — 

Ld. H. But, Tom, I muſt ſee your Song you've ſent 
our Couſin Fardingale, 2s you call her. | 


No, hang it, my Lord, a Man makes fo filly a Figure 
hen his Verſes are reading —— — Trim Thow 
haſt not left off thy Loving and thy Rhiming, Trim's a 
_ ritick, I remember him a Serviteur at Ox0#n, [gives a 
© I paper to Trim —] I give my ſelf into his Hands, be- 
cauſe you ſhan't ſee *em *till I'm gone. | 
Yy ** your Servant, = ſhan't ſtir, | 
1 d. H. Nor you neither then. "Tl mg. 
4 Cam. Lou wv be obey d. * 
6 4a ¶Exeunt. Lord Hardy waits on him down:. 
InP Trim, What's in this Song — Ha — don't my Eyes de- 


1. eiye me — a Bill of three Hundred Pounds — 


Ie tr, Caſh, | 
DNT pay #0 My. William Trim, or Bearer, the Sum 
a of Three Hundred Pounds, and place it to the Ac- 


n of 


tho' | 

n make SIR, | 
lime an Your Humble Servant, 
ndernel | Thomas Campley. 
that m T Pullin ; 

ſo alter- g off his Hat and Bowing.] Your very humble Ser- 

| vant, good Mr. Campley. y, this is Poetry; this is a 
eſo sone | _ IP ; | 

n Unc eng indeed! Faith I' fer it, and fing it my felf —— 


Pray pay to Mr, William Trim -— ſo far in Recitative 
— Three Hundred, [ Singing ridiculouſly 
Hundred —— Hundred Hundred thrice re- 
peated, becauſe "ris three Hundred Pounds, I love Re. 


why, 
zwe me 
but |, 


Know petitions in Muſick, when there's a good Reaſon for it - 
longer, il; —uads atter the Italian manner ——— if they c 
erd of ing me luch ſenſible Words as theſe, I'd out- 


the B 4 ſirip 


ne CIARA ont OB vets 9a A br. 


Cam. This is lucky enough. Aſide. 
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Lord, the other in long Heroick Blank Verſe. 


ſtrip all your Compoſers, for the Muſick Prize—.. . 


t 
was honeſtly done of Mr. Canpley —— Tho! I havecary( 12 
him many a Purſe from my Matter when he was Enfer u 


to our Company in Flanders ET 
Enter Lord Hardy. | 
My Lord, I am your Lordſhip's humble Servant. 
Ld. H. Sir, your humble Servant. But pray, my po 
familiar Friend, how come you to be ſo very much ny 
humble Servant all of a ſudden ? | 
Trim. I beg Pardon, dear Sir, my Lord, I am 10 
your humble Servant. | 
Ld, H. No? | 
Trim, Yes, my Lord, I am, but not as you mean— 


Nene) 
ill he p 
Pulls a 
he Piect 


nds- 
but I am am, my Lord — in ſhort Th meg 
overjoy'd. wait a 


Ld. H. Overjoy'd! Thou'rt diſtracted— what ailsth 
Fellow — Where's Campley's Song ? 
Trim, Oh! my Lord, one would not think "ww it 
him, Mr. Campley's really a very great Poet as for tit 
Song, *iis only as they all end in Rhime 0c 
Woe— Ifſes—— Kiſſes Bo Joy — But, 


harlot = 


My G 
And 


Sab. 
ff ſo; 
nd Er 
eeper | 
have 


Ld, 1 


[ Reading it with a great Ion 

Pray pay to My, William Trim, or Order, the Sum of = 
How ſweetly it runs? Pactolian Guineas chink et 
ry Line 
Ld. H. How very handſomly this was done in Camply! 

1 wonder'd indeed he was ſo willing to ſhew his Verſes- 
in how careleſs a manner that Fellow does the great 
Actions. | 
Trim. My Lord, pray my Lord, ſhan't I go imme the | 
ately to Curpurſe's ? 
LA. H. No, Sirrah—now we've no eccaſion for it— 
Trim. No, my Lord, only to ſtare him full in the f 
after I've receiv'd this Mony, not ſay a Word, but key 
my Hat on, and walk out— Or perhaps not hear, if a 
I meet with ſpeak to me— But grow Stiff, Deaf, uM Cros 
Shortlighted to all my old Acquaintance, like a ſud 
rich Man as I am——Or perhaps, my Lord, deſire Cu. 
purſe's Clerk to let me leave Fifty Pounds at their Hou 
pay” 
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ayable to Mr. William Trim, or Order till I come 
hat way—or a Month or two hence, may have occaſion 
or it— I don't know what Bills may be drawn upon 
ne—— Then when the Clerk begins to ſtare at me, 
il he pulls the great Gooſe-quill from behind his Ear 
Pulls a handful of Farthings out. —] I fall a reckoning 
he Pieces as I do theſe Farthings, - | | 
Ld. H. Well, Sirrah, you may have your Humour, 
ut be ſure you take Fourſcore Pounds, and pay my Debts: 
mediately—— if you meet any Officer you ever ſee me 
Company with that looks grave at Crrprurſe's Houſe, 
ell him I'd ſpeak with him We muſt help our 
tienes But learn Moderation, you Rogue, in your 
ood-Fortune; be at home all the Evening after, while 
ws at Tom's to meet. Campley in order to ſee Lidy 
ariot 


— T* 
e carry 


my goal 
uch m 


am no 
nean 
10rt I 


t ails th 


vat it 
is for tit 
\ mn 


But, m 


My Good or Ill in her alone is found, 
And in that Thought all other Cares are drow'd. [Ex. 


Enter Sable, Lord Brumpton, and Truſly, 

Sab. Why, my Lord, you can't in Conſcience put me 
f ſo; I muſt do according to my Orders, cut you up, 
nd Embalm you, except you'll come down a little 
eeper than you talk of, you don't conſider the Charges 
have been at already. 

Ld. B. Charges? for what? 

dab. Firſt, Twenty Guineas to my Lady's Woman for 
Iotice of your Death (a Fee I've, before now, known. 
be Widow her ſelf go halfs in) but no matter for that 
a the next place, Ten Pounds for watching you all your 
dng Fit of Sickneſs laſt Winter | | 
Ld, B. Watching me? Why I had none but my own 


—— 
m of — 
zink ey 


Campln! 
Veries-- 
Oreate! 


immed 


for it 


| ne ervants by turns | 
** Sab. I mean attending to give notice of your Death; 
hou an had all your iong Fit of Sickneſs laſt Winter, at Half 
* Crown a Day, a Fellow waiting at your Gate to 


ring me Intelligence, but you unfortunately Reco-- 
erd, and I loſt all my obliging Pains for. your Ser- 


ce, 
B 5 Ld. B, 


fire Cut 
ir Houſ 


pad 
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Ld. B. Ha! ha! ha! Sable, thou'rt a very impudy 
Fellow, Half a Crown a Day to attend my Deceaſe, uf 


duoſt thou reckon it to me L. 
Sab. Look you Gentlemen, dont ſtand ftaring at me- in fut 
have a Book at home which I call my Dooms- H. you { 
Book, where I have every Man of Quality's Age and Di mit 
t:mper in Town, and know when you. ſhould drop L. 
Nay, my Lord, if you had reflected upon your Moti. really 
ty half ſo much as poor I have for you, you would fl 7 f 
deſire to return to Life thus in ſhort I cannot keg Softn 
this a Secret, under the whole Mony I am to have H ©": 
Bury ing you. | Fome 
Ld. 8, Truſty; if you think it ſafe in you to obey mj ligoit 


Orders after the Deed Puxxle told his Clerk of, pay i n 


95 ami 
T1. 1 ſhould be glad to give it out of my own fu g 


ket, rather than be without the Satis faction of ſeeing jo 


Witneſs to it. L. 
Le. B. 1 heartily believe thee, dear JH | 
Sab. Then, my Lord, the Secret of your being alive, i = 

now ſafe with me, . name 
Tru. I' warrant 1']] be reveng'd of this unconſcioni o 

Dog [ A/ de.] My Lord, you muſt to your Cloſe: 

I fear ſome body's coming ——— | 

[ Exeunt Sable one way, Ld. B. and Truſty anom 1 

SCENE draws and diſcovers Lady Sharlot reading A "3" 
Table Lady Harriot playing at a Glaſs to ani fi 1 
and viewing her ſelf. g 

| ty 
L. Ha. Nay, good Sige Siſter, you may as well Tal . 
to me, ¶ Looking at her ſelf as ſhe ſpeaks] as fit ſtaring at wa 

Book which 1 know you can't attend -— Good Dr. Lu ay 

cas may have writ there what he pleaſes, but there's n 4 

putting Francis Lord Hardy, now Earl of Brampton, out par 

Four Head, or making him abſent from your Eyes, doba of 

Jook at me now, and deny it if you can - i. 
L. Sh. You are the maddeſt Girl LS WA b 
L. H. Look ye, I knew you could not ſay it 4 8 


forbear Laughing —— [ Locking over Sharlot] Oh I ” J 
| where ane 
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Name as plain as you do F--y--a--1 Fran c. i- cis 
eaſe „ Francis, tis in every Line of the Book. | 
* L. SH. ¶ Riſing.] Tis in vain, I ſee, to mind any thing 
in ſuch impertinent Company but granting twere as 
you ſay, as to my Lord Hardy tis more excuſable to 
and admire another than one's ſelf 
L. Ha. No, I think not — Yes, I grant you than 
really to be vain at one's Perſon, but I don't admire 
my felf——-—Piſh! I don't believe my Eyes have that 
Softneſs——— [ Looking in the Glaſs.) They ant ſo pier- 
cing: No, *cis only Stuff the Men will be talking 
Some People are ſuch Admirers of Teeth —— Lord what 
obey mi ſigoifies Teeth? {Showmg her Teeth.) A very Black-a- 
f. y woor has as white Teeth as I- No, Sifter, I don't 
admire my ſelf, but I've a Spirit of Coutradiction in 
wn bo me: I don't know Pm in Love with my ſelf, only to 
cing 70 Rival the Men —— 
L. Sh. Ay, but Mr. Campley will gain Ground ev'n of: 
1 that Rival of his, your dear ſelf 
L. Ha. Oh! what have I done to you, that you ſhould 


_ name that inſolent Intruder A confident Opinionative: 
ion bop No indeed, if I am, as a Poetical Lover of mine 
loſe: ſigb'd and ſung of both Sexes, ; 


The publick Envy, and the Public Care, 
I ſhan't be ſo eaſily catch'd— I thank him I want 
but to be ſure, I ſhou'd heartily Torment him, by Banifh-- 
ing him, and then conſider whether he ſhould depart this 


7 anotht 


ding at © 
2 Life, or not. ; | f i 
L. Sh. Indeed, Siſter, to be ſerious with you, this Va- 
| nity in your Humour does not at all become you! 
ell Tak L. Ha. Vanity! All the matter is, we gay People are 
ing u ore Sincere than you wiſe Folks: All your Life's an. 


Art- Speak your Soul Look you there 
[ Halling her to the Glaſs | Are you not ſtruck with a 
ſecret Pleaſure, when you view that Bloom in your 
Look, that Harmony in your Shape, that Promptitude. 
&& your Mien! | 

L. Sh. Well, Simpleton, if I am at firſt fo ſilly, as 
to be a little taken with my ſelf, I know it à Fault, and 
take pains to correct it. . 


Dr. Ls 
ere's nd 
2, out ol 
5, do but 
Sunlif 
7 it and 
| ſee bu 


Name L. Ha,. 
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L. Ha. Plaw! Pſ{:w! talk this muſty Tale to O0 
Mrs. Fardingale, tis too foon for me to think at thy 
rate — 
L. SH. They that think it too ſoon to underſtand them. 
ſelves, will very ſoon find it too late But tell me ho. 
neſily, don't you like Campley? | 

L. Ha. The Fellow is not to be abhorr'd, if the for. 
ward Thing did not think of getting me fo eafily—— 
Oh-— I hate a Heart I can't break when | pleale—— 
What makes the Value of dear China, but that tis f 
brittle !— were it not for that, you might as well bare 
ſtone Mugs in your Cloſet 
L. Sh. Hiſt, hiſt, here's Fardingale —— 

Enter Fardingale. 


Ser. T 


Ut —_— 


Far. I 
1 


Cam. 
ervant, 
Hari iot 
ady Ha 
pncern? 
pirit— 
L. Ha 
Cam. 
L. Sh. 
our Po 
0u're N 
Cam. 
Far. 
ut of . 


Fay, Lady Harriot, Lady Sharlot PI! entertain you 
now, I've a new Song juſt come hot out of the Poet! 
Brain: Lady Sharlot, my Couſin Campley writ it, and di 
ſet to a pretty Air, I warrant you. | 
I. Ha. Tis like to be pretty indeed, of his Writing, 
X [. Flings away, 
- Fay, Come, come— this is not one of your Tring- 
ham Trangbam witty things, that your poor Poen 
write, no, tis well known my Covfin Campley has Two 
thouſand Pounds a Lear But this is all Diſſimulation 
in you. 
L. Sh. Tis fo indeed, for your Couſin's Song's very 


ou mu 
nd it a 
3s my 
bat do 
h here 


pretty, Mcs, Fardingale. don yo 
aRel 

Reads. 
Let not Love on me beſtom, | 
Soft Diſtreſs, and tender Woe ;. X d!lh 
I know none but ſubſtantial Bliſſes, Camp 
Eager Glances, ſolid Kiſſes; It are 
J know not what the Lovers feign, vail} 
Of finer Pleaſure mix d with Pain; L. H. 
Then pr ythee give me, gentle Boy, Ir ft 
None of thy Grief, but all thy Joy. c 8 
| l aJV1 


| But Harriet thinks that alittle unreaſonable, to expect ons I Fer. 
without enduring tother. 3 2, ely t 
Liu 


0 O0 
at that 


them. 
me hg 


ne for. 
"ris ſo 
Il have 


in you 
Poet) 
and tit 


riting, 
aw). 
Tring- 
Poen 
3 Two 
alation 


very 


ct one 


Tit 
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Enter Servant, | — 
Sr, There's your Couſin Campley to wait on you with- 


t | 
"A Let him come in-—— we fhali have the Song 


OW 


Enter Campley. 1 

Cam. Ladies, your moſt obedient Servant — Your 
eryant, Lady Sharlot—— Servant, Lady Harriot 
Harriot looks grave upon him] What's the Matter, dear 
ady Harriot— Not well? I proteſt to you I'm mightily 
ncern'd—[ pulls out a Bottle. | This is a moſt excellent 
pirit— ſnuff it up, Madam 

L. Ha. Piſh—the familiar Coxcomb frets me heartiſy— 
Cam. Twill over, I hope, immediately. 

L. SH. Your Couſin Fardingale has ſhewn us ſome of 
our Poetry; there's the Spinet, Mr. Campley, I know 
dure Muſical, | , 

Cam, She ſhould not have call'd it my Poetry. 

Far, No: Who waits there— Pray bring my Lute 
ut of the next Room 
HT Enter Servant with a Lute 
ou muſt know I con'd this Song before I came in, and 
id it will go to an excellent Air of old Mr. Laws's, Who 
s my Mother's intimate Acquaintance; my Mother's, 
hat do I talk of * I mean my Grand-Mother's, —— 
h here's the Lute Couſin Campley, hold the Song 
don your Hat. [Laſide to him.] Tis a pretty Gallantry 
a Relation. | 


Sings and ſqualls.. 

Let not Love, & c. 
b have left off theſe things many a Day. 
Camp. No; I profeſs, Madam, you do it admirably — 
t are not aſſur d enough—Take it higher [in her own. 
wall} Thus— 1 know your Voice will bear it. 
L. Ha, Oh hideous! Oh the groſs Flatterer — ] ſhall 
ut Mis. Fardingale, pray go on, the Muſick fits 
e — moſt aptly ——Take it higher, as your Cou- 
adviſes, 
Far, Oh dear Madam, do you really like it==I do it 
ly to pleaſe you=— for I can't ſing, alas! TOY 

1 | „ Sk. 
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I. Sb. We know it, good Madam, we know it 


But pray— 4 8 5 * 
Far, Let not Love, and ſubſtantial Bliſſes, is lively enowl P 
and ran accordingly in the Tune ¶ Curies to the Compay 4 
Now I took it higher - | * 
L. Ha. Incomparably done! nothing can equal it, off that's 1 
cept your Couſin ſang his own Poetry in the 
Cam. Madam, from my Lord Hard) Deli Can 
Harriot, except I fing it my ſelf! then I aſſure ju know 
will — | me fo! 
L. Sh. | han't Patience, I muſt go read my Leif becauſ 
e | | 1. 
Cam. Sings, Let not Love, &c. think 
Far. Bleſs me, What becomes of Lady Shalut! Can 

| : you di 

L. Ha. Mrs. Fardingale, Mrs. Fardingale, what, ad | A you 
Joſe you... {Going after inf of you 
Campley runs to the Door, takes the Key ont, and l vial all 
ber in. I knox 

What means this Inſolence? a Plot upon me Do long 
ow WhO I am — | Humo 
Cam. Ves, Madam, you're my Lady Sharlot Lou —— 
with ten Thouſand Pounds in your Pocket; and I Humo 
Mr. Campley, with two thouſand a Year — of Qui Ser vit 


enough to pretend to you—— And 1. do defign, betor too b 
leave this Room, to hear you talk like a reaſonable Mind 
man, as Nature has made you Nay, *tis in vain if you' 
flounce—and diſcompoſe your felf and your Dreſs - with f 
L. Ha. If there are Swords, if they ave Men of Hong violent! 
and not all Daſtards, Cowards that pretend to this isjuſi torban 
Perſon —— ' Running round the ui Aſide 
Cam. Ay, ay, Madam, let em come—— That's pol you ar 
ting me in my way, Fighting's my Trade but you thwart 
us'd all Mankind too ili to expect ſo much Service- L. I 
in ſhort, Madam, were you a Fool T ſhould not * ſhould 
fire to expoſtulate with you——- ¶ Seix ing her Hu E 
IL. Ha. Unhand me, Raviſner [ Pulli her H 
from him, Chafes round the Room, Cam. after # 


or” 
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Cam, But Madam, Madam, Madam, why Madatm! 


Pr ythee Cynthia lool behmd-you, (Sings: 
2 Wrinkles will o'ertake you, © | 
L. Ha. Age, Wrinkles, Small-Pox, nay, any 


w it 


1al it, of that's moſt abhorrent to Youth and Bloom, were welcome 
in the place of fo deteſted a Creature. TY og 

[Deli Cam. No ſuch matter, Lady Harriot; I would not be 

my L: vain Coxcomb, but I know I am not deteſtable, nayy. 


re youll know where you've ſaid as much before you underſtood 
me for your Servant. Was I immediately transformed 


7 becauſe I became your Lover? 
L. Ha. My Lover, Sir, did I ever give you Reaſon to 
think 1 admitted you as ſuch? 85 
alot? Cam. Yes, you did in your ufing me ill for if 
you did not aſſume upon the Score of my e 
muſt to you, how do you anſwer to your ſelf ſome parts: 
after ly of your Behaviour to me as 4 Gentleman Tris tri- 
and Wl vial all this in you, and derogates from the good Senſe 
I know you Miſtreſs of; do but conſider, Madam, I have 
Do long loy'd you — bore with your Phantaſtick 
Humour through all its Mazes—- Nay, do not frown. 
ot Ln ——— for *tis no better —— I ſay I have bore with this 
nd , Humour, but would you have me with an unmanly 
f Qual 


8 Scrvitude feed it—— No, I love you with too fincere, 
, betor MW too honeſt a Devotion——and would you have your 
Mind as faultleſs as your Perſon, which *twould be, 
1 vain i if you'd liy aſide this Vanity of being purſued with Sighs, 
with Flatteries, with Nonſenſe — [She walks about. leſs: 
* Hon violently, but more confus d.] Oh my Heart akes at the dii- 


is iu torbance which I give her, but ſhe muſt not ſee it 
the Rl [.4/ide.) Had I not better tell you of it now, than when 
hats pol you are in my Power, I ſhould be then too generous to- 
ut you tbwart your Inclination, | 

vice L. Ha. That is indeed very handſomly ſaid. Why 
not , ſhould I not obey Rezſon as ſoon as I fee it? [ Aſide.] 


r Eu Lace ſo, Mr. Campley, I can as ingeniouſly as I ſhould 
then, acknowledge that I have been in an Error. 
her K L Looking down on her Fan. 


Cam. 
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Cam. Nay, that's too great a Condeſcenfion : Oh! Fr; 
cellence! I repent! I ſee twas but Juſtice in you to de 
mand my Knees, [ Kneeling] my Sighs, my conſtant tei. 
dereſt Regard and Service And you ſhall bar 
em, ſince you are above em 

L. Ha. Nay, Mr, Campley, you won't recal me to; 
Fault you have ſo lately ſhewn me ——— I will no 
ſuffer this no more Ec ſtaſies! But pray, Sir, whit 
was't you did to get my Siſter out of the Room? 
Cam. You may know it, and I muſt defire you to il 
fit my Lord Hardy there, who writ to her by me — 
For he is no Raviſher, as you call'd me juſt now. 
He is now in the Houſe — And I would fain gin 
an Interyiew 
I. Ha. That they may have But they'll make 
little uſe of it; for the Tongue is the Inſtrument of Speech 
to us of a lower Form; they are of that high Order of 
Lovers, who know none but Eloquent Silence, and cat 
utter themſelves only by a Geſture that ſpeaks their Pl 
| fien Inexpreſſibdle ————+ and what not Fine things, 
Cam. But pray let's go into your Siſter's Cloſet, whit 
they are together, 

L. Ha. I ſwear I don't know how to ſee my Siſter 
ſhe'll laugh me to Death to ſee me out of my Pantofie 
and you and I thus familiar However, I knoy 
ſhe'l] approve it 

Cam. You may boaſt your ſelf an Heroine to ber, 
and the firſt Woman that was ever Vanquiſh'd by heir 
ing Truth, and had Sincerity enough to receive ſo rovg 
an Obligation, as being made acquainted with her Fault 
—— Come, Madam, ſtand your ground bravely, well 
march in to {her thus. She leaning en Campe). 

L. Ha. Who'll believe a Woman's Anger more? ['e 
betray'd the whole Sex to you, Mr. Campley. [ Extunſ. 


Re. enter Lord Hardy and Campley. 


Camp. My Lord, her Siſter, who now is mine, wil 
immediately ſend her hither gut be your ſelf — 
Charge her bravely —— I wiſh ſhe were a Cannon — 
An * Pounder for your ſake Then I know 
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were there occaſion, you'd be in the Mouth of her 


Ld. H. I long, yet fear to ſee her I know 1 


im unable to utter my ſelf 
Cam. Come, retire here till ſhe appears. 
[Go back to the Door. 


Enter Lady Sharlot. 


L. Sh. Now is the tender Moment now approaching. 
[aſide ] There be is. [They approach and ſalute each other 
Tremblmng.) Your Lordſhip will pleaſe to fit ; [| Aſter a 
very long hy ſtoln Glances, and irreſolute Geſture.) Your 
Lordſhip, I think, has travell'd thoſe Parts of Italy where 
the Armies arepy⁊ꝓq 


L. H. Ves, Madam | 
L. Sh, I think I have Letters from you, dated Mantua. 


1 I hope you have, Madam, and that their pur- 
0 
| L. S. My Lord ?— [Looking ſerious and confus d. 
Lad. H. Was not your Lacy ſnip going to ſay ſome- 
thing ? 

L. $h, I only attended to what your Lordſhip was 
going to ſay That is, my Lord But you 


were, I believe, going to ſay ſomething of that Garden of 
the World, Italy I am very ſorry your Mif- 
fortunes in England are ſuch 8s make you juſtly regret 
Jour leaving that Place, 

Ld, H. There is a Perſon in England may make thoſe 
Loſſes inſenſible to me | 

L. . Indeed, my Lord, there have ſo very few of 
Quality attended bis Majeſty in the War, that your Birth 
and Merit may well hope for his Favour. 

Ld, H. J have, indeed, all the Zeal in the world for 
his Majeſty's Service, and moſt grateful AﬀeRion for bis 
23 but did not then mean him 

Sh. But can you indeed impartially ſay that our Iſland 
18 really preferable to the reſt of the World, or is it an 
Arrogance only in us to think ſo? 

Ld. H. I profeſs, Madam, that little I have ſeen has 
but more endeared England to me; for that Medley of 
Humours which perhaps diſtracts our publick g ire, 

oes, 


— 
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does, methinks, improve our private Lives, and mill 1.4. H. 
Converſation more various, and conſequently more pil L. Sb. 
fing Every where elſe both Men and Things hwiWower. 
the ſame Countenance In France you meet mud 
Civility, and little Friendſhip; in Holland deep Attentiay 
but little Reflexion; in Haly, all Pleaſure, but no Mink 
— hut here with us, where you have every whe 
Pretenders, or Maſters in every thing, you can't fall in 
to Company wherein you ſhall not be inſtructed or I. 
verted. | 

L. Sh. I never had an Account of any thing from yay 
my Lord, but I mourn'd the Loſs of my Brother, ya 
would have been ſo happy a Companion for him 
With that right Senſe of yours — My Lord, you net 
not bow ſo Obſcquiouſly, for I do you but Juſtice=— 
But you ſent me word of your ſeeing a Lady in If 


Cam. 
bot — 
Ladies. 
L. Ha. 
L. Sh. 
ts cor 


Mid. 
jou Con 
your Ser 
ady (hix 


yery like me -» Did you viſit her often? dung L 
Ld, H. Once or twice, but I obſery'd her fo looſe i L. S. 
Creature, that 1 could have kilbd her for having youſ]W'vet's a 
Perſon « | 5 id. 
L. Sh. I thank you, Sir; but Heav'n that preſerves nde on 
unlike her, will, | hope, make her more like me— ba {cen t 
your Fellow. Traveller — His Relations themſelves knoy L. Sh 
not a juſt Account of him- | Mid. 
Ld. H. The original Cauſe of his Fever was a violet 
Paſſion for a fine young Woman he had not Power u L. S. 
ſpeak to but 1 told her his Regard for her, »Pilguilc 
paſſionately as poffible —— Wid. 


L. S. 


L. SV. You were to him, what Mr. Campley has bee a 
ore fe 


to you = Whither am I running ? Poo, 


your Friend Poor Gentleman - | dr (hall 
Ld, H. I hope then as Campley's Eloquence is greate:,0vr P. 
fo has been his Succeſs | | omily 
L. SH. My Lord? | ypoc! 
Ld. H. Your Ladyſhip's. 751 


Enter Lady Harriot. 3 


. Ha. Undone! Undone! Tattleaid has found, by ſon 
means or other, that Campley brought my Lord Hardy * cp « 
ther; we are utterly ruin'd, my Lady's coming —— * 


. — CEN EE NEE —— 
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mate L. H. I'll ſtay and confront her. g 

Ye pe 1. %. It muſt not be = we are too much in her 
"ps hi N Wer. |; 

et much Enter Campley. 


tention, 


> Min cam. Come, come, my Lord, we're routed Horſe and 
T 


ot Down the back Stairs, and fo out. [ Exe. 


* Ladies. Ay, ay 
2 1 L. Ha. I tremble every joint of me 
0 


L. Sh. Pm at a ſtand a little, but Rage will recover me, 
coming i | 
Enter Widow. 


m- id. Ladies, your Servant — [I fear | interrupt you, have 
du nero Company? Lady Harriot, your Servant, Lady Sbarlor, 
ce - Hoer Servant? What, not a Word —— Oh I beg your 
"dy ſhip's Pardon Lady Sharlot did 1 fay ? My 
dung Lady Brumpton, I wiſh you Joy. | 
L. h. O your Servant, Lady Dowager Brampton — 
That's an Appellation of much more Joy to you —— 
id. So ſmart, Madam, but you ſhould, methinks, have 
ade one acquainted Yet, Madam, your Conduct 
| ſeen thro! 
L. Sh. My Conduct, Lady Brumpton ! 
Wid, Your Conduct, Lady Sharlot ! 
violent [Coming up to each other. 
wer i L.5h. Madam, tis you are ſeen thro' all your thin 
her, ilguiſes | 
Hid. | ſeen? By whom? 

as been L. 8%. By an all-piercing Eye, nay, by what you much 
= Poor, Wore fear, the Eye of the World — The World ſees you, 
dr ſhall ſee you: it ſhall know your ſecret Intemperaace, 
our Publick Faſting — Looſe Poems in your Cloſet, an 
omily on your Toilet — Your eaſy skilful practis'd 
ypocriſy, by which you wrought upon your Husband, 
aſely to transfer the Truſt and Ward of us, two helpleſs 
Virgins, into the Hands and Care of —— I cannot name 
t- = You're a wicked Woman. 


preate! 1 


y ſom f L. Ha, [ Aſide.] Oh rare Siſter! *Tis a fine thing to 
ar dy h. Weep ones Anger in ſtock by one, we that are angry 


id pleas d every half Hour, have nothing at all of all 


| Lü. . this 


44 The FUNERAL: Or,. 
this high flown Fury! Why, ſhe rages like a Princeh 
a Tragedy! Bleſſings on her Tongue 

Wid. Is this the Effect of your Morning Lectures, yy 
Self-examination, all. this Fury? 

L. Sh. Yes it is, Madam, if I take pains to govern n 
| Paſſions, it ſhall not give licence to others to govern u 
for me | 


id. Well, Lady-Sharlot, however you ill deſerve il En 

me, I ſhall take care, while there are Locks and g. 

to keep you from Lord Hardy — From being a Lei 
Lady, from carrying a Knapſack. TY 

L. SY. Knapſack! Do you upbraid the Poverty yall 

own wicked Arts have brought him to— Knapf Vent. bu 
Oh grant me Patience, can I hear this of the Man [low Cam. 
Knapſack ! I have not Words, [Stamps about the A Purriſon 
id. leave you to cool upon it, Love and Anger mffffpcky A 
very warm Paſſions u Tim. 
IL. Hes, She has lock'd us in nd you 
L. S). Knapſack? Well, I will break Walls to pot World - 
him— I could fit down and cry my Eyes out! Debt han 
Siſter; what a Rage have I been in? Knapſack ? IU, 0 
Vent to my juſt Reſentment — Oh how ſhall I avoid H 2 ve 
baſe Woman, how meet that excellent Man! — Whats 3 
neſs ir 


helpleſs Condition are you and I in now? It we run ut 
the World, that Youth and Innocence which ſhould 
mand Aſſiſtance, does but attract Invaders: Will Pra 
dence guard us? How do I ſee that our Sex is naturil 
indigent of Protection? — I hope *tis in Fate to cron 
our Loves; for it is only in the Protection of Men d 
Honour, that we are naturally truly ſafe; 


And Woman's Happineſs, for all her Scorn, 
1s only by that Side whenee ſhe was born. 


was an 
deſcen 
make 

which 
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Princeh, 


ures, nal SHY * 2 | . 
er SEN r 
oy L Enter Lord Hardy, Campley and Trim. 

n | | 3 


a Lein 3 5 1 
: J 1. T Hat Jade Tattleaid ſaw me upon the Stairs, 


erty yr for | had not Patience to keep my Conceal- 
Tnapfal vent, but muſt peep out to ſee what was become of you, 
an Loe Cam. But we have advice however it ſeems from the 
the kun orriſon already — this Miſtreſs of Trim's is a mighty 
Anger ffucky Accident — 
[el Trim. Ay. Gentlemen, ſhe has free Epreſs and Regreſs, 


nd you knpw the French are the beſt bred People in the 
World — ſhe'll be aſſiſtant — but *Faith, | have one Scruple 


to po tf 
hat hangs about me — and that is, — Look you, my 


at ! De 


Ie, we Servants have no Maſters in their Abſence —— 
void n a word, when I am with Madamoiſelle I talk of your 
What i Lordſhip as only a particular Acquaintance, that I do bu- 
run iooineſs indeed for you ſometimes I muſt needs 
10uld , cries I, that indeed my Lord Hardy is really a Perſon 
11 Pri dbave a great Honour for | CL 
natural Ld. H. Piſh ! is that all? I underſtandtyou — your Miſtreſs 
> cron does not know that you do me the Honour to clean my 


Mea di 


Sdoes or ſo, upon Occafion—————— Pr'ythee, Will, make 
your ſelf as confiderable as you pleſe. 
Trim. Well then, your Leſſon is this she, out 


of her Reſpect to me, and underſtanding Mr. Campley 
wasan intimate of my Friend my Lord Hardy, and con- 
deſcending (tho' ſhe is of a great Houſe in France) to 
mike Manto's for the Improvement of the Engliſh —— 
which gives her eaſy Admittance — She, I fay, 
mov'd by theſe Promiſes, has vouchſafed to bring a 
Letter from my Lady Harriot to Mr. Campley, and came 
to me to bring her to bim. You are to underſtand al- 
lo, that ſhe is dreſs'd in the lateſt French Cut; her Drets 
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is the Model of their Habit, and her ſelf of their Mani your 
— for ſhe is — But you ſhall ſee her — [2:0 Sirang 
Ld. H. This gives me ſome Life! — Chear up, Tom, Ivelling 
but behold the Solemnity . Do you ſee Thim's Galullih ---- 
„ RES Mad. 
Enter Trim leading in Madamoiſelle. 8 T0 
Trim. My dear Lord Hardy, this is Madamoiſelle & N Drops it 
gle, whoſe Name you've often heard me figh -=.- i Tim 
Hardy ſalutes her.] Mr. Campley - Madamoiſelle 4 way to 
gle. ----- [Campley ſalmes her. | Shs Ld, 7 
Mad. Votre Servante, Gentlemen, votre Servante - now y 
Cam. I proteſt to you, I never ſaw any thing ſo HHVil ho! 
coming as your Dreſs ---- ſhall I beg the Favour you nd ente 
condeſcend to let Mr. Trim lead you once round the Ron Trim. 
that I may admire the Elegance of your Habit ---- Com 
[Trim leads her Cam, 
Ld. H. How could you ask fuch a thing? 
Cam. Pſhaw, my Lord, you are a baſhful Engliſu Felon i S I N 


- You fee ſhe is not ſurpriz'd at it, but thinks me g 
lant in 1 —- Ob, Madam! your Air -! The Ne 
gligence, the Diſengagement of your Manner! Oh hoy 
delicate is your noble Nation - I ſwear, there's not 
but the clumſy Dutch and Engliſh would oppoſe ſuch jv 
lite Conquerors ---- When ſhall you ſee an Engl; Womu 
e ad, De Engliſc! poor bab 
Mad. iſe! poor Barbarians, r Savapes, 49 
know no — of de Dreſs, but to — 4 dere Nakedud 
[glides along the Room, ] Dey be cloded, but no dreſs'd 
But Monſieur Terim, which Monfieur Campley? 
Trim. That's honeſt m Campley — 

Cam. At your Service, Madamoiſelle ---- 

Mad. I fear I incur de Cenſure, [pulling out the Let 
and recolleming as loth to deliver it] but Mr. Terim being 
your intimate Friend, and I defigning to honour him in & 
way of an Husband --- So -:- fo --- how do I run aw 
in Diſcourſe ---. I never make Promiſe to Mr, Terim · bo 
fore, and now to do it par accident 
Cam. Dear Will Trim is extremely obliging in having 


He 

1 
fear the 
% not 
1 not ht 
me mri 

lamiit 


Prerail'd upon you, to do a thing, that the Sever 
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f your Virtue, and the Greatneſs of your Quality (tho? 
Siranger in the Country you now honour by your 
weling in it) would not let you otherwiſe conde ſcend 


Manng 


[ Ex 
Tom, 


Mad, Oh Monſieur! Oh Monſieur! you ſpeak my vo- 
y Thoughts --- Oh! I don't know how ! Pardon me to 
give 2 Biller --- it folook! Oh fy! Itanno ſtay after it 
Drops it, runs affectedly 10 the other end of the Room, then 
ite out, Re- enters] I beg ten thouſand Pardons for go 
way to mal. propos Ce. urtſios as going. 
Ld. H. Your Servant, good Madam --- Mr. Trim, you 
now you command here --- pray, if Madam de Epingle 
wil honour our Cottage with longer ſtay, wait on her in, 
nd entertain her · pray, Sir, be free ---- 

Trim. My Lord, you know your Power over me, Pm 
N Complaiſance - Leads her out. 
Cam. Now to my dear Epiſtle ---- 


Here is ans thing which you were too Generons to touch 
upon in our laſt Com ver ſatiun We have reaſon to 
fear the Widow's Practices in relation to our Fortunes, if you 
we not too quick for her ---- I ask Lady Sharlot whether this 
i not her Seuſe to Lord Hardy ---- She ſays nothing, but lets 
ne write on The ſe * always have, and will have, 
ldmittance every where, therefore we may hear from . 
ere OE 
Your moſt obedient Servant, 


My obedient Servant ! 


ve Let Thy Obedience ſhall ever be as. voluntary as now --- ten 


- "_ thouſand thouſand Kiſſes on thee --- Thou dear Paper --- 

* Look you, my Lord ---- What a pretty Hand. it i? 

n Lo. H. Why, Tom, thou doft not give me leave to 

re ter'it — you inatch it to your Mouth fo - you'lbſifle 
bein de poor Lady | Fa 
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Cam. Look you, my Lord, all along the Lines 
went the Pen; and through them white Intervals be 
ſaowy Fingers. Do you ſee, this is her Name — 
Ld. H. Nay, there's Lady Sharlot's Name too in the 
midſt of the Letter — Why, you'll not be fo una 
— — you're ſo greedy, you'll give me one Ki 
ure — | | 
Cam. Well, you ſhall, but you're ſo eager --- don't b 
me. for you ſhan't have it in your own Hands — 
there, there, there, --- Let go my Hand 
Ld. H. What an exquiſite Pleaſure there is in this Fools 
ry. --- But what ſhall we do? | . 
Cam. I have a Thought; pry'thee, my Lord, call But of 1 
Ld. H. Ha, Trim 
Rn Hold, Mr, Trim - You forget his Miſtreſ; ¶ y be ve 
there, 
Id. H. Cra'mercy --- Dear Mill Trim, ſtep in hither, Ml remen 
Cam, Ay, that's ſomething 
| Enter Trim. = 
Trim, have not I ſeen a young Woman ſometimes eim 
Madam d Epingle's Trinkets for her, coming from ny 
Lady Brumpton s | | 
Trim, Yes, you might have ſeen ſuch a one, ſhe wat 
for ber now ---- | — 
Cam. Do you think you could not prevail for me to hat of 1 
dreſs'd in that Wench's Clothes, and attend your Miſtri ag to 
in her ſtead thither ? They'll not dream we ſhould ſo ſou 
attempt again --- 
Trim. Yes, T'll engage it. 
Cam. Then we Il truſt the reſt to our good Genius, [1 
about it inſtantly ---- Harriot Lovely ---- 
| | [Exit kiſſing the Lett 
Enter Widow and Tattleaid. | 


id. This was well done of you; be ſure you take ct 
of their young Ladyſhips; you ſhall, I promiſe you, hat 
a ſnip in the Sale of em. 

Tat. I thank your good Ladyſhip :- 
 Wid. ls that the Porter's Paper of How d'yes? 

Tat, Les, Madam, he juſt ſent it up -----= His o_ 
| Anſwe 


nſwer 1 
onditior 
d 1 


aty 
ftueſ 


a, ha, 
itles . 
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nſwer is, that you're as well as can be expected in your 
ondition, but that you ſee no Body 
mid. That's right — [reading Names. ] Lady Riggle, 


dy Formal —= Oh! that Riggle, a pert Ogler — an 
diſcreet filly Thing, who is really known by no Man, 
et for her Carriage juſtly thought Common to all; and 


Formal has only the Appearance of Virtue, ſo ſhe 


In't bis only the Appearance of Vice What Chance, I 
ds —SSronder, put theſe Contradictions to each other into the 


me Coach, as you ſay they call'd Mre. Francis, 
d Mrs. Winifred Glebe who are they? 

Tat, They are the Country great Fortunes, have been 
it of Town this whole Year ; they are thoſe whom your 
adyſhip ſaid upon being very well Born, took upon em 
o be very ill Bred "= 
Wid. Did I ſay fo? really I think *twas apt enough, now 
remember em: Lady Wrinkle, Oh, that ſmug old Wo- 
nan! there's no enduring her Affectation of Youth, but 
plague her; I always ask whether her Daughter in Wilt- 
hire has a Grandchild yet or not Lady Worthy ---. 
can't bear her Company, ſhe has ſo much of rhat Vir- 
e in her Heart, which I have in my Mouth only. L Aſide. ] 
rs, After Day --- Oh that's ſhe that was the great Bezu- 
j —— the mighty Toaſt about Town, that's juſt come 
ut of the Small-Pox, ſhe's horribly pitted they ſay; I 
np to ſee her and plague her with my Condolence ---- 
Tis a pure ill-natur'd Satisfaction to ſee one that was a 
auty unfortunately move with the ſame Languor, and 
oftueſs of Behaviour, that once was charming in her 

To ſee, I ſay, her mortify that us'd to kill -- 
2, ha, ha! The reſt are a Catalogue of mere Names or 
itles they were born to, an inſipid Croud of the neither 
ood nor bad But you are ſure theſe other La- 
ies ſuſpe& not in the leaſt that l know of their com- 

pag | + 
Tit, No, dear Madzm, they are to ask for me — 

Mid. | hear a Coach — [ Exit Tat, 
de now an exquiſite Pleaſure in the thought of ſur- 
:!ng my Lady Sly, who pretends to have out- griev d 
de whole Town for ber Husband -------- They are cer- 

| 5 tainly 
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tainly coming Oh no! here let me— Thus let me f 
and think ¶ Mido on ber Couch, while ſhe is raving « 


to her felf, Tattleaid ſoftly brings in the Ladies.) Wretche ; La. 
Diſconſolate as I am! Oh welcome  welc:m WW 4 La. 
dear killing Anguiſh——Oh that I could lie down 7 La. 
die in my preſent Heavineſ—— But what — bon -m — 
Nay, my dear dear Lord —— Why do you look , Vid. 8 
pile, ſo ghaſtly at me, Wottoo, Wottoo, fright thy once all th 
trembling ſhivering Wife———— 3 ybat ſoev 
Tar. Nay, good Madam, be comforted; wonder 
Mid. Thou ſhalt not have me. [ Prſhes Ti, be has r 
Tat. Nay, good Madam, *is I, tis 1, your Ladyſpii ad no \ 
own Woman —  'Tis I, Madam, that drefs 50% ier Cha 
and talk to you, and tell you all that's done in the HouleWvhither 
every Day; tis 1 harms ? 
Mid. 1s it then poſſible? Is it then poſſible that I mil 1 La. 
Jeft——ſpeak to me not —— hold me not 1 il break us Wi 
the lifPning Walls with my Complaints. [ Looks ſurprui Hxnances, 
at ſeeing Company, then ſeverely at Tattleaid.] A mean tc 


Tatitlentd | 
1 La. Nay, Madam, be not angry at her, we woll 
come in in ſpite of her — We are your Friends, and art 
as concern'd as you —— | 
| Had, Ab! Madam, Madam, Madam, Madam, I mt 
an undone Woman— Oh me! Alas! Alas! Oh! 0h! 


3 La. B 
artſied to 
pht dreſs 
a Knig 


{.4l/ join in her Notes.) I ſwoon, I expire. [ Fane World 
2 La, Pray, Mrs, Taitleaid, bring ſomerhing that r the ſof 
Cordial to her, [Exit Tattleiahury, an, 
3 La. Indeed, Madam, you fhould have Patience, id S 
Lordſhip was Old. To die is but going before in a Joungp's. Chery) 
ney we mult all take. Ee ough for 
Enter Tattleaid loaded with Bottles. 3d Lady takes a Buff. Lege f 
from her and drinks. 4 La. O 
4 Ls, Lord! how my Lady Fleer drinks; I've beuge Peop! 
indeed, but never could believe it of her, Drint n eli 
1 La. But, Madam, don't you hear what the Tor Equipaę 
ſrys ot the Jilt Flire, the Men lik'd ſo much in the 7 res, wel 
unk ye——was ſeen with him in an Hackney-Coul they w 
—— and S:\k-Stockinge—— Key hole — his Wig- kd Boot 
. 


on the Chair. [Whiſpers by utero" 
2 U 
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2 La. Impudent Flirt to be found out! | 


hel ; La. But L ſpeak it only to you — 

me 4 La. Nor I but to one more— [Whiſpers next Nom an. 
m5 La. 1 can't believe it; nay, I always thought it, Ma- 
oni :m ( Phiſpers the Widow, 


Mid. Sure tis impoſſible! the demure prim Thing 
ne all the World's Hypocriſy — Well, I thank my Stars, 
ybatſoever Sufferings I have, I've none in Reputa- ion. 
wonder at the Men, I could never think her handſome, 
Tube bas really a good Shape and Complexion, but no Mien. 
uri ad no Woman bas the Uſe of her Beauty without Mien. 
er Charms are dumb, they want utterance. But 
thither does Diſtraction lead me to talk of 
harms ? 


In 1 La. Charms? a Chit's, a GirPs Charms — Come 
brei t us Wi-ows be true to our ſelves, keep our Coun- 
priz/Enances, and our Characters, and a Fig for the Maids, 
ane mean for the unmarried. 


2 La. Ay, fince they will ſet up for our Knowledge, 
by ſhould not we for their Ignorance? 


ad ; La. But, Madam, o' Sunday Morning at Church I 


tied to you; and look'd at a great Fuſs in a glarin 
pht dreſs next Few. That ſtrong maſculine Thing 
a Knight's Wife, pretends to all the Tenderneſs in 
"Fae World! and would fain put the unwieldy upon us 
np" the ſoft, the languid! She bas of a ſudden left her 


ittlenl ry, and ſets up for a fine Town-Lady, calls her 
lad Siſſy her Woman, ſpeaks to her by her Sirname, 


rs. Cherryfiſt, and her great Foot. Boy of Nineteen, big 
ough for a Trooper, is ſtrip'd into a Lace Coat, now 
r, Page forſoath, 

4 La. Oh! I have ſeen her — Well, I heartily pity 


down elle! You'd die, Madam, to ſee her and 
r EqQuipage—— 1 thought the honeſt fat Tits, her 


the orſes, were aſham'd of their Finery; they drag'd on, 

6 it they were till at the Plough, and a great baſhtul- 

1 kd Booby behind, graſp'd the Coach as it he held 
. | 


82 5 Ta- 


me People for their Wealth, they might have been un- 
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there; Oh! that fair Face with a Vail. 
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been ſo compaſſionate, as to viſit and accompany 1 
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In Lov 


5 La. Alas! ſome People think there's nothing by 
being fine to be Gentile: but the high Prance of the 
Horſes, and the brisk Inſolence of the Servants in u 
Equipzge of Quality, are inimitable, but to our ow 
Beaſts and Servants, | 

1 La. Now you talk of Equipage, I envy this Li, 
the Beauty ſhe'll appear in in a Mourning Coach, tif 
ſo become her Complexion; I confeſs I my ſelf mouri{ 
two Years for no other Reaſon. Take up that Hod 


Enter 


Mad 
was ſha 
Beſides 
when ) 

Cam. 

Mad. 
why ſu; 
ited c 

Cam. 
with it. 

Mad, 
Mr. Ter 


5 5 [They take up her Hou, 
Mid. Fy, fy, Ladies — but I've been told, indeed, Bly 
does become | 
2 La. Well, I'll take the Liberty to ſpeak it, ther 
young Nutbrain has long had (I' be ſworn) a Paſſot 
for this Lady: but Ii] tell you one thing, I fear fe} 


diſlike, that is, he's younger than ſhe is. 7 o_ , 
3. La. No, that's no Exception; but III tell you on 1 * 
he*s younger than his Brother, | 
i. Ladies, talk not of ſuch Aﬀiirs: Who cou'd ln Cam 
ſuch an unhappy Relict as I am? But, dear Mach our By 
what grounds have you for that ile Story ? he relle 
4 La. Why, he toaſts you, and trembles when youll laid 
ſpoke of; it muſt be a Match. im pret! 
Hid. Nay, nay; you rally, you rally: But 1 know end bim 


mean it kindly, 
1 La, I ſwear we do, © | 
| [ Tattleaid whiſpers the Wi 


1d. But 1 muſt beſcech you, Ladies, ſince you 


Mad. 
} (elf, | 
onour, 

. Why 
good Z 
} Cuſte 
Or any t 
df your f 
zie any 
1Ouph t 
arfetch'g 
bey ſw 
wn Doc 
20% Har 


Sorrow, to give me the only Comfort I can now knvl 
to ſee my Friends chearful, and to honour an Ent 
tainment Tattleaid has prepared within for you: If I 
find Strength enough Pll attend you; but L wiſh ju 
excuſe me, for I've no reliſh of Food or Joy, but. 
try to get a Bit down in my own Chamber, 3+ 

All. No, no, you mult go with us, a 

1 La. There's no Pleaſore without you. 7 0 

id. But, Madam, I muſt beg of your Ladyſhip fd 
be ſo importune to my freſh Calamity, as to." 


10 
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jon Nutbrain any more: I'm ſure there's nothing in it: 
In Love with me, quoth 2. [ Is helped off. 
| ¶Exeunt. 
Ener Madamoiſelle, and Campley in Women's Clothes, 
carrying her Things. | 

* ont 414d. I very glad us be in de Ladies Antichamber ; I 
13s ſham'd of you. You you ſuch an impudent Look: 
beſides me wonder you were not ſeized by the Conſtable, 
when you puſh'd de Man into de Kennel. 

Cam. Why, ſhou'd | have let him kiſs'd me? 


Hol 374. No: but if you had bit him wit Fan, and ſay, 
why ſure Saucy-box, it been enough; beſide what you 

* itted de Gentleman for offer k iſſe me. 

„Bla 


Cam. 1 beg pardon, I did not know you were pleas d 
ith it. : | 
Mad. Pleaſe, no, but me rader be kiſſe, den you, 
PaſlooW\ir. Terim's Friend, be found out. Cou'd not you ſay 
r de, den he kiſſe me, ſure Saucy-box dat's Meat for your 
Maſter. Beſides you take ſuch Strides when you walk 
pu eve Oh fy ; deſe littil pette tiny bits a Woman ſteps, 
| [Shewiog her ſtep. 
u cam, But pr'ythee, Madamoiſelle, why have you loft 
your Engliſh Tongue all of a ſudden; methought when 
de Fellow call'd us French Whores, as we came along, 
Ind ſaid we came to ſtarve their own People, you gave 
im pretty plain Engliſh; he was a Dog, a Raſcal, you'd 


0W gend him to the S ocks — 5 
Mad. Ha! ha! ha! I was in a Paſſion and betray'd 
} ſelf, but you're my Lover's Friend, and a Man of 

* onour, therefore know you'll do nothing to injure 


We Why, Mr. Campley, you muſt know I can ſpeak 
Pan) "os good Exglih as you, but I don't for fear of loſing 
y Cuſtomers: The Engliſh will never give a Price 


in N or any thing they underſtand. Nay, I've known ſome 
It | of your Fools pretend to buy with good Breeding, and 
Wk TH any rate rather than not be thought to have French 
but, rough to know what they were doing; ſtrange and 


aterch's Things they only like: Don't you ſee hows 
bey ſwallow Gallons of the Juice of Tea, while their 
wn Dock-leayes are trod under Foot? But Mum: my 
/ Harriot. C3 Enter 
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| Enter Lady Harriot. 
Madam, voſtre Servante, Servante=—— 
L. Ha, Well, Madamoiſelle, did you deliver my 1 
ter? | — Y 


but you 
Arms v 
bang ? 


Can. 

Mad. ——— ; geit, Ct 
L. Ha, Well and how is that it in your Hand? your Te 
Mad. Ovi „ French 
L. Ha. Well then, why don't you give it me? Will ye 
Mad. Oh fy! Lady, dat be ſo right Engliſe, de Ev have al! 
gliſe mind only de Words of de Lovers, but de Won L. + 
of de Lovers are often Lie, but de Action no Lie part wi 
L. Ha. What does the thing mean? Give me offs Cam 
Letter | ing; as 
Mad. Me did not deliver your Letter: rous in 
L. Ha. No? therefo! 


Mad. No, me tell you, me did drop it, to ſee Mr. Can 
pley how Cavalier to take it up. As deſe me drop it h 
Monfieur run take it u 

[They both run to take it up. Mad. takes it 

L. Ha. Will you give me my Letter or not? 

Mad. Ovi— But dus he do—-Dere de Letter 
very well, very well. O L' amour! You act de mw 
ner Mr, Campley— take it up better den I, do you o 
fe it? | (They both tun, Harriot gen 


L. H. Reads. 


Mapa, | | 
Am glad you mention d what indeed I did not at tit 


I time think of, nor if I had, ſhouw'd I have known hm Mag 
have ſpoken of, But bleſs me more than Fortune can, iff Wome 
turning thoſe Fair Eyes upon, Madam, a Valet 
| plcxior 

Your moſt Faithful, L. 3 

Moſt Obedient Humble Servant, IM never | 

Cam man 2 

W Hysbar 

What does he mean? But bleſs me more—— by tu What 2 


ing Oh *ris he himſelf —— —{ Looking about obſer Mag 
Cam. ſmile.] Oh the Hoiden— the Romp— I did a + 
think any thing could add to your native Conſider 
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but you look ſo yery bold in that Dreſ. and your 
Arms will fall off And your Petticoats how they 
hang ? LS Th 4 

; 5th Madamoiſelle Vqulez vous de Salville Lean D' Hon. 
grit, Chez Monſieur Marchand de Montpelier —— Dis for 


your Teet, (wing bis Trinkets.] De Eflence, a little Book 


French for teach De elder Braders make Compliments. 
Will you, I. ſay, have any thing that | have, will you 
haye all I have: Madam. 

L. Ha. Yes, and for the Humour's ſake, will never 
part with this Box, while I live, ha! ha! ha! 

Cam. But, Lady Harriot, we muſt not ſtand Lavgh- 
ing; as yon obſerve in your Letter, Delays are dange- 
rous in this wicked Woman's Cuſtody of you ——— 
therefore I muſt, Madam, beſeech you, and pray ſtay not 
on Niceties, but he adyis'd. 

L. Ha. Mr. Campley, 1 have no Will but yours. 

Cam. Thou dear Creature —— but [ Kiſſes her Mand.] 
Hark'ye, then you muſt change Dreſſes with Madamoiſelle 
and po with me inſtantly, 

L. Ha. What you pleaſe 

Cam, Madam D' Epingls, I muſt deſire you to comply 
with a Humour of Gallantry of ours, you may be ſure 
II have an Eye gyer the Treatment you haye upon my 
Account, only to change Habits with Lady Harriot, and 
kt her go while you ſtay. 

Mad, Wit all my Heat. [Offers to ungreſs her ſelf. 

L. Ha. What, before Mr. Campley ? | 

Mad. Oh, oh, very 4nglaiſe! Dat is ſo Engliſe, all 
Women of Quality in France, are dreſs and undreſs by 
a Valet de Chambre, de Man Chamber-maid belp Com- 
plexion, better Den de Woman. [ Apart 10 Har. 


5 TX Fun ERAL: Or, 


Cam, Well, I like her every Minute better and ber 
ter. What a delicate Chaſtity ſhe has! There's ſome 
thing ſo groſs in the Carriage of ſome Wives tho 
they're honeſt too) that they loſe their Husbands Heyy 
for Faults, which if they have either good Nature, u 
good Breeding, they know not how to tell em of, Bu 
how happy am I in ſuch a Friend as Hardy, ſuch a Mil. 
treſs as Harriot ! | : | 


bonour'd 
are actæa 
no Mid 
union ii 
the Wo. 
Avenues 


own Go 


14. E 
when [ 
Cam, 
Jam in, 
licity is 
Service 


Continue Heav'n, a grateful Heart to Bleſs 
With Faith in Friendſhip, and in Love Suceeſs, 
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| x are in th 

ACT I. SCENE LW Ls 

: Cam. 

. 5 if you d 

Euter Widow and Truſty. matters 

V fe 
Mid. R. Truſiy, you have, I do affure you, tit me.! 

M ſame Pace and Power, in the ae — | 

of my Lord Brumpton's Eflate, as in bis Life-time, (! non f 

am reducd to a Neceſſity of truſting him) Las 3 8 

However Tattleaid diſſembles the Matter, ſhe muſt E 5 * 

privy to Lady Harriot's Eſcape, and Fardingale's u en 

deep with 'em both, and I fear will be their Run, * 

which tis my Care and Duty to prevent, Be Vi g, cn 

lant, and you ſhall be rewarded. I ſhall employ ya gp 


wholly in Lady ShHarlos's Affairs, ſhe is able to pi 
Services done for her, You've Senſe, and underſtand 
me. I [Exu Widen, 
Tru. Yes, I do indeed underſtand you, and coul 
wiſh another could with as much Deteſtation as | © 
but my poor old Lord is ſo ftrangely, ſo bewitche) 
Enamour'd of her; that ev'n after this Diſcovery 0 
her Wickedneſs, I ſee he could be reconcil'd to bt, 
and tho? he is aſham'd to confeſs to me, I know be 
longs to ſpeak with her. If I tell Lord Hardy all 
- make his Fortune, he would nat let his kane bs di 

| | oO 
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bonour'd by + publick way of Separation. If Thinps 
are ated t1ivatuly I know ſhe'll throw us all; there's 
no Midcl--v-«5, I muſt expoſe her to make a Re- 
union imer e icable: Alas, how is honeſt Truth baniſh'd 
the World, hen oe muſt watch the Seaſons and ſoft 
Avenues to Mens Hearts, to gain it Entrance ev'n for their 
own Good and Intereſt, Exit. 
Enter Lord Hardy, Campley, and Trim. 

LJ. E. | forget my own Misfortunes, dear Campley, 
when I reflect on your Succeſs, | 
Cam, | aſſure you, it moderates the Swell of Joy that 
Tam in, to think of your Difficulties, I hope my Fe- 
licity is previous to yours; my Lady Harriot gives her 
Service to you, and we both think it but decent to ſuſ- 
pend our Marriage, till your and Lady Sharlot's Aﬀairs 
are in the ſame Poſture, ; 

Ld. H. Where is my Lady? | 

Cam. She's at my Aunts, my Lord. But, my Lord, 
if you don't interpoſe, I don't know how I ſhall adjuſt 
matters with Mr. Trim, for leaving his Miſtreſs behind 
me, I fear he'll demand Satisfaction of me. 

Trim. No, Sir; alas, I can know no Satisfaction 
while ſhe is in Jeopardy. Therefore would rather 
be put in a way to recover her by ſtorming the Caſtle, 
or other Feat of Arms, like a true enamour'd Swain 
as I am, 

Cam, Since we. are all three then expecting Lovers, 
my Lord, pr yt hee let's have that Song of yours which 
ſuits our common Purpoſe, | | | 

L. H. Call in the Boy. 


Boy Sings. 


Ye Minutes bring the happy Hour, 
And Chloe bluſhing to the Bower: 
Then ſhall all idle Flames be o er, 
Nor Eyes or Heart &'er wander more: 
Both, Chloe, fix'd for &er on thee, 
For thou art all thy Sex to me. 


G . 
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to ſay 


rr ½vz ñ́?ĩꝭ17“p 4 


— 


as thus, 


J Guilty is a falſe Embrace; 
Corinna's Love's 'a Fairy-Chace ; 
Begone, thou Meteor, Fleeting. Fire, 
And all, that tant ſur vive Deſire, 
Chloe my Reaſon moves and Awe, 
And Cupid ſhot me, when he ſaw. 


Trim. 


do me the Honour to hear a- little Air of mine: You nut 
know then, I once had the Misfortune to fall in loye be. 
low my ſelf, but Things went hard with us at that time, 
io that my Paſſion, or as I may poetically ſpeak, my Fir 
was in the Kitchin: *T'was towards a Cook-maid; but 
before I ever ſaw Mrs. Deborah. 
Ld. H. Come on then, Trim, let's have it, 
Trim, I muſt run into next Room for a Lute. 
Cam. This muſt be diverting ! can the Rogue play! 


Tim. Dear Cynderaxa her felt very well underſtodd 
this Inftrument, 1 therefore always ſung this Song to it 


The Fux ERAL: Or, 
| | II. 


Look you, Gentlemen, fince as you are ple 
we're all Lovers, and conſequently Poets, pry 


[Exh 


Re-enter Trim, with a pair of Tongs. 


I, 


Cynderaxa kind and good, 
Has all my Heart and Stomach too ; 
She makes me love, not hate, my Food, 
As other peeviſh Wenches do. | 
II, 


When Venus leaves her Vulcan's Cell, 
Which all but I a Cole-hole call, 
Fly, fly ye that above Stairs dwell, 
Her Face is waſii d, ye vaniſh all, 
III. 
And as ſhe's Fair ſhe can impari 
That Beauty to make all things fine; 
Brightens the Floor with wondrous Art, 
And at her Touch the Diſhes ſhine, 


Ld.H, 


AK 
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1d. E. 1 proteſt. ill. thou art a Poet indeed. And 
at her Touch the Diſhes ſhint — And you touch your 
Lute as finely, 
| | Enter Boy. 

Boy. pew one Mr, Tryfty below would ſpeak with 
my Lord. 

Ld. H. Mr. Truſty ? My Father's Steward? what can he 
have to ſay to me? 4 

Cam. He's very honeſt, to my Knowledge, 

Ld. H. | remember indeed when I was turn'd out of 


the Houſe, he follow'd me to the Gate, and wept over 


me, for-which I've heard he'd like to have loſt his Place, 
But however | muſt adviſe with you a little, about my 


Behaviour to him; let's in. Boy, bring him up hither, tell 


bim I'll wait on bim preſently. I Exit Boy, 
I ſhall want you, I believe, here, Trim. LExeunt. 
| Re-enter Bey and Truſty. 
Boy. My Lord will wait on you here immediately. 
| Exit Bey. 


Tru. Tis very well — theſe Lodgings are but homely 
for the Earl of Brumpton — Oh that dama'd Strumpet — 
that I ſhould ever know my Maſter's Wife for ſach — 
How many thouſand things does my Head run back to? 
After my poor Father's Death the good Lord took me, 
becauſe he was a Captain in his Regiment, and gave me 
Education. I was, 1 think, Three and Twenty when this 
young Lord within was chriſtned; what ado there was 
about calling him Frapcis? [wipes his Eyes.) Theſe are but 
poor Lodgings for him. 1 cannot bear the Joy to think 
that I Nall {ave the Family, from which Ive had my 


Bread, 
Enter Trim. 


Trim. Sir, my Lord will wait on you immediately. 

Tru. Sir, 'tis my Duty to wait him [4s Trim #s 
going] bur, Sir, are not you the young Man that attended 
him at Chriſt-Church in Oxford, and have follow'd him 
eyer ſince? 

Trim, Yes, Sir, I am, 


Tru. 


*K 
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. 790 Nay, Sir, no harm, but you'll thrive the better Tri. PII 


Toy d | EE INT | Ld, II. C 
Trim, Ike this old Fellow, I ſmell more Money, Tru, My 
Ae. Exit, Wi in talk 


Nu., I think tis now eight Years fince I ſaw him, be ory; my 


„ then ninmren, wien | follow'd him to the is; [am 
Sure, an gave him fifty Guineas, which I pretended his Noager, : 
Father ſent after him, | Which dept 
dur Disfs' 

Enter Lord Hardy. Np 

| bis Life 

L1. HE. Mr. Traſiy, l'm very glad to fee you, you look this, w 
very hale and jolly; you wear well I'm glad to l we ſce 
ſee it - but your Commands to me, Mr. Truſty. It do, if 


Tru. Why, my Lord, I preſume to wait on your ſent of y. 


Lordſhip; my Lord. you're ſtrangely grown; you're your the Ho 
Father's very Picture; you're he, my Lord: You are the Wh, will 
very Man that look'd fo pleas'd, to fee me look fo fine ih your ſe 


in my lac'd Livery, to go to Court. I was his Page when 
he was juſt ſuch another as you. He kiſs'd me afore x 
great many Lords, and ſaid I was a brave Man's Son that 
taught him to Exerciſe his Arms. I remember he en- 
ried me to the great Window, and bid me be ſure to keep 
in your Mother's Sighr in all my Finery. She was the 
fineſt young Creature, the Maids of Honour hated to ſee 
her at Court. My Lord then courted my good Lady : 
She was as kind to me on her Death-bed, ſhe faid ro me, 
Mr. Truſiy, take care of my Lord's ſecond Marriage for 
that Child's Sake: She pointed as well a+ ſhe could to you; 

you fell a of wy and faid ſh: ſhuuld not die; but ſhe did, 
my Lord; ſhe left the World, zn no one like her int. 
Forgive me, my honou: 'd Maſter, [Weeps, runs to my Lord, 
and hugs him.] I've often carry'd you in theſe Arms that 
graſp you, they were ſtronger then, but if J die to-mor- 
row you're worth Five Thouland Pounds by my Gitt, 'tis 
what I've got in the Family, and I return it to you with 
thinks — But alas do I live to fee you want it? 

Ld. H. You confound me with all this Tendergeſs and 
Genercliy, 


has pu 
ape wi 
powerful 
droſhip, | 
Corps 
ow you! 
me, 1 
phtned, 


e. 

Ld. H. 
Ira l'm 
eſt at he 
Ace, fo! 
ſtance. © 
thin tlie 
'P "We 
uru, Ho 
Secret 
b next 
Ld. H. 
(= Ula 


Tt. 
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etter T. 111 trouble you no longer, my Lord — but —— 
| Ld, E. Call it not a Trouble; for he 

Tru, My good Lord, I will not, 1 ſay, indulge my 
| in talking fond Tales that mel? me, and interrupt my 
ory; my Buſineſs to wy Loroſhip in one word, is 
is; [ am in good Confidence at preſent with my Lady 
wager, and 1 know ſhe has ſome Fears upon her, 
hich depend upon the Nature of the Settlement ta 
ur Disfavour; and under the Roſe Be your 
1 | fear your Father has not had fair play 
bis Life; be compos'd, my Lord, what is to be done 


look this, we'll not apply to publick * in this caſe, 
d to we ſce farther; twill makeit noiſy, which we muſt 
ty, t do, if I might adviſe. You ſhall, with a Detaci- 
your Went of your Company, ſeize the Corps as jt goes out 
your the Houſe this Evening to be interr'd in the Coun- 
the BW, will only look like taking the Adminiſtration up- 
fine Wh your ſelf, and commencing a Suit for the Eftate, 


has put off the lying in State, and Lady Harriot's 
ape with Mr. Campley makes her fear he will prove 
dowerful Friend, both to the young Ladies and your 


r9ſhip. She cannot with decency. be fo buſy, as when 
ceep Corps is out of the Houf:, therefore haſtens it. I 
the Now your whole Affair, leave the Care of Lady Sharloe 
) ſee me, l' pre-acquaint her, that ſhe miyn't be 
dy: phtned, and diſpoſe of. her ſafcly. to abſerve the 
me, e. f N | 
for Id. E. 1 wholly underſtand you, it ſhalt be done. 
oa; Ws I'm ſure | am wanted this moment for your Ins 
did, eſt at home. This Ring ſhall be the Paſſport of Intel- 
int. race, for whom you tend to aſſaull us, and the Re- 
ord, Wttance of it ſeal'd with this, ſhall. be Authentick from 


thin the Rouſe, 
d. H. * Tis very well. 


„is ru. Hope all you can wiſh,.my Lord, from a cer- 
vich Secret relating to the Eſtate, which Vil acquaint you. 

b next time | ſee you. Exit. 
and d. H. Your Servant — This E:llow's ſtrangely ho- 


= Ha! Mill. 


Tru. Ent er. 
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Trim. Art thou ſure, good Woman, 'tis right [ Drina. ] 
low French — pray — nay, if 1 find you deceive me, 
ſho pay the Men — | [Drink, 


Kare, Pray, good Maſter, have you ſpoke to my Lord 
1: Mou! me? | 
ry WH Trim. I have, but you fhall ſpeak to him your ſelf — 


ou haſt been a true Campaigner, Kate, and we muſt not 

eglect thee — Do you ſell gray Peaſe yet of an Evening 

's. Matehlock — [Drinks againi 
Kate, Any thing to turn the Peny, but J got more 

crying Pamphlets this Year, than by any thing I have 

"ne a great while — Now | am married into the Com- 

iny again, I defign to croſs the Seas next Year, Bur, 

after, my Tiusband. a Temple Porter, and a Parliament 

lin's Footman, laſt Night by their talk made me think 

here was danger of a Peace; why, they ſaid all the prime 
eople were againſt a War. 

Trim. No, no, Kate, never fear, you know | keep great 
» puel ompany, all Men are for War, but ſome would have it 

u broad, and ſome would have it at Home in their o. 
duntry. 

Late, Ay, fay you fo, Drink about, Gentlemen, not a 
athing to pay, a War is a War, be it where it will; — 
ut pray, Mr, Trim, ſpeak to my Lord, that when theſe 
gentlemen bave Shirts I may waſh for 'em. 

Trim. I tell you, if you behave well to-night, you ſhalb 
wea Fortnight's Pay each Man as a Reward ; but there's 
one of you Induſtrious, there's a thouſand things you 
nigbt do to help out about this Town ———— as to cry 


r Back Puff ——— Pufi-Pyes. Have you any Knives 
your Mr Sciffors to grind or late in an Evening, hip 
a hom Grubſtreet ſtrange and bloody News from Flangers 


Votes from the Houſe of Commons 
uns, rare Buns old Silver Lace, Clokes, Sures, or 
dats -—- old Shoes, Boots or Hats — But here, here, 
ſert's my Lord a coming — here's the Captain, fall back 
to the Rank — There move up in the Centre. 
Enter Lord Hardy and Campley. 

Ld, H. Let me ſee whether my ragged Friends are 
ady and about me, 

Kate, 
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Kate. Enſian Campley, Enfign Campley,. I am off Cam. 
joy'd to ſee. your Honour, ha' the World's ſurely aller 
ha” ö ; 


2 | | d. H 
Cam. Tis fo *foith, Kate; why thou art true to th * gin 
Cauſe, with the Company ſtill, honeſt Amazon. othing, 
Kate. Dear Soul, not a bir of Pride in him; but wo xare, 
your Honour help in my Buſineſs with my Lord? ſpalfith l“! 


ompan 
Cam. 

iſt, don 
our Ch: 


for me, noble Enfign, do. 

Cam. Speak to him your ſelf, I' ſecond you. 
Kate, Noble Captain, my Lord, I ſuppoſe Mr, Tin 

has told your Honour about my Petition, 1 have beer 


great Sufferer in the Service; *tis hard for a poor M March 
man to loſe nine Husbands in a War, and no notice take Trim. 
nay, three of em, alas, in the ſame Campaign, here n to 2 
Woman ſtands that ſays it, I never ſtript a Man 'til bat mak 
firſt try'd if he could ſtand on his Legs, and if not, [ think emony 
*twas fair Plunder, except our Adjutant, and he w cam. 
Puppy that mace my eighth Husband run the GzuniWou did : 
for not turning his Toes out. Match, 
' Ld. H. Well, we'll conſider thee, Kate, but fall back 1 cam. 
to the Rear. A Roll of what? Gentlemen Soldiers, Ld. H. 
Vim. to Pumkin.] Do you hear that, my Lord himſiſwe you 
can't deny but we are all Gentlemen as much as his H erer ba. 
nour — Ragg. 
Ld, H. reading.) Gentlemen Soldiers quarter'd in , Ld, H. 
about Guy-Court in Vinezar-Yard, in Ruſſel. Court in Dr our Bree 
lane belonging to the Honuurable Captain Hardy's Con become c 
iy of Foot — So, anſwer to your Names, and mary Tatter, 
off trom the Left — John Horſeem, Corporal, march eaMſin fore, 
that I may view you as you paſs by me: Drum chind, a 
Simon Ruffle, Darby Tatico — There's a Shilling for you Ld. E. 
Tattoo, be always ſo tight: How does he keep hiqmſelf of Lim. 
clein? Knowled 
Trim. Sir, he is a Tragedy-Drum to one of the PlaſWLett ? 
houſes. | | Ld, H. 
' Ld, HF. Private Gentlemen —— Alexander Conil 09 Heavy: 
Humphrey Mundungus, William Faggot, Nicholas Scab, l.. Pim. 
morhy Mcgrim, Philip Scratch, Nehemiah Duſt, Humpim HY be'll 


dial, 


Garbage, Nathaniel Maichlock, 


Can. 
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Cam, What, is Matchlock come back to the Company ? 
That's the Fellow that brought me off at Steinkirk, 

Ld. H. No, Sir, *tis | am oblig'd to him for that; [ Offer- 
g to give him Money] there, Friend; you ſhall want tor 
pothing, I' give thee a Halbert too. 

Kate, O brave me! Shall 1 be a Sergeant's Lady —I 
faith 1'll make the Drums, and the Coporal's Wives, and 
ompany-keepers know their Diſtance. 

Cam. How far out of the Country did you come to 
it, don't you come from Cornwal, how did you bear 
our Charges? | 

Match, | was whipt from Conſtable to Conſtable — 

Trim, Ay, my Lord, that's due by the Courteſy of Eng- 
ind to all that want in red Coats; beſides, there's an Act 
hat makes us free of all Corporations, and that's the Ce- 
emony of it. 

Cam. But what pretence had they for uſing you ſo ill, 
jou did not pilfer ? | 3” | 
Match, 1 was found guilty of being Poor. 

Cam. Poor Devil! | 
Ld. H. Timothy Ragg — Oh, Ragg! I thought when I 


ore 
J al:er 


F do lit 


It wont 
? ſpel 


Ir. Jin 
e been 
or d. 
e taken; 
here th 
zn 'til 

[ think 
* WI 
32Untiet 


ack in 


binde 
11s Haperer have had you again; how came you to liſt now? 
Ragg. To pull down the French King, 


in 0088 Ld, A. Bravcly reſoly's — But pull your Shirt into 


Dry our Breeches, in the mean time — Feoffry Tatter — What's 
Con become of the Skirts and Buttons of your Coat? 

much Tatier, In our laſt Clothing in the Regiment I ſerv'd 
b ein fore, the Colonel had one Skirt before, the Agent one 
Yum bchind, and every Caprain of the Regiment a Button, 
yu Ld. E. Huſh, you Rogue, you talk Mutiny, [ Smiling. 
(elf 0 Trim. Ay Sirrah, what have you to do with more 


Knowledge than that of your Right Hand from your 
eft ? [Hits him a Blow onthe Head, 
Ld. E. Hugh Clump — Clump, thou groweſt a little 
00 Heavy tor marching. 

Tm. Ay, my Lord, but if we don't allow him the 


10 be'll ſtarve, for he's too Lame to get into the Hoſ- 
ial, | 


Pla 


witch 
b, I 
pint 


Cath Ld. H, 


we you your Diſcharge, juſt afore the Peace, we ſhould 
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Ld. H. Richard Bumpkin; Ha! A perfect Country} 
— bow came you, Friend, to be a Soldier? 
Bump. An't pleaſe your Honour, I have been eroſi{ 
Love, and am willing to ſeek my Fortune. 
Id. H. Well, Pye ſeen enough of em, if you ni 
' your Affair, and act like a wiſe General, theſe Pell 
may do come take your Orders. [Trim pu 
Hat on his Stick, while my Lord is giving him the Ring, 
whiſhers Orders.) Well, Gentlemen, do your Buſineſs m 
fully, and nothing ſhall be too good for you. 
All, Bleſs your Honour, [ Exe, Har. and Cuayl 


Trim, Now, my brave Friends and Fellow-Soldien H 
[afide.) 1 muſt Fellow-Soldier 'em juſt afore a Battle, | | 
a true Officer, tho? I Cane 'em all the Year round be er Weeds 


—[Strutting about] Major-General Trim, no, Pox, Ming imr 
ſounds ſo very ſhort and priggiſn — that my Nameſhq 
be a Monoſyllable! But the Foreign News will write 1 
I ſuppoſe, Monſieur, or Chevalier Trimont. Seigneur 
moni, or Count Trimuntz in the German Army J 
perbaps be call'd ; ay, that's all the Plague and Comfon aint. 
us great Men, they do ſo toſs our Names about — | 
Genrlemen, you are now under my Command — Huw 
Thrice — Faith, this is very pleaſing, this Grandeur! Wh 
after all, tis upon the Neck of ſuch Scoundrels as tie 
Gentlemen, that we great Captains build our Renown 
A Million or two of theſe Fellows make an Alexa 
and as that my Predeceſſor ſaid in the Tragedy of I 
on the very ſame Occaſion going to ſtorm for his $141 
fo do l for my Dear Sempſtreſs, Madam d'Epingle, 


When I ruſh on, ſure none will dare to ſtay; 
'Tis Beauty calls, and Glory leads the way. wy 
other v 
ncarnate 
dandon' 
nas th 
wn Ch 
Why fur 
nity, 
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ntry Hi 
eroſi{ 


& \\ n i 
* 
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— 
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ou x 

Fell 
N put, 
Ring, 
jeſs m 


r er 


i Enter Truſty and Lord Brumpton.. 
np | 


dien N. O HE knows no Moderation in her good Fortune, 


tle, li ſhe has, out of Impatience to ſee her ſelf in 
id beer Weeds, order'd her Manrua- Woman to ſtitch up any 


ing immediately You may hear her and Tattleaid 
vph aloud—-ſhe is: ſo wantonly merry. 

Ld. B. But this of Lady Sharlot is the very utmoſt of 
pray read— But I muſt fit— My late 
it of the Gout makes me a& with Pain and Con- 
int Let me ſee 


OX, Th 
ne ſhot 
vrite n 
leur 


had wheedled him to do all their Paſſages, | 
Ld. B. [reads] 


of the Houſe with the Corps, Tattleaid ſhall Conduct 
1 to my Lady Sharlot's Apartment away with her 
Wd be ſure yor Bed her | | 


Your affeQionate Siſter, Mary Brumpton. 


Brampton? The Creature— She call'd as Frank's 
other was? Brumpton! The Succuba! What a Devil 
ncarnate have I had in my Boſom? Why, the common 
dandon'd Town Women would ſcruple fuch an AQi- 
Nas this—-- Tho” they have loſt all regard to their 
wn Chaftity, they would be tender of enother's —— 
Why ſure ſhe had no Infancy—— She never had Vir- 
(nity, to have no Compaſſion through Memory of 


Ty, She writ it by the Page, who brought it me, as 


Tu muſt watch the occaſion of the Servants being gone 


hee | 


- 


az 2 


N 


* 
r 


i e 


9 


. Warn mowers why 
"P* . — 


jur'd can be ſo very good — keep me in Countenance 
tell me he hates my very Name —-—— wou'd not: 


What's his Company? 


be good to her — he's good- natur d and well-bred --- 
the Funeral ———— the bid Sable be ſure to lay yt 


wicked Sextons taking up People 


ſtill a Soft neſs for her — I ſay tho? I had fo, it ſhould nei 


my ſelf thus groſs ——— I never will thoſe done n 
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her own former Innocence This is to forget h 
very Humanity —— her very Sex — Where is my py 
Boy? Where's Frank? Does not he want! How hy 
liv'd all this time — Not a Servant I warrant, to atten 
him What Company can he keep? What a 
he ſay of his Father? 
Tru. Tho” you made him not your Heir, he is filly 
Son — and has all the Duty and Tenderneſs in the wol 
for your Memory 
La. B. It is impoſſible, Truſty, it is impoſſible — I 
not rack my ſelf with the Thought, That one I have it 


Tru. 1 
we hov 
#,;&ion 
Decay -=- 


778. J 
Cab. | 
reto | 
entlem: 
manner | 
1nd bein 
Mind to 
me guilt 
0 you, 
Tru. I 
ord Ha 
noble nat 
give you 
Cab. 1 
Tra, 1 
ack for 
Hardy's -- 
tience, W 
My Lor 
Lodgers, 
I think n 
dipious 
honeſt A 


ſume my Title, becauſe it deſcends from me 


Tru, Young Tom Campley, they are never aſunder, 
Ld. B. 1am glad he has my pretty Tattler b 
Chearful Innocent ———— Harriot ——o—n—— T hope be 


Tru. But, my Lord, ſhe was very | punctual in orderi 


deep enovgh ſne had heard ſuch Stories of t 
but 1 wil 
my Lord, you would pleaſe to hear her and Tazleaid ond 
more 

Ld, B. I know to what thy Teal tends — but 
tell you, ſince you cannot be conyinc'd but that I hi 


make me tranſgreſs that ſcrapuleus Honour that becom 
a Peer of England if I could forget Injuricsdot 


Friends - You knew Sharlot's worthy Father ot o 
| No there's no need of my ſeeing more of f ad f 
Woman I behold her now with the ſame ff | 


that you do there's a Meanneſs in all ſhe ti 


or does ſhe bas a great Wit but a little Mind: 
ſomething ever wanting to make her appear my I Trim. 


Brumpton ſhe has nothing natively Great the Citac 
you ſee | love her not I talk with Judgmem i ders for 


ber | | | When v 
* 5 e us cc 
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ek he 

— 900 
V has 
to atten 
N hat a 


Ie Worl 


re how few things I ſee more in this World---- My Sa- 
gaction is complete -- Welcome old Age---- welcome 
Decay tis not Necay, but Growth to a latter Being. 
| [Exit, leading Ld, B, 


Re-enter Truſty meeting Cabinet, 


T-n, I have your Letter, Mr. Cabinet. 

Cab. I hope, Sir, you'll believe it was not in my Na- 
reto be guilty of ſo much Baſeneſs; bur being born a 
entleman, and bred out of all Roads of Induſtry in that idle 
manner too many are, I ſoon ſpent a ſmall Patrimony ; 
nd being debauch'd by Luxury, I fell into the narrow 
Mind to dread no Infamy like Poverty ---- which made 
me guilty, as that Paper tells you - and had I not writ 
o you, I am ſure I never could have told you of it. 


nope be Tru. It is an ingenious, pious Penitence in you my 
— ord Hardy - (to whom this Secret is ineſtimable) is a 
ordern noble natur d Man ---- and you ſhall find him ſuch ---- I 


lay yo give you my Word ---- 
s of i Cab. I know, Sir, your Integrity ---- 
vit 7. But pray be there ---- all that you have to do is to 
aid ok for the Gentlewoman at the Houſe at my Lord 
Hardy's ---- ſhe'll take care of you ---- And pray have Pa- 
— but tence, where ſhe places you, 'till you ſee me, -- [ Ex, Cab. ] 
t ID Lord Hardy's being an Houſe where they receive 
d nen Lodgers, has allowed me convenience to place every Body 
become think neceſſary to be by ar her Diſcovery ---- This pro- 
ics donſWdipious welcome Secret! I ſee however impracticable 
one ii boneſt Actions may appear, we may goon with juſt Hope. 


_ All that is Ours is to be juſtly bent, ; 
5 7 And Heav'n in its own Cauſe will bleſs th' Event. [ Exit, 
mY Ener Frim and his Party. 

yy LW Trim. March up, march up ------ Now we are near 


at dhe Citadel ---- and hal: only to give the neceſſary Or- 
ment 
When we come to Lord Brumpton's Door, and you 


ke us convenienily diſpos'd about the Houſe 


you 


Tru, I ſee it, my good Lord, with Joy I ſee it . — nor 


ders for the Engagement ----- Ha | Clump, Clump, ----- | 


— —— — — —— 
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you are to wait till you ſee a Corps brought out of | 
Houſe then to go up to him you obſerye the Din 
tor, and ask importunately for an Alms to a poor $ 
dier for which you may be ſure you ſhall han 
good Blow or two—— but if you have not, be (@ 
till you bave—— Then when you ſee a File of Men 
between the Houſe and the Body —— A File of Ma 
Bumpkin, is fix Mea — fay, when you fee the Fiki 
fuch a Poſture, that half the File may face to the Ho 
Half to the Body———you are to fall down, cy 
Murder, that the half File fac'd to the Body may thrg 
it and themſelves over you I then mareht 
your Reſcue—Then, Swagger, you and your Party fali 
to ſecure my Rear, while 1 march off with the Body 
Theſe are the Orders —and this, with a little Impro 
ment of my own, is the ſame Diſpoſition Villeroy u 


Catenat made at Chiari, 
| [Marches off with his P 


Ittle? L 


Eater Widow in deep Mourning, with a dead Squirt! ily Peoy 
her Arm, and Tattleaid. Tat, Re; 
Wid. It muſt be ſo— It muſt be your Careleſsneſ; fuch D 
What had the Page to do in my Bed-chamber ? 
Tat. Indeed, Madam, I can't tell—But I came in . B. 
catch'd him wringing round his Neck thus 
Wid. Tell the Raſcal from me —he ſhall romp wife | me 
the Footmen no more | Pe mn l Ambaſſ 
the Rogue in a Frock to learn Latin among the dirty Boe digreſt 
that come to good— 1 will- But 'tis ever ſo amo I'prot 
theſe Creatures that live on one's ſuperfluous Affenert with 
ons; à Lady's Woman, Page and Squirrel are ait like tx 
Rivals. it know 
Poor harmleſs Animal-----Pretty ev'n in Death. Tat, H: 
Death might have over-look'd thy little Life. dyſhip? 
| How could'ſt thou, Robin, leave thy Nuts and me? bad lik 
How was't, import'nate Deareſt, thou ſhould'ſt die? Mouth 
Thou never didſt invade thy Neighbour's Soils :- | LOST 
Never mad'ſt War with ſpecious Shews of Peace: ' er buba 
Thou never haſt depopulated Regions, Js that t 
But chearfully didſt bear thy little Chain, ly be as 


Content- So I but fed thee with this Hand. 
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wit, Alas, alas! we are all Mortal: Conſider, Madam, 
Lord's dead too. | „ 
#id, Ay, but our Animal Friends do wholly die; an 
42nd of Relation, after Death, is rewarded or tor- 
eu- .- That's ſome Conſolation ———— I know 
Tears are falſe, for ſhe hated Robin always aſide. ] — 
ſhe's a well-bred diſhoneft Servant, that never ſpeaks 
ainful Truth----- But l'il reſolve to conquer my Af- 
don - Never ſpeak more of Robin Hide him 
- Zut to my Dreſs----- How ſoberly magnificent 
Block — And the Troin----- I wonder how Widows 
me to wear fuch long Tails! _ 
Tat. Why, Madam, the ſtatelieſt of all Creatures has 
longeſt Tail, the Peacock, nay *thas of all Crea= 
es the fineſt Mien too except your Lady ſhip, 
ho are a Phe nix | ; 
id. Ho! Brave Tattileaid---- But did not you obſerve 
bat a whining my Lady Sly made, when ſhe had drank 
little? Did you believe her? Do you think there are 
y People ſorry for their Husbands ? 
Tat, Really, Madam, ſome Men do leave their Fortunes 
ſuch Diſtraction, that I believe it may be 
[Speaks with Pins in her Month. 
i. But I ſovear I wonder how it came up to dreſs 
thus proteſt, when all my Equipage is ready. 
d 1 move in full Pageantry, 1 ſhall tancy my ſelf 


Ambaſſadreſs from the Commonwealth of Women, 

diſtreſſed Stare of Amazonia — to treat far Men- 

t I\proteſt l wonder how two of us thus Clad ann 

t with a grave Face---- Methinks they ſhould laugh 

t like two Fortune-tellers, or two opponent Lawyers 

it know each other for Cheats | 

Tat, Ha! ha! ha! I ſwear to you, Madam, your 

- Wityſhip's Wit will choke me one time or other 

＋ bad like to have ſwellow'd all the Pins in my 

die? it Bree moet Ih | | 
%. Bur Tarty, to keep Houſe fix Weeks, that's ano- 

re: er bubarous Cuſtom; but the Reaſon of ir, I ſuppoſe, 
Ws that the baſe People ſhould not fee People of Quality 

be as afflicted as themſelves— 


Tas. 
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Tat. No; 'tis becauſe they ſhould not ſee em 


_ as themſelves, Tat. O 
id. Ha! ha! ha! Huſſey, you never ſaid that yn ;] My 
ſpoke laſt h tis juſt — tis Satyr I'm avs Wid, I. 
ſaw it in my Face, that I was going to ſay it— n bility 1 
too good for you — Come lay down that Senteng repar'd | 
and the Pin-cuſhion, and pin up my Shoulder Tat. C 
Hark'ye Huſſey, if you ſhou'd, as I hope you wont hat 18 
out-live me, take care I an't buried in Flannel, *twoil a. 
never become me, I'm ſure—— That they can be cr 
merry: Well, ll tell my new Acquaintance— W- | 
her Name? — She that reads ſo much, and WÜ 1d der are 
Verſes-— Her Husband was deaf the firſt Quarter e me 
Year ——T forget her Name——That Expreſſion tel ake you 
he. Well, that Woman does divert me ſtrangely” 0D 
Il be very great with her— She talk'd very learned bey re b 
of the Ridicule, till ſhe was ridiculous— then ſhe ſpoli you—( 
of the Decent——of the Apreeable—of the Inſenſib nr 
ſhe deſigns to print the Diſcourſe— But of all HH "<> 
J like her Notion of the Inſenſible. | a 
| Tat. Pray, Madam, how was that? Tat, | 
Hid. A moſt uſeful Diſcourſe to be inculcated in ai 7 
Teens — the Purpoſe of it is to diſguiſe our Appretec Tat. | 
ſion in this ill-bred Generation of Men, who ſpeak l —bur t 
fore Women what they ought not to hear — As 10 Servant. 
ſuppoſe you were a Spark in my Company, and 1! with th 
ſpoke ſome double Entendre=—1T look thus! But be ie. 
Fellow, and you ſhall ſee how I'll uſe you—— The nf,” it 
ſenſible is uſeful upon any occaſion, where we ſen Bat to 
ingly neglect, and ſecretly approve, which is our 0 Euler 
dinary Common Caſe——— Now ſuppoſe a Coxconl 
dancing, prating and playing his Tricks before me i: We 
move me—without Pleaſure or Diſtaſte in my Count ep 


nance I look at him juſt thus—but— Ha! ha! hi! 
have found out a Supplement to this Notion of the l "_ 41 
ſenſible, for my own Uſe, which is infallible, and th . 


is to have always in my Head all that they can ſay ori you 2 ? 

to me—ſo never be ſurpriz'd with Laughter, the cal 

on of Which is always ſudden ooo Ser. 
2 
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Tut. Oh, my Lady Brumpton [ Tattleaid bows and crin- 


em 
, 


bat vols] My Lady—your moſt obedient Servant 

ſure h #id, Look you, Wench, you ſee by the Art of Inſen- 
— * bility l put you out of Countenance, tho“ you were 
denten! repar'd for an ill Reception 


Tit, Oh! Mad — how juſtly are you form'd for 


that is now fall'n to you, the Empire of Mankind 


K. id. O Sir, that puts me out of all my Inſenſibility 
n be once that was ſo gallant— Ha! what Noiſe is that 
= Whit that Noife of Fighting Run, 1 ſay Whis 


are you going What, are you mad —— Will you 
ave me alone Can't you ſtir—— What, you can't 
ke your Meſſage with you—What ever tis | ſuppoſe 
ou are not in the Plot; not you Nor that now 


| Write 
rter of 
n ſh&l 


ngely : 6 Hh | 
Whhey'ce breaking open my Houſe for Sharlor Not 

* you— Go fee what's the matter I ſay, I have no Body 

* can truſt One [Exit Tattleaid.] minute I think this 


| tian wench honeſt, and the next falſe———W hither ſhall I turn 


A 

Tat. Madam Madam. [Re- entring. 
nid. Madam, Madam, will you ſwallow me gaping— 
Tat. Pray, good my Lady, be not ſo out of Humour 

hut there is a Company of Rogues have ſet upon our 


] in a 
prehet 
peak be 


As do Lervants and the Burial Man's, while others ran away 
nd yo with the Corps . 555 

ur e id. How, what can this mean? What can they do 
The H vith it! Well, twill fave the Charge ot Interment 
e ſeen But to what end ? | | | : : 


Our 0f 
Ox cot 


Emer Truſty, and a Servant bloody and dirty, haling in 
Calump and Bumpk in. ph 

* Ser, I'll teach you better Manners---- I'll poor Soldier 

Cound 199-:- You Dog you, I will----- Madam, here are two of 


| hal the Raſcals that were in the Gang of Rogues that carried 
„way the Corps | 


nd th Mid. Well examine em apart---- Well, Sirrah, what are 
v ord you? Whence came you? What's your Name? Sirrab, 
** [Clump makes Signs as a dumb Man, 


Ser. O you Dog, you could ipeak loud enough juſt 

now, Sirrah, when your Brother Rogues maul'd Mr. Sa- 

1 bi—— we'll make you ſpeak, Sirrah 
| D 


Wid, 


— — , 1 1 


er. * rr 
r —— — amb oat hid > 0 2 2 
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vad. Bring the other Fellow hither J ſuppoſe 
will own you knew that Man before you ſaw bim 
my Door); 

Clump. I think I have ſeen the Gentleman's Face. 
LBowing to Bumpki 


Ne 

3 
to (tay, It 
you, Wh 


Td. The Gentlemen's! the Villain mocks me — bgb * 
But, Friend, you look like an honeſt Man, what are you FN 


whence come you? What are you, Friend? | 
Bump. |'ſe at preſent but @ private Gentleman, but 
was liſted to be a Sergeant in my Lord Hardy's Cons 
_ pany - 1'{e not aſham'd of my Name, nor of my Koi. 
tin | | * 
Wid. Leave the Room all. | 5 
8 5 * wy all rs Trufty and Tattleid, 
„ Truſiy---- Lord Hardy! O that impious Mu 
— — the ſacrilegious Hands of "a "on þ (is 
vert his Father's Afhes from their Urn, and Reſt --... [ 
ſuſpe& this Fellow [aſide,] Mr. Traſty, I muſt deſire you 
to be ſtil] near me - I'll know the bottom of this; uu 
40 Lord Hardy's Lodgingsas I am, inſtantly Tis bu 
the backſide of this Street, I think --» Let a Coach be 
<call'd - Tattleaid, as ſoon as I am gone · Conduct my 
Brother and his Friends to Lady Sharlor, away with he 
— bring Madamoiſelie away to me --- that ſhe may nt 
be a Witneſs —- Come, good Mr. Truſty. [Exch 
Euter Ld. Hardy laading Harriot; Campley and Trim, 
L. Ha. Why then I find this Mr. Trim is a perfect Gp 
neral---- But 17 aſſure you, Sir, I'll never allow you n 
Hero, who could leave your Miſtreſs behind you; yot 
ſhould have broke the Houſe down, but you ſhould har 
brought Madamoifelle with you ---- 
Trim, No really, Madam, | have ſeen ſuch ſtrange Fear 
come into the Mens Heads, and ſuch ſtrange Reſolution 
into the Womens, upon the Occaſion of Ladies followin 
4 Camp, that I thought it more diſcreet to leave her be 
hind me— my Succeſs will naturally touch her as mud 
as if ſhe were here — | | 
I. Ha, A good intelligent arch Fellow this [d 
But were not you laying, my Lord, you believ' Lad 
| | «mp 


or even 
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pon would follow hither—— if ſo pray let me be 


09e 


2 


14. E. No, Madam; 1 muſt beſeech your Ledyſpip 
w tay, for there are things alledg'd againſt her which 


". ho, who have liv'd in the Family, may, perhaps, give 
ny Woh! _ azad which I can't believe even ſhe. could. be 
— Wovity of. 1 

r L K. Nay, my Lord, that's generous to a Polly, 


or even for her Uſage of you (without regard to my 
af) 1 am ready to believe ſhe would do any thing that 
n come into the Lead: of a. cloſe, malicious, crucl, de- 
Agning Womaa 


; 4 7 Enter B 4 
Boy, My Lady Brumpton's below 
L. Ha. I'll run then 
cam. No, no, ſtand your Ground; you a Soldier's 
ife? Come, we'll rally her to Death 
u Moment's Thought on this Otesſion. [. 
L. Ha. She has mose Mit than us both —- ; 
Gam, Paw, no matter for that Be ſure as ſoon as 
e Sentence 1s-out-of. my. Mouth to clap in with ſome- 
thing ele and laugh at all I foy; YI}. be grateful, and 
kf my ſelt at my pretty witty Wife We'll fall in 
lap upon herz ſhe ſhan't have time to ſay & werd 
ff the running away 
Enter Lady Brampton and Truſty. 
0, my Lady Bram ptas, your Lady ſnip's moſt obedient 
Servant: This is my Lady Harrier: Campley 
Why, Madam, your Ladyſhip is immediately in your 
Id hav 4 | 
Mourning— Ny, as you have more Wit than any B o- 
, ſo( bat ſeldom Wits: bave) you have more Prudence 
0 Other Widows have nothing in a readineſs but a 
econd Husband — but you, | ſee, bad your very Weeds 
' b lying hy ee a uy . 
„ He: Ay, Madam; I ſee your Ladyſhip is of the 
. Order of . Widowhaod, for you have put on the Ha- 
1 
Fs | Wid. I fee your Ladyſhip is not af the Profeſſion of - 
* rgini'y, for you baye loſt the Look. ont | 
8 15 D 2 Cam. 


—̃ 31 — — ergy 
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Cam, You're in the Habit That was ſo pretty, ny 
without Flattery, Lady Harriot, you have a great dei of 
Wi, ha! ha! ha! | ! 
L. Ha. No, my Lady Brampton here is the Woman 
Wir; but indeed ſhe has but little enough, confiderin 


how much her Lady ſnip has to defend. Ha! ha! he! Father 
Wid. 1 am ſorry, Madam, your Ladyſhip has not wh; 4 
ſufficient for your Occaſions, or that this pretty Geni Wid 
man can't ſupply em- = 
| [Campley dancing about and troll 


Hey day! 1 find, Sir, your Heels are a great help to jc 
Head They relieve your Wit, I ſee; and 1 da 
queſtion but ere now they have been as kind to you 
Valour: Ha! hit 542 | n 4 
Cam. Pox, I can ſay nothing, tis alwiys thus wit 
your Endeavours to be witty [aſide.] | ſaw, Madan 
your Mouth go, but there could be nothing offerdi 
anſwer to what my Lady Harriot ſaid — I" 
home 'T was cutting Satyr: 
L. Ha. Oh, Mr. Campley? But pray, Madam, 
Mr. Cabinet viſited your Ladyſhip fince this Calamit) 
| How ſtands that Affair now. - | 
Mid. Nay, Madam, if you already want Inftruftin 
| I'll acquaint you how the World ſtands if ji 
are in Diſtreſs —— but I fear Mr, Campley over bes 
us. 


Cam. And all the Tune the Pipers play'd, was T0 
toll-doroll— 1 fwear, Lady Harriot, were 1 not abt 
g yours, I could have a Tender for this Lady, 
| id. Come, good Folks, I find we are very free wi 


each other What mekes you two here? Do Jö 

board my Lord, or he you? Come, come, ten Sh | 
lings a Head will go a great way in a Family _ 
What do you ſay, Mrs, Campley, is it ſo} Does Jon - Ve; 
Ladyſhip go to market your ſeif— Nay, you're in d 2 
right of i. Come. can you imagine what makes " 2 
Lord ſtay He is not now with his Land- Ste wir * d 
not ſigning, Leaſes | hope; Ha! ha! ha! . 


Cam, Hing her to hare more Tongue thn» Me 


and his Wife too 4 


etty un 


t deal o 


omi 
afiderin 
t hat! 
ot wha 

Gent| 


toll 
to yo 
1 don 
to you 


us wil 


K Becauſe your Ladyſhip is, I know, in very 


| How ſweet Applauſe is from an. honeſt Tongue. 


la 7 nor Time, nor Age, nor Care, nor Want ezn 


Gurgeaus Attire, or ſtudiad Negligence; , 


Nor en y with fond Reluctance doubt to enter 


; 
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Euter Lord Hardy. 


moch Pain in Company you have injur d I' be 
ſuort Open thoſe Door there lies your Husband's my 
Father's Body— and by you ſtands the. Man accuſes you 
of Poiſoning him 
Wia. — Poiſoning him . Re 
Try. The Symptoms will appear upon the 5 
Ld, H. But I am ſeiz'd by — How tall | views 
1 breathleſs Lump of Clay — Him whoſe high Veins con- 
red to me this vital Force, and Motion. 
I cannot bear that Sight - - 
lam as fix'd _ 7 * er a hat 
open the Coin, out of which jumps Lady ot; 
Art 1 Shape my Mind had form'd! 
Art thou the cold inanimate Bright Maid! 
Thou giv'lt new higher Life to all around. 
Vhithee does Fancy, fir'd with Love, convey mel 
Whiher tranſported by my pleaſing Fury! 
The Seaſon. vaniſhes at thy Approach; | / 
'Tis Morn, Tis Spriagg ; 
Daisies and Lilies firow thy flow'ry Way. 
Why is my Fair unmoy'd— My. Heav'nly Fair; 
Does ſhe but ſmile at my exalted Rapture? 
L. Sb, Oh! Senſe of Praiſe to me unfelt before, 
Speak on, {peak on, and charm my attentive Ear: 


Thou lov'ſt my Mind—Haſt well Affection plac'dy : 


ter. 
Ok how I joy in thee---- My eternal Lover; 
Immutable as the Object of thy Flame! 
] love, I'm proud, I triumph that I love, | 
Pure, I approach.chee----Nor did I with empty Shows, , 


Or Song, or Darce, or Ball, allure thy Soul; 
Nor want, or fear, ſuch Arts to keep, or loſe it: 


My ſpacious, bright Abode, this gallant H:art. 
e a5 | Reclines en Hardy 
D 3 2 : L. HA... 


" the Greatnels of the Occaſion has burt hei Paſſion ; 
10 Speech — Why, Mr. Campley, When '' we: are "i 

theſe fine Folks, you and I are but meet Sweetheart. 
I proteſt— Ii never be won ſo; you fhall' begin agy 


| Have forgot there are any ſuch Creatures as their ol 
| Quaintar.ce Tom and Harrioe, „ 


Produce my Husbind's Body — or I'll try you for! 


ſcorn to reproach People in Miſery———you're undone 


ay, Villain, or the Law fhall have thine for it 


I muſt obey the Will of my Deccas'd Lord to a U 


* 
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L, Ha. Ay marry——theſe' are high Doings inde 


with me. 
Cam. Pi'ythee, why doſt name us poor Animals! They 


Ld. H. So we did indeed, but you'll pardon us. 

Cam. My Lord, I never thought to ſee the Mingy 
wherein I ſhould rejoice at your rgetting me, butng 
I do bene, | 4 

L. SH. Harriet. ES 

L. Ha. Sbarlot. 7 Embr Ay. 

Wid. Sir, You're at the bottom of all this I f. 
you're skillld ar cloſe Conveyances — Tl know ti 
Meaning , inſtantly ot theſe Inrricacies, tis not you 
ſeeming Honeſty and Gravity ſha} fave you from youl 
Defſerts——= My Husband's Death was ſudden 10 
and the Burial F:llow were obſ.ry'd very familiar 


Murcer; which I find you'd put on me, thou bell 
Enpine! | | | | | 
Trz, Look you, Madam, I could anſwef you, but 


Madam | | 
Wid. What does the Detard mean? Produce the 6 


[Truſty Exit haſtily.) Do yuu defign to let the Vill 
eſcape? How juſtly did your Father judge, that mi 
you a Beppar with that Spirit You meant jul 
now you could nut bear the Company of thoſe youl 
mjur*d. | 6b ring. 
Lo. H. You are a Woman, Madam, ard my Fat" Bu. \ 
Widow — But ſure you think you've t-gbly ivj Wide yo 


me. Ld. B, 
Here my Lord and Truſty helf enter and obey old it 
Mid. No, Sir, | have not, wil! not, injure your, abs. 


0h wy | 
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I muſt juſtly pay Legacies, Your Father, in con- 
eration that you were Bie Blood, would not wholly 
nite you. He left you, Sir, this Shilling, withwyhich 
ate you now are Earl of Brumpton „e OL 
Ld, H. Inſolent Woman It was not me my good 
ther difinkerited, *twyas him you repreſented.” The 
it was thine; he did an Act of Joſtice. 

Coo Brumpton' entoring with Truſt . 
Id. B. Oh unparallełd Goodneſ: 
Ia tlesid and Madamoiſelle ar the othey Door  entring. | 
Tx. Oh Tatiledid— His and our Hour is come: 
id. What do I ſee, my Lord, my Maſter; Husband 


o 


=_ | {6 | 

Ld. B. [Twening from her, running to his Son.] Oh my 
y, my Son— Mr. Campley— Sharlot— Harriet All 
veling to him] O my Children Oh, oh! Thefe- Paſſions 
e too ſtrong for my old Frame Oh the ſweet Tor- 
ire? my Son, my Son! I ſhall expire in the too mighty 
lafure! my Boy! „ le 8 
1d. E. A Son, an Heir! A Bridegroom in one Hour! 
Db! t me, Heav'n, grant me Moderation! | 
id, A Son, an Heir! Am I neglected then? 

Nhat? can my Lord revive, yet dead to me? 

ny to me deceas*d— to me alone, 

af to my Sighs, and ſenſeleſs to my Moan? 4.5 
Ld. Z. Tis ſo long ſince I have ſeen Plays, good 
dam, that I know not whence thou doſt repeat, nor 
bs! feeds fn 05 2h 314 nISRG Ja L4G ou? 03d, 
Wid, You can remember tho? a certain Settlement, in 
which I am thy Son and Heir great Noble, that I ſup- 
t mah ole not taken from a Play. that's as irrevocable as Law 
an make ir, thar if you ſcorn me—your Death and Life 
equal— Or Pll fill wear my Mourning cauſe you're 


MY 


Ivins. Na 3; 6 * n 5 wt; 

Du. Value her not, my Lord, a prior Obligation 
vide you incapable of fettimp on her y ur Wife. 

Ld. B. Thy Kindneſs, Truſty, does diſtract hee TI 
"uid indeed :'iſenga, e ry felt by ay honeſt Means, 
I., as. I know no pri r Gift that avoids this to her 
t 0h wy Child ! ESO | 1 


80 
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Pm. Look you, Madam, IH come again immedints 
Be not troubled, my dear Lord 


Cam. m looks very, conſident,. there is fone 


in that. 
Re-enter Troſty with Cabinet, 
Cab. What, my Lord Brumpren living? nay then 
Trau. Hold, Sir. you muſt. not ſtir, nor can you, 
retract this for your. Hand-writing— My Lord, 
Gentleman, fince * — Death, has lurk'd-uþ 
— _— — _ my. Lady. or Tattleaid v 
have — him, in hopes, 1 
— to bo b tim off for ever No us be 
prying about, he peep'd into your Cloſet— ber 
du your Lordſhip ſtruck -with Horror, 
believicg himfclf * welt he might) the Diſturbe 
for Alienation of your Fortune from jt 
— writ me this Letter, wherein 0 
knowledges. à private Marriage nd this Lady, N 
Year before you ever ſaw her. 
| #. How! (All nn hen ; ber difdainfuly 
Mad. No more Widow on = ſtill N 
{ Recyvering from ter C 
1 am thy Wite-»—thou Author =_- 
Thou muſt partake with me an homely Board, 
An homely Board- that never ifhall be chear ful; 


4 Criſis 
1d on « 
Did Camp 
And atter 
mo the 
7 rovp 
To * 

n th. 
1 1. 
nt be th 
Let neitl 
iſtingui 
Purftual 
Screen t. 
ws th 
But th 


tor) 
But evry Meal embiutter'd with Upbtraidings. - b he is 
Thou that could tell me, Good ye 12 Word Nor let 
When thou could ſt baſely lett me to N | ith Sc 
Vet could'fi ſee Sprights, qr eat Uabelie ver! No mo 
Goward! Bugg- bear d Peni tent — . df ſome 
Stranger henceforth to all my Joys, my J o oth: 
To thy Difhonour; deſpicable. Thin nſcio 
:Diſhonour thee? Thou voluntary Cackeld. From hi 
[Cabinet ſneaks off, Widow Fung. after him, Tata xNuow t 
1 0wmg. Lou 
Ld. B. 1 fee you're all . well 28 1—! pon . 
are my Children——1 bold you all Jo, And for I ecauſe 


own oh will fpeak plainly. to pau, I cannot hate d 
Woman: Nor ſhall ſhe ever want. Tho? 1 ſcorn] 
bear her Injuries jet had 1 nee. bcca 1 


Be gc 
bt wh 


Garirre A-LA-Mop . 81 


om that low Paſſion to a worthleſs | Greature—— but 
V diſdain of her Attempt on- my Friend's Child. I am 
ad that Scorn's corifirm'd by ber being that Fellow?s 
| whom+for my own Sake I only will con- 
mo. "Thee; Truſty, how ſhall we ;profecute with equal 
riſe and Thanks for this great Revolution in our 
ouſe? ' 

Try, Never to ſpeak. on't more, my Lord, 

1d. B. You are now, Gentleman, going into W 
4 Criſis in your Countr 7x. 

d on this great Occaſion Dm TI mount 29 


diate 


es, | dd Campley which thy Father gave me 

25 And attend thee a chearful gay old Man, i Jo 1 
ier ns the Field to repreſent our Count. 15 
rite ly rough Plebeian Britons, not yet Slaves 1 1 


To France, ſhall mount thy Father's Son | 

pon their Shoulders. Echo loud their ere 

While 1 and Tf follow weeping after: 

ut be thou honeſt, firm, impartial, +: F 2 

t neither Love, nor Hate, nor Faction e 

diſtinguiſh Words from Things, and Men from. Crimes; 

Purftual be thou in Payments, nor baſely- |! © 1+ [lr 

Screen thy Faulrs gainſt Law, behind the | 

vs thou makeſt 

But thou againſt my Death, muſt learn a ſupereroga- 
tory Morality. Io Lord Hardy. 

u he is to be juſt, be generous thou: 

Nor let thy reaſonable Soul be ſtruck 

With Sounds and Appellations, Title is | 

No more, if not ſignificant 3 

Of ſomething that's Superior in thy ſelf 

o other Men, of which thou may'R be 

nſcious, yet not proud But if you ſwerve 

From higher Virtue than the Crowd poſſeſs, 

know they that call thee Honourable mock thee. 

You are to be a Peer, by Birth a Judge 

pon your Honour of others Lives and Fortunes; 

W-cauſe that Honour 's dearer than your own, 

ante U Be good, my Son, and be a worthy Lord: 

con ip pe When our 5 * Virtues a 


Vords 


de The FUN EK AR: =, 


we diſappoint the livid Male content, 
Who long to calb our noble Order uſeleſs! | 
Our All's in Danger, Sir, (not ſhall you dally 
Your Youth away with your fine Wives... 
Nia your Country's Cauſe you ſfulli meet Death 
"White feeble: we with Minds reGgn'd' do wait it, 
Not but | intend your Nuptials as ſoon as poſſibli, 
draw Intails and Settlements. How neceſſiry ſuch thi 
are, I had like to have been a fatal Inflance. 
Cam. But, my Lord, here are. a Ceuple that ner 
wait fuch' Ceremonies. Pleaſe but to fit : You've þ 
extremely moy'd, and muſt be tir dl. Fon iſay we m m 
not ſpend our Time in Dall iante ;; you ſee, my Li 
the Entertainment reminds us:aHo of nobler Things, 
what I defign'd for my own Wedding, I' compline 
the General with: The Bride dances me. SG 
will vou dance with her? 
Dm, I will bur 1 can'——Fhere's v Coun7y-ma 
hers without, — Acteid enn: 


Qn. Ay, but is he's Dancer F - at 
Tries. 1s a Froxchman à Dancer? 18 ubs 14. B. 
dkeman! PII dan bim in ... * :; - re but 
| ' [eve „ Dance 1 the following | 4 
Set by Mr. Daniel Purcell. Fi * 
Sung by. demi Bu. Ne an, 
N. . : U whc 
N yonder Bed e . luſt let 
Behold thy lov d expeiiing Maits +  __. » Widnon 
In Tremor, Blaſhes, baff in Tears, mploy 1 
Much, mach ſhe wiſhes, more {be \fears. le Boy 
Take, take ber to thy faithful Arms, nd laut 
i rg m_ thee alt I 
Heav'n de dle kopers rhe . 
Tp -yaiſe aby Fey, and lulli thy C 


Heav'n' made Grief, if mutal, ſy: 
But Foy ulvied, to inere ao: 
To mount with theres cords Delight, 


Darkneſs with hir, the 721 of Light. —_ 


GAIET A-La-MoDE, B83 


Sung by Mr. Fate. 


* 


-+ 


ath 3 5 

” 0 _ aviſe, WTR , for 1 — 

mole Bi e from our Urns, and [ave your 171 Story, 
ch thin yur Deeds will 1. in dark Oblivion 1 * 


For Mighty William * all your Glory, 


Again the Britiſh Trumpet ſounds. 
Again Britannia bleeds z 

To glorious Death, or comely Wounds, 
Her Godlike a RA 


Pay us, kind Fate, the Debt nu own, 
Celeſtial Minds from Clay untie, 
Let cowaril Spirits duell belaw, 
And ouly give the Brave to die. _ 
Ld. B. Now, Gentlemen, lat the Miſeries which I 
re but miraculaufly eſazp'd, admoniſh you to have a- 
ys Inclinations proper for the Stage of Life you'rs 
Don't follow Love when Nature ſeeks but flaſe: 
):herwiſe you?ll fall into a Lethargy of your ,Diſhanour, 
then warm Purſuits of Glory are over with yau; fer 
ame and Reft are utter Qppolites, ; 


ou who the Path of Honour make your Gude, 
luſt let your; Puſſion with your Blood ſublide; 
Ind no untini'd Ambition, Love, or Rape 
mploy the Moments of deelining Age: 
e Boys will in your Preſence loſe their Fear, 
nd laugh at the Gray- bead they ſhould revere. 


ao 


* 


6 . <> LIT N — * „N N STOHY (7 W 
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Spoken by Lord Hardy. 


OE, Hope and Fear, Deſire, Averſion, Rage, 
All that can move the Soul, or can aſſuage, \ 
Are drawn in Miniature of Life, the Stage. 
Here you can View your Selves, and here is ſhown 
To what you're born in Sufferings not your own. 
The Stage to Wiſdom's no Fantaſtick Hay, 
Athens her ſelf learn d Virtue at a Play, © © 
Our Author me to Night 4 Soldier drew, © © 
But faintly writ, what warmly you purſue: 
To his great Purpoſe, had he equal Fire, 
He'd not aim to pleaſe only, but inſpire; 
He'd ſmg what hovering Fate uttends our Ie, 
And from baſe Pleaſure rouſe to glorious Toil: i 
| Full time the Barth i à new Deciſion brings; N 
| 


While William gives the Roman Eagle Wings: 

ub Arts and Arms ſhall: Britain tamely end, 
Which naked Picts ſo bravely could defend? 
The painted Heroes on th Invaders preſs, | _ 
And think their Wounds Lee to th 1 ry 
In younger Years we've been with Conqueſt ble, 
pt Paris has the Britiſh Toke, e, 7] 2 þ = 


1% then in England, in loſt England, known, ,, 

| Her Kings are nam'd from a revolied Throne? 

! But we offend=—=You 10 Examples need, „ 

| In Imitation of your ſelves proceed; 4 


Is you your Country's Honour muſt ſecure, 
Be all your Actions worthy of Namur: 
With gentle Fires your Gallantry improve, 
$ Courage is Brutal, if untouchi d with Love: 
Tf ſoon our utmoſt Bravery's not diſplay d, | 
az Think that bright Circle muſt be Captives made: 
Let Thoughts of ſaving them our Toils beguile, 
And they reward our Labours with a Smile. 
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fr. 4D DIS ON. 


will be ſurpriz'd, in the 
Za 8 midſt of a daily and familiar 
2 Converſation, with an Addreſs 
v which bears Gy diſtant an Air 
as a publick Dedication : But 
put You out of the Pain which I know 
will give You, I aſſure You I do not 
85 in it, what would be very needleſs, 
Fanegyrick * on Your Self, or what per- 
s 1s very neceſſary, a Defence of the 


A Play. 
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DB DICATIUN, 


Play. In the one I ſhould diſcover ix 
much the Concern of an Author, in the 
ther too little the Freedom of a Friend. 

My Purpoſe, in this Application, is lf” 
ly to ſhow the Eſteem I have for You, 2 
that I look upon my Intimacy with You, 
one of the moſt valuable Enjoyments of n 
Life. At the ſame Time, I hope I mit 
the Town no ill Compliment for their kn 
Acceptance of this Comedy, in acknowled 
ing that it has fo far rais'd my Opinion 
it, as to make me think it no improper M 
moral of an inviolable Friendſhip. 


1 sHouLD not offer it to You as ſu 
had I not been very careful to avoid en 
Thing that might look ill-natur'd, imn 
ral, or prejudicial to what the better! 
of Mankind hold Sacred and Hora 


ble. 


PoE TRY, under ſuch Reſtraints, B; 
obliging Service to Human Society; e 
cially when 'tis us'd, like Your Admin 
Vein, to recommend more uſeful Qual 
in Your Self, or immortalize Chara 
truly Heroick in others. I am, here, 


Dan 


DEDICATION 


anger of breaking my Promiſe to You, 
erefore ſhall take the only Opportunity 
hat can offer it ſelf of reſiſting my own 
clinations, by complying with Yours. 
am, 


V. 


Ver to 
1 the ( 
nd. 


„ 18 00 
du, al 
You,; 
8 of n 
I mak 
eir kin 
owled 
nion! 


per M 


IX. 


Your moſt Faithful, 


Humble Servant, 
8 fur 


id exe 
imm 
ter I 
Lonou 
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Written by Mr. 4 DDISON, 
Spoken by Mr. WiLks, 5 | 


i the firſt Riſe and Infancy of Farce, 
1 bien Fools wers many, and when Plays ever ſearth 
The raw unpradtisd Authors could, with Ea, 
A young au ane vper ant d Audience pleaſe ; 
No fingle Charatter had Ger been ſhown, 
But the whole Herd of Fops was all their own; 
Rich in Originals, they ſet to View, 
 dnev'ry Piece, a Coxcomb that was new, 


But now Our Britiſh Theatre can boaſt 
Drolls of all kinds, a vaſt unthinking Hoſt ! 
Fruitful of Folly and of Vice, it ſhows 


Cuckolds, and Cits, and Bawis, and Pimps, and Bail 


Roagh- Country Knights are found of every Shire, 


_ Of ev'ry Faſhion gentle Fops appear; 


And Punks of different Gharafters we meet, 
As frequent on the Stage as in the Pit : 

Our Modern Wits are ford to pick and cull, 
And here and there by Chance glean up a Fool: 
Long & re they find the neceſſary Spark, 

They fearch the Town and beat about the Park: 


Breeds + 
That Jo 
And 00; 
Do but 


Our 
Stocks 20 


And tha 


Two Lag 
The frft 
The tot} 
Reſcue, 

And kin 


PROLOGUE. 


7 all his miſt frequented "Haunts Nur n 
Oft dog him to the Ring, and oft to Court; 
4s ove of Pleaſure, or of Place n 
And ſometimes catch him ling Snuff at Whites, 
Hmwe'er | to do you Right, the preſent Age 
Breads wery hopeful Monfters for. the Stage; 
That ſcorn the Paths their aull Fortfathers trod, 
4rd won't be Blockbeads in the common Road. 
Do but ſurvey this crowded Houſe to Might: 


Here's ftill Encouragement for thoſe that Write. 


Our Author, to divert his Friends to Day, 

Stocks with Variety of Fools his Play; 

And that there may be ſomething Gay, and Now, 

Two Ladies Errant has expos'd to View : 

The fit a Damſel, travel'd in Romance; 

The fother more refin d; fhe comes from France. 

eue, lite Courteous Knights, the Nymph from Danger: 
And kindly treat, _ Well-bred —_— the 3. 1 


ſearth 


14 Beal. 
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Deſign d for the Fourth ACT, 


but not Set. 


| | . 
E E, Britons, ſee with awful Eyes, 
Britannia from her Sear ariſe ! 

Ten Thouſand Billows round me roar, 
While Winds and Waves engage, 

That break in Froth upon my Shore,. 
And impotently rage. 

Such were the Terrors, which of late 
Surrounded my aflicted State; 

United Fury thus was bent 
On my devoted Seats, 

Jill all the mighty Force was ſpent 
In, feeble Stuells, and empty Threats. 


„ . 
But now with rifing Glory croton d, 
My Foys run high, they know no Bound ; 
Tides of unruly Pleaſure fiow 
Through e' ry ſwelling Vein, 
New Raptures in my Boſom glow, 
And warm me up to Youth again. 
Paſſing Pomps my Streets adorn ; 
Captive Spoils in Triumph born, 
Standards of Gauls in Fight ſubdu'd, 
Colours in Hoſtilt Blood embru'd, 
Enfigns of Tyrannic Might, 
Fees to Equity and Right, 


In Courts of Britiſh Fuftice wave on high, 

Sacred to Law and Liberty. 

My crowded Theatres repeat, 

In Songs of Triumph, the Defeat. 
Did ever joyful Mother ſee x 
So bright, ſo brave a Progeny ! | 

TT Daughters with ſo much Beauty crown'd; 

o/ Sons for Yalour fo renown'd ! 


III. 
But oh I gaze and ſeek in vain 
To find amidft this warlike Train 
My abſent Sons, that us'd to grace 
With decent Pride this joyous Place: 
Unhappy Youths ! how do my Sorrows riſe, 
Swell my Breaft and melt my Eyes, 
While I your mighty Loſs deplore? 
Wild, and raging with Diſtreſs 
Imourn, I mourn my own Succeſs, 
And beaft my Victories no more. 
Unhappy Youths! far from their native Sky, 
Oz Danube's Banks inter'd they lie. 
Germania, give me back my Slain, 
Give me my ſlaughter d Sons again. | 
Was it for this they rang d ſo far. | 18 
To free thee from oppreſſive War ? 85 1 
Germania, c. 1 


. 
Tears REP Sorrow while I. ſhed | | 

Oer the Manes of my Dead, 4 
Laſting Altars let me raiſe 1 

To ny living Heroes Praiſe; | 9 
Haven give them a longer Stay, 
As glorious Actions to diſplay, 1 

Or periſh on as great a Day. 9 

A 5 Dramatis 


— 


Pramatis Perſons. 


MEN. 


Sir Harry Gubbin. 
Humphry Gubbin. 

Mr. Tipkin. 

Clerimont Sen. TY 
Capt. Clerimont. 

Mr. Pounce. 


WOMEN, 


Mrs. Clrimats.” © 1 
Aunt. 


Niece. 
Fainlove. 


* 


Jenny, Maid to Mes Clrrioa, 


| Mes. Croſs. 
ux. O, 


Mir. Bullocl. 
We ty r. Pentothnn 
Mr. Norris, 


Mr d Mills. 5 
Mr. Wilks. 
Vr. 8 


Mrs. Poet. 


Mrs. Kent. 


Mrs. & apsferd. 


ender re 


ri. 1 R. * H E EY 
| Norern! 5 Fe ools. 
7. J | 
"Yi yp 
C ATT: s EN E I. 
ford. 
Enter clermont Ser. and Fainlove. 
CLERIMO NT Sen. 
2 L L, Mr. Fainloge, how do you $5 on 
f in your Amour with n y Wife? 
is. I am very civi Ks very diſtant ; 
„f ſhe (miles or ſpeaks, I bow and gaze 
"HY at her Then throw down my Eyes, 


as if op preſod by fear of Offence, then 
l a Look again *till he ain fees me———This is. my 
neral Method. 

Cler. 


14 The TENDER HusBanD: Ox, 
Ciler. Sen. And tis right—PFor ſuch a fine Lady h 
no Guard to her Virtue, but her Pride; therefore jo 
muſt conſtantly apply your ſelf to that: But dear Ly 
as you have been a very faithful, but a very coſtly Weng 
to me, ſo my Spouſe alſo has been conſtant to my le 


in the 
into th 
wealthy 
that Sp 


but careleſs of my Fortune. Fain 
- Fain. Ah! my Dear, how could you leave your py | a 
Lucy, and run into France to ſee Sights, and fo n 
your Gallantry with a Wife? Was not that um rte 
tural? ſee his 
Cler. Sen. She N me a noble Fortune, ani * 
thought ſhe had a right to ſhare it: therefore carry Ty a 
her to ſee the World, forſooth, and make the Tot =—_ 
of France and Italy, where ſhe lJearn'd to loſe her hs 
ney gracefully, to admire every Vanity in our Sex, a J | 
contemn every Virtue in her own, which with tt C 's 
thouſand other Perfections, are the ordinary Impro Fai 
ments of a 'Traveld Lady. Now I can neither mori Night 
her Vanity that I may live at eaſe. with her, or qui beough 
diſcard her, till I have catch'd her a little enlarginghe Cle 
innocent Freedoms, as ſhe calls em: For this end Ia "a 
content to be a French Huſband, tho' now and th: ng : 
with the ſecret Pangs of an Italian ene; and there. 
Sir, or Madam, you are thus equipp'd to attend aud had 
coſt her Ladyſhip: It concerns you to be diligent: Way- 
we wholly part I need ſay no more; If we don Fai 
I'll ſee thee well provided for. Cle 
Fain. Tl do all I can, I warrant you, but you are ll thing 
to expect I'll go much among the Men. Fat 


Cler. Sen. No, no, you muſt not go near Men, i Tl gai 
are only (when my Wife goes to a Play) to ſit in a fi 
Box with pretty Fellows don't deſign you to e £7 
ſonate a real Man, you are only to be a pretty Gent 
man Not to be of any Uſe or Conſequett 
in the World, as to your ſelf, but meerly as a Props 


ty to others; ſuch as you ſee. now and then have ali 


2 


* 


. The AccomMPLisn'p Fools. 13 


Lady h jn the Intail of a great Eſtate, that ſeem to have come 
wy” co the World only to be Taggs in the Pedigree of a 
Y wealthy Houſe You muſt have ſeen many of 


that Species. 

Fain. I apprehend you, ſuch as ſtand in Aſſemblies, 
with an indolent Softneſs and Contempt of all around 
em; who make a figure in publick, and are ſcorn'd in 
private; J have ſeen fach a one with a Pocket Glaſs to 
ſee his own Face, and an affected Perſpective to know 


others. [ Imitates each. 
Cler. Sen. Ay, ay, that's my Man——Thou dear 


Rogue. 


horn you, that is, I' make it appear I might if I 
could. 

Cler. Sen. Ay, that will pleaſe me quite as well. 

Fain. To ſhew you the Progreſs I have made, I laſt 
Night won of her five hundred Pounds, which I have 
brought you ſafe. | [Giving Bim Bills. 

Cler. Sen. Oh the damn'd Vice! That Women can 
imagine all Houſhold Care, regard to Poſterity, and 
fear of Poverty, muſt be ſacrificd to a Game at Cards 
—— Syppoſe ſhe had not had it to pay, and you 
had been capable of ing your Account another 
Wa — — 
Fain That's but a Suppoſe ——— 

Cler. Sen. I fay, ſhe muſt have comply'd with every 
thing you aſld 


Il gain him from her for ever if I can 


| As.. 

cur. Sen. With this you have repaid me two chou- 
land Pound, and if you did not refund thus honeſtly, I 
coud not have ſupply's r muſt have 
parted, 
Fain: 


Fain, Let me alone Tu lay my Life Il 


Fain. But ſhe knows you never limit her Rxpencem | 


* — 


+ 12 = ”_ te Dans Ty n 
COTS: 9] 2 IP kin ** 1 
me * 2 A _ < — 
8 = — — 

— — dn an — = — K * — — 

wt — — => gs 
v0 (OM 3 — 4 —— ” * a — 

— ——— — —— — —— — —— 


46 de Trxbzx lusso; Or, 


Fain. Then you ſhall part —if vother wi 
fails. 
'of her, he has ſo many entertaining Qualities with hs 
Vanity Then ſhe has ſuch a pretty unthinkin 
'Air, while ſhe ſaunters round a r and Pratth 
Sentences 

Cler. Sen. That was her Turn from he ing 
ſhe always had agreat Genius for knowing every thing, 
but what it was neceſſary ſhe ſhould— The Wise 
the Age, the great Beauties, and ſhort-liv'd People 
Vogue, were always her Diſcourſe and Imitation— 
Thus the Caſe ſtood when ſhe went to France; bit 

hos fine Follies improv'd To daily, that tho I was then 


proud of her being call'd Mr. Clerimont's Wife, Im 
now as much out of Countenance to hear my ſelf cal 
Mrs. Clerimon!'s Huſband, ſo much 18 che ' Superior 
2 her Side. ; 
| Fain, I am ſure 4x ever I gave 15 fel a lil Liber 
ty, I never found you ſo indulgent. | 
Cler. Sen. T ſhould have the whole Sex on my Bu, 
ſhould I | pretend to retrench a Lady ſo well viſited x 
mine 1s- Therefore I muſt bring it about: that i 
[ſhall appear her own Act, if ſhe rbforms; or Elie Iihal 
be pronounc'd” Jealous; and have my Eyes ptill'd out fr 
being open But I hear my Brother Fact cot 
ing, who, I hope, has brought yours. with Rm 
Hiſt, not a W ord. | 


4 , 


_ Enter Captain: Clerimont ard Pounce, * 


c J have found him out: at laſt, hes, and 
brought you. the Obſequious Mr. Pounce, I ſaw him at: 
diſtance. in a Crowd, whiſpering in their Turns wit 
all about him— He is a Gentleman fo receiv'd, ſo 
courted and fo truſted 


Pounte 


[45 de.] However, I can't blame your Fondneh 


Pounc. 


if the A 


| much 


Cer. 


Pounte, 


ways ce] 
for that 


you i2e! 
where-C 
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Pounce. I am very glad if you ſaw any thing like that, 

if the Approbation of others can recommend me (where 
much more deſire it) to this Company- 

Chr. Oh, the Civil Perſon But, dear 
Prince, you know I am your profeſs'd Admirer; I al- 
ways celebrated you for your excellent Skill and Addreſs, 
for that happy Knowledge of the World, which makes 
you ſeem born for living with the Perſons you are with, 
here ever you come Now my Brother 
and I want your help in a 11 that requires a 


ide more Dexterity than we our ſelves are Maſters 


of, 

Prunce. You know, Sir, my Charadter is helping the 
Diſtreſs'd, which I do freely and without reſerve; while 
others are for diſtinguiſhing rigidly on the Juſtice of the 
Occaſion, and ſo loſe the Grace of the Benefit 
Now, tis my Profeſſion to aſſiſt a Free-hearted young 
Fellow againſt an unnatural long-liv'd Father 
o diſencumber Men of Pleaſure of the Vexation of 
unwieldy Eſtates, to ſupport a feeble Title to an Inhe- 
titance, to 

Cler. Sen. 1 hive been well acquainted with your Me- 
tits ever ſince I ſaw you with ſo much Compaſſion 
prompt a ſtammering Witneſs in Nefminſter- ball 
that wanted Inftruftion —————[ love a Man that 
can venture his Ears with ſo much Bravery for * 
Friend | 

Pounce. Near Sir, ſpare my Modeſty, and let me kaow 
to what all this Panegyrick tends. 

Chr. Sen. Why, Sir, what I would ſay is in behalf of 
my Brother the Captain here, whoſe Misfortune it is that 
| was born before him. 

Paunce. I am confident he had rather you ſhould have 
been ſo than any other Man in E land. 


Cler. 
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Cler. You do me Juſtice, Mr. Pounce——But, do cler. 8 
tis to that Gentleman, I am ſtill a younger Brother, and Hands yo 
you know we that are fo, are generally condemn'd wiſh: retiev 


Shops, Colleges, or Inns of Court. ſo forth - 
Pounce. But you, Sir, have eſcap'd 'em, you hae Pon! 
been Trading in the Noble Mart of Glory — Heze Ria. 


Cler. That's true But the General makes ſuch hate noble Ce 
to finiſh the War, that we Red- Coats may be ſoon ou Cler. 


of Faſhion — and then I am a Fellow of the moſt ea ſure out 
indolent Diſpoſition in the World; I hate all manner d Pon, 
Buſineſs. Money. 
Pounce. A compos'd Temper, indeed! Cler. 


Cher. In ſuch a Caſe I ſhould have no way of Live. cay a © 
hood, but calling over this Gentleman's Dogs in de Por. 
Country, drinking his Stale Beer to the Neighbourhood i ſand — 


or marrying a Fortune. Cle- 
Cter. Sen. To be ſhort, Pounce I am putting Pou 
Jack upon Marriage, and you are fo publick an Envy, Cle- 
or rather Plenipotentiary, from the very different N. ſwellir 
tions of Cheapfide, Covent Garden, and St. James; ju Eyes 
* have too the Mien and Language of each Place, fo nam - only | 
rally, that you are the propereſt Inſtrument I know in Char! 
the World, to help an honeſt young fellow to Fayout Pot 
in one of em, by Credit in the other. Ci 
Pounce. By what I underſtand of your many Pref throv 
Gentlemen, the purpoſe of all this is That it woul WW of E 
not in the leaſt diſcompoſe this Gentleman's eaſy ind WY fie 
lent Diſpoſition to fall into Twenty thouſand Pounds, ciflit 
tho' it came upon him never ſo ſuddenly. P 
Cler. You are a very diſcerning Man = How C 
could you ſee ſo far through me, as to know I love! F 


fine Woman, pretty Equipage, good Company and 3 {oft 
clean Habitation ? 

Pounce. Well tho' I am fo much a Conjurer— ] 
What then ? 
"gg Cler. &. Jö 
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ut, tho WW (ler, Sen. Vou know a certain Perſon, into whoſe 

er, and Hands you now and then recommend a young Heir, to 

mn'd obe reliev'd Nom the Vexation of Tenants, Taxes, and 

ſo forth — 

2u hae Pune. What! My worthy Friend and City-Patron 
| Hizekiab Tipkin, Banker in Lombard ſtreet, would the 

h haſte MY noble Captain lay any Sums in his Hands? 

don out Cor. No But the noble Captain would have Trea- 

ft ealy Wi fare out of his Hands You know his Niece. | 

nner of BY Ponce. To my Knowledge ten thouſand Pounds in 

Money. 

Cler. Such a Stature, ſuch a blooming Countenance, ſo 
ealy a Shape! | 

Pounce. In Jewels of her Grandmothet's Five thou- 
land = | 
Cler. Her Wit ſo lively, her Mien ſo alluring! 

Pounce. In Land a thouſand a Year. 

Cler. Her Lips have that certain Prominence, that 
ſwelling Softneſs that they invite to a Preſſure; her 
Eyes that Languiſh, that they give Pain, tho? they look 
only inclin'd to Reſt Her whole Perſon, that one 
Charm | 

Pounce. Raptures! Raptures ! 

Cler. How can it, ſo inſenſibly to it ſelf, lead us 
through Cares it knows not, thro' ſuch a Wilderneſs 
of Hopes, Fears, Joys, Sorrows, Deſires, Deſpairs, Ex- 
tales and Torments, with ſo ſweet, yet ſo anxious Vi- 
ciſſitude! | 

Pounce. Why I thought you had never ſeen her — 

Cler. No more I han't. 

x Pounce. Who told you then of her inviting Lips, her 
ſoft ſleepy Eyes 

— Cler. You your ſelf —— 
Pounce. Sure you rave, I never ſpoke of her afere ta 
n. you. 


% 


Cler. 
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Cler. Why, you won't face me down —— Did Moby, her 
hot juſt now ſay, ſhe had ten thouſand Pounds in Ps yo is com 
tive in Jewels, and a thouſand a Year? _ Cler. Sen 
Pounce. I confeſs my own Stupidity and her Charnhat a thou 
— Why, if you were to meet, you , would certain\ſſher, is mor 
pleaſe her, you have the Cant of Loving; but, pr Pounce. 
may we be free That young Gentleman — pecially \ 
Cler. A very hcaoſt, modeſt Gentleman of my Ac f an obſti 
quaintance, one that has much more in him, than EMPvain, a 
appears to have, you ſhall know him better, Sir; ths ll Cler. S- 
is Mr. Pounce. Mr. Pounce, this is Mr. Fainlwe ; 3 I mui he juſtic 
deſire you to ler him be known ta Ibs. and you Wl Ponce. 
Friends. . enheim 
Pounce. I ſhall be proud Well then, fince we  implic 
may be free, you mult underſtand, the young Lady, by Wl Clr. 
being kept from the World, has made A World of het WI Pounc 
own —— She has ſpent all her Solitude in reading Ro Prep wit 
mances, her Head is full of Shepherds, Knights, Flower hn alſo 
"Meads, Groves and Streams, ſo that if yo. talk like 1 WYringing 
Man of this World to her, you do nothing. icht M 
Cler. Oh, let me alone —— l have⸗been a great Tn ;- Cher. 
veller in Fairy-Land my ſelf, I know Groondates, Caſa WM Pon 
dra, Afires and Clelia are my Wipp et "ime, 
this M 
5. my Hear? s "Homes, render Sighs make "yo But th 
And with your Breath ſwell the ſoft Zephyr's Blaſt; en ig; 
Then near that Fair One, if you, chance to fly, "Wl Ce 
Tell ber in Whiſpers, 'tis for her I die. that 1 
Peu 
8 That 1 Hy chat would 5. — ber very nd (« 
Language. ple T 
Cher. Sen. Why then, * Pounce, 1 know thou art Cl 


the only Man living that can ſerve him. 1 lexte 
Pounce. Gentlemen, you muſt pardon me, Iam ſolicit- Po 


ing the Marriage gettlement between her and a Wy ov 
| Booby, 


} 


The AccoMPL1sn?'D Fools. 21 


Joby, her Couſin Humphrey Gubbin, Sir Harry's Heir, 
ho is come to Town to take Poſſeſſion of her. | 

Chr. Sen. Well, all that I can ſay to the Matter is, 
it a thouſand Pound on the Day of Fachs Marriage to 
er, is more than you'll get by the Diſpatch of thoſe Deeds. 


pecially when tis to take a Lady fair out of the Hands 
fan obſtinate ill· bred Clown, to give her to a gentle 
ain, a dying enamour'd Knight. 


Chr. Sen. Ay, dear Pounce - 
he Juſtice of the T hing. 
Pzunce. Beſides, he is juſt come from the Glorious 
lexveim ! Look ye, Captain, I hope you have learn'd 
n implicit Obedience to your Leaders. 

Chr. Tis all I know. 

Pounce. Then, if I am to command —— make no one 
Step without me And ſince we may be free —— I 
m alſo to acquaint you, there will be more Merit in 
ringing this Matter to bear than you imagine Vet 
iht Meaſures make all Things poſſible. 


conſider but hat "S > WA 


In. Cler. We'll follow yours exactly. 
by Pounce. But the great Matter againſt us. is Want of 
ce. 


ime, for the Nymph's Uncle, and 'Squire's Father 
this Morning met, and made an end of the Matter — 
But the Difficulty of a Thing, Captain, ſhall be no Rea- 
jon againſt attempting it. 

Cler. I have ſo great an Opinion of your Conduct, 
that I warrant you we eonquer all. 


Puunce. I am ſo intimately employ'd by old Tiphin, 


' very end ſo neceſſary. to him 


that I may, perhaps, puz- 
ale Things yet. 


U art 


Cler. Sen. J have ſeen thee cajole the Knave very 
3 lexterouſly. 
lictt- Paunce. Why, really, Sir, generally ſpeaking, *tis but 


80 aowing what a Man thinks of himſelf, and giving 
20D), 


him 


err 


Pounce. Why, a thouſand Pound is a pretty Thing. 
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him that, to make him what elſe you pleaſe from all 
Now Tipkiz is an abſolute Lombard-Street Wit, a Fellow fand Por 
that drolls on the Strength of F ifty thouſand Pound Sir H 


War has 
Nation 


He is call'd on Change, Sly-Boots, and by the Force 

a very good Credit, and very bad Conſcience, he h 
leading Perſon : But we muſt be quick, or he'll ſneer dl 
Sir Harry out of his Senſes, and ſtrike up the Sale of hi 


Niece immediately. Tip. 
Cler. But my Rival, what's hey wil — 
- Pounce. There's ſome Hopes there, for T hear e * Year 3 
Booby 1s as averſe as his Father is inclin'd to it —— O Boy. 
is as obſtinate, as the other cruel. dir F 
Cler. Sen. He is, they ſay, a pert Blockhead, and 1 ne is, 
lively out of his Father's Sight. band's | 
Pounce. He that gave me his Character, call'd him i dre 
docile Dunce, a Fellow rather abſurd, than a dited Tip. | 
| Fool — When his Father's abſent, he'll pure III, Sir 
Thing he's put upon But we muſt not loſe Fime— Family 
Pray be you two Brothers at home to wait for any Notie hood ac 
from me- While that pretty Gentleman and l, u bot _ 
Face I have known, take a Walk and look about fi 5 . 
2m — 80, ſo mou Lad "En Ab de to Faintove ! 173 
FE xeunt ſpecify 
: a 1 mal 
Enter Sir Harry Gubbin and Tipkin. -— 
Sir Har. Look y' Brother Tipkin, as told you before, i 2 
my Buſineſs in Town is to diſpoſe of an hundred Head hog 
of Cattle, and my Son. * th 
Tip. Brother Cin, as I ſignified to vou in- my {a 1 
e arri; 


bearing Date September 13th, my Niece has a Thouſand 6: 
Pound per. Annum, and becauſe ] have found you a plain F 
dealing Man (particularly in the eaſy Pad you put into nr Bl Erd } 
Hands laſt Summer) I was willing you ſhould have the be he; 
* of my Niece, provided that J have a Diſcha 

; from 
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from all Retroſpects while her Guardian, and one thou- 
ſand Pounds for my Care. 


Felboy 


ound Sir Har. Ay, but Brother, you rate ww too high, the 
orce of War has fetch'd down the Price of Women: The whole 
he ; Nation is over-run with Petticoats; our Daughters lye 
cer i upon our Hands, Brother Tiptin; Girls are „ Sir, 
of h nere Drugs. 
Tip. Look , Sir Harry — Let Girls be what they 
will — a thouſand Pound a Year, is a thouſand Pound 
ear the 8 ; and a thouſand Pound a Year is neither Girl nor 
— Fo... 
» Sir Har. Look y*, Mr. Tiphin, the main Article with 
d rev we is, that Foundation of Wives Rebellion, and Huſ- 
band's Cuekoldom, that curſed Pin- Money F * 
TP hundred Pound per Annum Pin- Money. 
dial 7. The Word Pin- Money, Sir Harry, is a Term 
Le of Sir Har. It. is. a Term, Brother, we never had in our 
* Family, nor ever wil. — Make her Jointure in Widow- 
Notie hood accordingly large,. but four hundred Pound a Year 1 18 
whe enough to give no Account of. 


Wer Tip. Well, Sir Harry, ſince you can't ſwallow cheſs 
* Pins, I will abate to feur hundred Pounds. | 
dir Har. And to molly the Article as well as 
ſpecify the Uſes, we'll put in the Names of ſeveral Fe- 
male Utenſils, as Needles, Knitting-Needles, Tape, 
Thread, Sciſſars, Bodkins, Fans, Play-Books, with o- 
bee ther Toys of that Nature. And now, ſince we have as 
1 Had good. as concluded on the Marriage, it will not be impro- 
per that the young People ſee each other. 
i Tip. J don't. think it prudent till the very Inſtant of 
WEE Marriage, leſt they ſhould not like one another. 
* dir Har. They ſhall meet—— As for the young Girl 
gs lie cannot diſlike Numps 3 and for Numps, 1 never ſuf- 
5 bo him to have any Thing he lik'd in his Life. He'll 
5 e here immediately ; he has been train'd up from his 
fon Wien 


E xeunt 
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Childhood under ſuch a Plant as this in my" "Han = 
I have taken Pains in his Education; + * hort.] 
- 'Tip. Sir Harry, I approve ybur Method: for fg id. 

in have left off Hunting, you might otherwiſe wall Hump! 

. Exerciſe, and this is a ſubtle Expedient to preſerve you F always 
own Health, and your Son's good Manners. ore Com 
Sir Har. It has been the Cuſtom of the Gu34in; oi Sir H- 
preſerve Severity and Diſcipline in their Families — 4 
* ſelf was caned the Day before my Wedding. p to R 
77. Ay, Sir Harry, had you not been well cudgelled Net did 

in your Youth, you had never been the Man you are. times in 
Sir Har. Vou ſay right, Sir, now I feel the Bencit ir em a 
of — There's a Crab-Tree near your Houſe which Ml. Jip. 
. flouriſhes for the good of my Poſterity, and has bruſh'd ſpeak,” ! 
our Jackets, from Father to Son, for ſeveral Genen: Hum 
tions hold my 
. I am: 118 to hear you have all Things neceſlar; Sir. 
for the Family within your ſelves =— 40 well, 
Sir Har. Oh, vonder, I fee Numps is coming —— J. 

I have dreſs'd him in the very Suit I had on at my own dir 
Wedding; *tis a molt becoming Apparel — your E 

| Abart 
Enter Humphry Gebbia.: - Tip. 

ing u 

5 1 Truly, the Youth make a good manageable Fr Wl mince 
gure. rant, | 


Sir Har. Come forward, Numps, this is your Uncle Wl Sir 4 
Tiphin, your Mother's Brother, Numps, that is ſo kind Hu 
as to beſtow his Niece upon you. (Don't be jo Glun, ¶ df En 
Sirrah) don't bow to a Man with a Face as if you'd Anuik Sir 


him down, don't, Sirrah. Apart. Ha! 
_ Tip. 1 am glad to ſee you, Couſin Humphry our 
He is not talkative, I obſerve already. hithe 


Sir Har. He is very ſhrewd, Sir, when he pleaſes; 
Do you ſee this Crab lick, mY Dog: [ Apart.) Well 


- Au. £ 


eaſes; 
Wel! z 


44 8. 


times in the Kitchen, or the Kennel, 
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und, don't be out of Humour. Vill you tall? 
turt.] Come, we're our F — * „come, 
= You are a pure F ellow for a Father. This 
&lways your Tricks, to make a great Fool of one be- 
ore Company. [Apart to his Father.} 

Sir Har. Don't diſgrace me, Sirrah: Vn Grim Grace- 
ſi Regue—— Apart. ] Brother, he has been bred 
p to Reſpect and Silence before his Parents 
et did you but hear what a Noiſe he makes ſome- 
he's the loudeſt 


of 'em all. 

Tip. Well, Sir Hern, ſince you aſſure me he can 
ſpeak,” I'Il take your Word for it. 

Humph. 1 can ſpeak when I ſee Occaſion, and I can 
hold my Tongue when 1 ſee occaſion. 

Sir. Har. Well ſaid, Namps Sirrah, I ſee you can 
& well, if you will. Apart. 

| Tp. Pray walk up to me, Couſin Humphry. 

Sir Har. Ay, walk to and fro between us with 
your Hat under your Arm. Clear up your Countenance 
Apart. ] 

Jh. I fee Sir Harry, you han't ſet him a Caper- 
ing under a French Dancing-Maſter: He does net 


mince it: He has not learn'd to walk by a Cou- 
rant, or a Boree His Paftes are natural 
dir Harry. 


Hump. I don't know, but tis ſo we walk in the Welt 
of England. 
dir Har. Ay, right Numps, and ſo we 40. 
Ha! ha! ha! Pray, Brother obſerve his Make, none of 
your Lath-back'd wiſhy waſhy Breed — Come 
hither, Nuzps. Can't you land ftill? [ Apart. 
: [ Meaſuring his Shoulders. 


B 
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Tip. J preſume this is not the firſt time, Sir Harn Th 
you have meaſur'd his Shoulders with your Cane. 

Sir Har. Look y, Brother, two Foot and an mn half 
the Shoulders. 

Tip. Two Foot and an half? we muſt make ſome & Hunp. F 
tlement on the younger Children. my Fat! 

Sir Har. Not like him, Quotha' ! Fain. Vo 

Tip. He may ſee his Couſin when he pleaſes. Hump. 4 

Hump. But hark y', Uncle, I have a Scruple I uidlc-Sh: 
better mention before Marriage than after. Fain. N. 

Tip. What's that? What's that? Hump. + 

Hump. My Couſin, you know, is a-kin to me, ad Prurce. 
1 don't think it lawful for a young Man to marry his om t ſure 1 
Relations. Ir, Hum 

Sir Har. Hark y', hark y', Numps, we have got bin? 
way to ſolve all that: Sirrah ! Confider this Cudgel' I Hump 


Your Coufin ! ſuppoſe Td have you Marry Jour Granani- 
ther; what then? | Apart.) 

Tip. Well, has your Father ſatisfy'd you in the Point 
Mr. Humphry ? 


inherit 
Pounce. 
dn't be « 


Hump. Ay, ay, Sir, very well: I have not the leaf, ine, 
Scruple remaining; no, no——not in the leaſt, Sir. lay, de: 
Tip. Then hark y', Brother, we'll go take a Whit ki a de 
and ſettle the whole Affair. MW one 


Sir Har. Come, we'll leave Numphs here — le 
knows the Way. Notemarry your oron Relations, Sirreb! 
Apart. ¶Extun. 

Hump. Very fine, very fine; How prettily this Pat 
is ſtock d with Soldiers, and Deer, and Ducks, and 
Ladies Ha! where are the old Fellows 
cone? where can they be tro III aſk the 
People | 


ck wa 
ry mu 
Hump 
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Enter Pounce and Fainlove. 


Hump. Ha, you pretty young Gentleman, did "ou 
my Father ? 


Fiin. Your Father, Sir? 

Hump. A Weezel-fac'd croſs old Gentleman with 
indle-Shanks ? 

Fiin. No, Sir. 

Hump. A Crab-Tree Stick i in his Hand? 

Pounce. We han't met any Body with theſe Marks, 
it ſure J have ſeen you before — Are not you 
Ir, Humphrey Gubbin, Son and Heir to Sir Henry 
ubbin ? | 

Hump. I am his Son and Heir — But how 
z I ſhall be ſo I can't tell, for ** talks every Day of 
linheriting me. 
Punce. Dear Sir, let me embrace yu———— Nay, 

t be offended if I take the Liberty to kiſs you; Mr. 
une, pray Fainlove %] kiſs the Gentleman 
lay, dear Sir, don't ſtare and be ſurpriz d, for I have 
ad a deſire to be better known to you ever ſince I faw 
u one Day clinch your Fift at your Father, when his 
ck was turn'd upon you For I muſt own I 
ry muck admire a young Gentleman of Spirit. 

Hump. Why, Sir, would it not vex a Man to the 
leut, to have an old Fool ſnubbing a Body every Mi- 
te afore Company 
Pounce, Oh fy, he uſes you like a Boy. 

Hunp. Like a Boy! He lays me on now and then, 
if I were one of his Hounds—— You can't think what 
Rage he was in this Morning, becauſe I boggled a little 
Marrying my own Couſin. 

Pounce. A Man can't be too ſcrupulous, Mr. Hum- 


7, a Man can't be too ſcrupuloys, 
B z Hun 
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Hump. Sir, J could as ſoon love my own Fleſh » 


Blood; we ſhould ſquabble like Brother and Siſter; _ 
you think we ſhould not? Mr. Pray, Gentlene very B 
may I crave the Favour of your Names? "RY 

Pounce. Sir, I am the very Perſon that have been « dann 


ploy'd to draw up the Articles of * between j 
and your Couſin. 

Hump. Ay, ſay you ſo? Then you can inform ne 
ſome things concerning my ſelf — Pray, Sir, wh 
Eſtate am I Heir to? 

Pounce. To Fifteen Hundred Pöund a Yeu, at! 


— 
iſter a 
equaint 
Fain. 
entlen 
nend, 


tail'd Eſtate Hump 
Hump. I am glad to hear it with all my Heart; Mh Tu 
can you ſatisfy me in anotner Queſtion——Pray H 2,11; 
Old am I at preſent ? 33 
Pounce. Three and twenty laſt March. ks 
Hump. Why, as ſure as you are there, they WW . 
kept me back. I have been told by ſome of the Ne Gent! 
bourhood, that I was born the very Year the Pie p,,, 
houſe was built, and every Body knows the Pigeon- ar E. 


is three and twenty Why? I find there has bt 
Tricks play'd me. I have obey'd him all along, a1 
had been oblig'd to it. 

Pounce. Not at all, Sir; your Father can't cut yout 


reatm 
oney 
Accom} 


of one Acre of Fifteen hundred Pound a Year. Hum; 
Hump. What a Fool have I been to give him his Heer S; 
ſo long my Lif 
Pounce. A Man of your Beauty and Fortune may our Si 
out Ladies enough that are not a-kin to you. A Mar 
Hump. Look y', Mr. what d'ye calls to — 
Beauty, I don't know but they may take a liking to Wl Poun 
But, Sir, may'nt I crave your Name? him M 
Pounce. My Name, Sir, is Pounce, at your Servit | have 


Hump. Pounce, with a P 
Paunce. Ves, Sir, and Samuel with a S—— 
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Hump. Why then Mr. Samuel Pounce, do you know 


r, ry Gentlewoman that you think I could like? For, 

Fleſh cell you truly, I took an Antipathy to my Couſin, ever 

Siſter) { nce my Father propos'd her to me And ſince 

rentlend.cry Body knows I came up to be married, I don't 
are to go down, and look balk'd. 

been il punce. I have a Thought juſt come into my Head 

tween .Do you ſee this young Gentleman? He has a 

| iter a prodigious Fortune 'Faith you two ſhall be. 
rm me Wcquainted 

Sir, y Fain. I can't pretend to expect ſo accompliſh'd a_ 
entleman as Mr. Humphry for my Siſter, but being your 

ar, an nend, I'Il be at his Service in the Affair. 

Hump. If I had your Sitter, ſhe and I ſhould live like 
leart; Mo Turtles. 

Pray l Prunce. Mr. Hzmpbry, you ſhan't be fool'd any longer, 
Il carry you into Company; Mr. Fainlove, you ſhall 
itroduce him to Mrs. C/erimont's Toilet. 

they E in. She'll be highly taken with him——for ſhe loves 

the Nei Gentleman, whoſe Manner is particular. 

ie Pl peunce. What, Sir, a Perſon of your Pretenſions, a 

geon buffer Eſtate, no Portions to pay! 'Tis barbarous, your 

b Treatment Mr. Humphry, I'm afraid you want 

Ng, Money — There's for you — What, a Man of your 
Accompliſhments ! 

cut you [Giving 4 Purſe, 

| Hump. And yet you ſee, Sir, how they uſe me 

n his HafDezr Sir, you are the beſt Friend I ever met within all 


my Life Now I am fluſh of Money, bring me to 

je may Hour Siſter, and I warrant you for my Behaviour 
A Man's quite another thing with Money in his Pocket 

As to you know. 

ing to Pounce. How little the Oaf wonders whe I ſhould give 
him Money ! You ſhall never want, Mr. Humphry, while 

Serve L have it Mr. Hunphry; but, dear Friend, I muſt 


B 3 take 


H. 
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take my leave of you, I have ſome extraordinary | pounce. 
fineſs on my Hands. I can't ſtay: But you mui n for 
ſay a Word—— | joy — 

Fain. But you muſt be in the Way half an Hour hey atify he 
and Il introduce you at Mrs. C/erimont's. the Ste 
Pounce. Make em believe you are willing to have n fnd t 
Couſin Bridget, till Opportunity ſerves; Farewel, ady. 
Friend. Ex. Pounce and i Gier. 
Hump. Farewell, good Mr. Samuel Pounc.— Ie z 8 
let's ſee my Caſh 'tis very true, the ald SajiffW@60d Gr: 
za Man meets with more Friendſhip from Strangers t | Pou nc 
his own Relations Let's ſee my Caſh, 1, 2, z, Te ſeen 
there on that ſiſe 1, 2, 3, 4, on that ſide; Match at 
fooliſh thing to put all ones Money in one Pocket, 
like a Man's whole Ellate in one Country Theſe! 

in my Fob I'll keep theſe in my Hand, leſ 
ſhould have a preſent Occaſion — But this Towns Nieto 
of Pick- pockets I'll go home again. SF 

[Exit ue 

es a 

: Aunt 
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Enter Pounce and Captain Clerimont with his Am Hand he 


in a Scarf. than t] 

Nie 
Expre 
true 
coarſe 


deavo 


| e are now well enough inſtructed bo 
in the Aunt and Niece to form your 
haviour. | 
Cler. But to talk with her apart is the great m 
ter. 


Pall. 
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Prunce. The antiquated Virgin has a mighty Affecta- 
jon for Youth, and is a great Lover of Men and Mo- 
One of theſe, at leaſt, I am ſure 1 can 
mtify her in, by turning her Pence in the Annuities, 
r the Stocks of one of the Companies; ſome way or other 
find to entertain her, and engage you with the young 
ady. 

Cler. Since that is her Ladyſhip's turn, ſo buſy and 
ne a Gentleman as Mr. Pounce muſt needs be in her 
od Graces. 

Pounce. So ſhall you too —But you muſt not 
de ſeen with me at firſt Meeting, I'll dog em while you 
atch at a Diſtance. [Exeunt. 


er — 


Enter Aunt and Niece. 


Niece. Was it not my Gallant that whiſtſed ſo charm- 
ngly in the Parlour, before he went out this Morning! ? 
e's a moſt accompliſh'd Cavalier. 

Aunt. Come, Niece, come 


You don't do well 


4 wr yourg Gentleman that has ſo much kindneſs for you. 
Miece. Kindneſs for me! What a Phraſe is there to 
expreſs the Darts and Flames, the Sighs and Languiſhings 
of an expecting Lover! 

Aunt. Pray, Niece, forbear this idle Traſh, and talk 
like other People. Your Couſin Humphry will be true 
is Arn Hand hearty in what he ſays, and that's a great deal better 
ou than the Talk and Compliment of Romances. 

Nizce Good Madam, don't wound my Ears with ſuch 
Expreſſions; do you think I can ever love a Man that's 
tive and hearty ! What a Peaſant like Amour do thele 
coarſe Words import? T'rue and hearty | pray, Aunt, en- 
Cavour a little at the Embelliſhment of your Style. 


Ned bol 
1 your N 


rreat m 


Pall. 


to make Sport with your Relations, eſpecially with a 


B 4 dun, 
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Aunt. Alack-a-day, Couſin Biday, theſe idle Roman 
have quite turn'd your Head. : 

Niece. How often muſt J deſire you, Madam, t | 
aſide that familiar Name, Couſin Biddy? I never hex 
without bluſhing————Did you ever meet with 
Heroine in thoſe idle Romances as you call em, f 
was term'd Biddy? 

Aunt. Ah! Couſin, Couſin ——Theſe are meer) 


her M 
Niece. 
jealogy | 

Aunt. 

Niece. 
ou ar 
Y an ] 
parents, 
ny ha: 


Fours, indeed Nothing but Vapours — Aunt 
Niece. No, the Heroine has always ſomething ſoft" 7'® 
engaging in her Name Something that gives u M"'t ! 
Notion of the ſweetneſs of her Beauty and Behavior” blo 
A Name that glides through half a dozen tender $yl the Tri 
bles, as Eliſnunda, Clidamira, Deidamia, that runs ugy Niec 
Vowels of the Tongue, not hiſſing through one's Text Aun 
or breaking them with Conſonants Tis ſtrange Rudi in 
neſs, thoſe familiar Names they give us, when there! Nies 
Aurelia, Sachariſſa, Gloriana, for People of Conditin i For m 
and Celia, Chliris, Corinna, Mopſa, for their Maids a net! 
thoſe of lower Rank. — 
Aunt. Look y, Biddy, this is not to be ſupported voble 

I know not where you learn'd this Nicety ; but Lei Wiite 
tell you, forſooth, as much as you deſpiſe it, your Ms Au 
ther was a Bridget afgre you, and an excellent Hou: my 
it 


wife. 
Niece. Good Madam, don't upbraid me with my Mo- 4. 


ther Bridget, and an excellent Houſewife. Ni 
Aunt. Yes, I ſay, ſhe was, and ſpent her time in bet| 4; 
ter Learning than you ever did——not in reading 0 Head 
what 


Fights and Battles of Dwarfs and Giants; but in writin; 


out Receipts for Broths, Poſſets, Caudles and Suri: N. 
Waters, as became a good Country Gentlewoman. 
Niece. My Mother, and a Bridget + / | your 
Aunt. Yes, Niece, I fay again your Mother, my Silt, 


was a Bridget! the Daughter of her Mother Marg), 
. 0 
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her Mother Si/ly, of her Mother Alice. 

Niece. Have you no Mercy? Oh the barbarous Ge- 
jealo 

= Of her Mother Winifred, of her Mother Joan. 
Niece. Since you will run on, then I muſt needs tell 
ou I am not ſatisfy'd in the point of my Nativity. Ma- 
y an Infant has been plac'd in a Cottage with obſcure 
parents, till by chance ſome ancient Servant of the Fa- 
nily has known it by its Marks, 

Aunt. Ay, you had beſt be ſearch'd 


y, 
Romano 


m, to | 
Ver hea 
et with; 

'em, th 


meer . 


— 


That's 


g ſolt a. ike your calling the Winds the fanning Gales, before I 
ives won't know how much Company, and the Tree that 
Jehaviowas blown by it, had, forſooth, a Spirit impriſon'd in 
der Sythe Trunk of It. 

runs * Niece. Ignorance ! 

g Tee Aunt. Then a Cloud this Morning had a flying Dra- 


gon in it. 

Niece. What Eye: had you, that you could ſee nothing? 
For my Part I look upon it to be a Prodigy, and expect 
ſomething extraordinary will happen to me before Night 
But you have a groſs Reliſh of things. What 
noble Deſcriptions in Romances had been loſt, if the 
Writers had been Perfons of your Gouil ? 

Aunt. J wiſh the Authors had been hang'd, and their 
Books burnt, before you had ſeen 'em. 

Nice. Simplicity! 
my Mo nt. A parcel of improbable Lies. : 

Mice. Indeed, Madam, your Rallery is coarſe 
dunt. Fit only to corrupt young Girls, and fill their 


ge Rude 
1 there | 
ondition 


Maids an 


ported 
ut Jeu 
our Mo 


Houſe 


e in bet. 


ding 0 Heads with a thouſand fooliſh Dreims of I don't know 

writin? what. 

Surtclt Niece. Nay, now, Madam, you grow extravagant. 

n. Aunt, What I ſay is not to vex but. adviſe you for 
your Good. 


y Sift Nicce, What, to burn Philocles, Artaxeres, Orcondates.,. 
largery B 5 and. 
gl 
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and the reſt of the Heroick Lovers, and take my Coun 
try-Pooby, Couſin Hxnphry, for an Huſband ' 

Aunt. Oh Dear, Oh dear, Biddy!“ Pray, good Dey 
learn to act and ſpeak like the reſt of the World; come 
come, you ſhall marry your Couſin and live comfy: 
tably. 

Mice. Live comfortably ! What kind of Life is tha 
A great Heireſs live comfortably ! . Pray, Aunt, lex 
to raiſe your Ideas What is it, I wonder, to iy 
comiortably? _ | 
Aunt. To live comfortably, is to live with Prudence 
and Frugality, as we do in Lombard- Street. 

Niece. As we do That's a fine Life indeed, 
with one Servant of each Sex Let's ſee how may 
things our Coachman is good for—— He rubs dow 
his Horſes, lays the Cloth, whets the Knives, and 
ſametimes makes Beds. 

Hurt. A good Servant ſhou'd turn his Hand to even 
thing in a Family. 

Niece. Nay, there's not a Creature in our Family, 
that has not two or three different Duties; as Joby i; 
Butler, Footman, and Coachman; ſo Mary is Codk, 
Laundreſs, and Chamber-maid. | 

Aunt. Well, and do you laugh at that ? 

Niece, No not I-————nor at the 
Coach-Horſes, tho' one has an eaſy Trot for my Un- 
cle's Riding, and Yother an eaſy Pace for your Side- 
Saddle ; 

| Aunt. And ſo you jeer at the good Management of 
your Relations, do you ? 

Niece. No, I'm well ſatisfied that all the Houſe are 
Creatures of Buſineſs, but indeed, was in hopes that 
my poor little Lap-Dog might have liv'd with me 
upon my Fortune without an Employment, but ny 
Uncle threatens every Day to make him a Tum 
jj It 


ſpit, t 
comfo! 


Au: 
Nie 


Butler 
a Cha 
trottir 
from | 
Hackn 
indeec 


Au 


Panic 
Laug 
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ladi, 
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Y Coun 
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| 5 come 
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V many 
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ut my 
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ry your Coulin Humphry 
indeed, 
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ſpit, that he too, in his Sphere, may help us to live 
comfortably 


Aunt. Hark y', Conlia Biddy. 


Nizce. I vow I'm out of Countenance, when our 


Butler, with his careful Face, drives us all flowed in 
4 Chariot drawn by one Horſe ambling, and Yother 
trotting. with his Proviſions behind for the Family» 
from Saturday Night 'till Monday Morning, bound for 
Hathney —— 
indeed. 


'Then we make a comfortable Figure, 


Aunt. So we do. and ſo will you always, if you mar- 


Nicce. Name not the Creature. 

Aunt. Creature! What, your own Couſin a Creature 

Niece, * Oh! let's be going, I ſee yonder another 
Creature that does my Uncle's Law-Buſineſs, and 
has, I believe, made ready the Deeds, thoſe barbarous 
Deeds ! 

Aunt. What, Mr. Poynce a Creature too! Nay, now 
I'm ſure your're Ignorant You ſhall itay, and you'll 
karn more Wit from him in an hour, than in a thouſand 
of your fooliſh Books in an Age Your: Servant 
Mr. Pounce. 


Enter Pounce. 


Pounce. Ladies, I hope I don't interrupt any private 
Diſcourſe. X 

Aunt. Not in the leaft, Sir. 

Pounce. 1 ſhould be loth to be efteem'd one of thoſe, 
who think they have a Privilege of mixing in all Com- 
panies, without any Buſineſs, but to bring forth a loud 
Laugh, or vain Jelt. 

Niece, He talks with the Mien and Gravity of a Pa 
ladin. Asia, 
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 Tipkin was the moſt Ingenious young Lady in the 
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Pounce, Madam, I bought the other Day at three and 
an half, and fold at Seven 
Aunt, Then pray, Sir, ſell for me in time. 
mind him; he has an infinite deal of Wit—— 

Pounce. This that I ſpeak of was for you——— 
I never neglect ſuch Opportunities to ſerve ny 
Friends. 
Aunt. Indeed, Mr. Pounte, you are J proteſt, with. 
out flattery, the wittieſt Man in the World. 

Pounce. I aſſure you, Madam, I faid laſt Night he 
fore an hundred Head of Citizens, that Mrs. Berſhub 


Niece, 


Libertics. 

Aunt. Well, Mr. Pounce, you are ſo facetious 
But you are always among the great Ones——"Tis no 
wonder you have it. 

Niece. Idle! Idle 

Pounce. But, Madam, you know Alderman Gr: 
Gooje, he's a notable joking Man Well, {ay; 
he, here's Mrs. Berſpeba's Health She's my 
Miſtreſs. 

Aunt. That Man makes me ſplit my Sides with 
Laughing, he's ſuch a Wag— (Mr. Pounce Pretend: 


 Grey-Gooje ſaid all this, but I know *tis his own Wit, for 


he's in love with me). [ Afice 

Pounce. But, Madam, there's a certain Affair I ſhould 
communicate to you. ( Apart, 

Aunt. Ay, *tis certainly ſo— He wants to break his 
Mind to me. | [Captain Clerimont paſſing. 

Pounce. Oh, Mr. Clerimont, Mr. Clerimont——Ladics, 
pray let me introduce this young Gentleman, he's my 
Friend, a Youth of great Virtue and Goodneſs, for al 
he is in a red Coat. 


Aunt. If he's your Friend, we need not doubt hi 
Virtue. 


Cer. 


Cler. 
orning 
Nizce 
Aunt, 


her. 
Cler. 


gentle 


Niece 
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love im 


Aunt 
and wa! 
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Cer. Ladies, you are taking the cool Breath of the 
orning. 


Mece. A pretty Phraſe. | | Aldi. 
Aunt, That's the pleaſanteſt Time this warm Wea- 


her. 
Cler. Oh. 'tis the Seaſon of the Fwy Dews, and 


pentle Zephyrs. 

Niece. Ay! pray mind that again, Aunt, 22 

Pounce. Shan't we repoſe our ſelves on vonder Seat, I 

bye improving Company, and to communicate. 

Aunt. Tis certainly ſo — He's in love with me, 

ind wants Opportunity to tell me ſo——T don't care 

if we do——He's a moſt ingenious Man. 

us — [Exeunt Aunt and Pounce. 

'Tis o Chr. We enjoy here, Madam, all the pretty Land- 
kips of the Country, e the Pains of going 
thither. 

6, Niece. Art and Nature are in a Rivalry, or rather 

ll, s Confederacy, to adorn this beauteous Park with all 

e's my the agreeable Variety of Water, Shade, Walks and 
fir. What can be more charming than thefe flowery 

3 with WM Lawns? | 

retends Cier. Or theſe gloomy Shades 

Vit, for Niece. K theſe embroider'd Vallie 

Aid. Cer. Or that tranfparent Stream ? 

ſhould BY Niece. Or theſe bowing Branches on the Banks of it, 

Apart, ¶ that ſeem to admire their own Beauty in the Cryſtal 

ak his Ml Mirrour ? 


ree and 


Niece, 


— 
— —— 


ve my 
5 ; With: 
ight be. 


Jerſhets 
in the 


ing. Cher. J am ſurpriz'd, Madam, at the Delicacy of 


Can ſuch Expreſſions come from 


Ladics, MW your Phraſe— 

e's my Ml Lombard Street? 

for al Niere. Alaſs ! Sir, what can be expected from an in- 
nocent Virgin, that has been immur'd almoſt one and 

bt his twenty Years from the Converſation of Mankind, un- 


der the care of an Urganda of an Aunt ? 
Cer. 
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unknown! But let me in the firſt Place, know whom! 
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Cler. Bleſs. me, Madam, how have you bcen aby! 
Many a Lady before your Age has had an hun 
Lances broken in her Service, and as many Dragons d 
to Pieces in Honour of her 

Niece. Oh, the charming Man! | 2 

Cler. Do you believe Pamela was one and twenty be 
fore ſhe knew Mu/idorns ? 

Niece. I could hear him ever [Aj 

Cler. A Lady of your Wit and Beauty might haue g 
ven Occaſion for a whole Romance in Folio before tj; 
Age. 
Nice. Oh; the Powers! Who can he be? Oh, Yau! 


Cler. 
ne'er he 
The Je 
by it. 

Niec, 
He has 
has pul] 
Gran 
Cler. 
my Ne 
nor M. 
fair Ey 
of her 


talk to, for, Sir, I am wholly unacquainted both wit Mer 
your Perſon, and your Hiſtory You ſeem, jt ſeriptio 
deed, by your Deportment, and the diltinguiſhin confeſs 
Mark of your Bravery which you bear, to have ben beep 3: 
in a Conflict ———— May I not know what cr bu be! 
Beauty obliged you to ſuch Alventures, till ſhe pit fe? 
you? — 
Cler. Oh, the pretty Coxcomb ! Ad. (er 
Oh, Blenheim, Blenheim ! Oh, Cordelia, Cordelia! Nie, 
Niece. You mention the Place of Battle Cler 
I would fain hear an exact Deſcription of it | Mee 
Our publick Papers are ſo defective, they don't ſo much if you 


as tell us how the Sun roſe on that glorious Day —— 10%, | 
Were there not a great many Flights © of Vultures befor , 0 
the Battle began? Cler 
Cler. Oh, Madam, they have eaten up half my Ac: mo 
quaintance. eir [ 
Niece. Certainly never Birds of Prey were ſo fer orld 


ſited ———— by report, they might have lived half: — 
Year on the very Legs and Arms our Troops left behind So 4 
'em. 2 7, * 

Nie 


Ci 7. 
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Cler. Had we not fought near a Wood, we ſhould 
ner have got Legs enough to have come home upon. 
The Joiner of the Foot-Guards has made his Fortune 
by it. 

. I ſhall never forgive your General 
He has put all my ancient Heroes out of Countenance, he 
has pull d down Cyrus and Alexander, as much as Loni: 
þ Grand But your own Part in that Action? 

Cler. Only that flight hurt, for the Aſtrologer ſaid at 
my Nativity Nor Fire, nor Sword, nor Pike, 
nor Muſquet ſhall deſtroy this Child, let him but avoid 
fair Eyes But, Madam, mayn't I crave the Name 
of her that has captivated my Heart? 

Niece. I can't gueſs whom you mean by that De- 
ſcription z but if you aſk my Name I muſt 
confeſs you put me upon Revealing what I always 
keep as the greateſt Secret I have for would 
you believe it . they have call'd me — 
[ don't know how to own it, but they have call'd me 
— Bridget. 

Cler. Bridget ? 

Niece. Bridget. 

Cher. Bridget? 

Niece. Spare my Confuſion, I beſeech you, Sir, and 
f you have occalion to mention me, let it be by Parthe- 
zi/ſa, for that's the Name I have aſſum'd ever lince I 
came to Years of Diſcretion. 

Cr. The inſupportable Tyranny of Parents, to fix 
Names on helpleſs Infants, which they muſt bluſh at all 
their Lives aſter | J don't think there's a Surname in the 
ſo (a Wond to match it. 

4 halt Wl Nice. No! what do you think of Tipkin ? 
| Cler. Tipkin ! Why, I think if I was a young Lady 
that had it, I'd part with it immediately. 

Niece. Pray how would you get rid of it? 
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Cler. Vd change it for another I could recon- 
mend to you three very pretty Syllables——What 4 
you think of Clerimont ? 

Niece. Clerimont ! Clerimont ! Very Well Bot what 


Right havel to it? Aun 
Cher. If you will give me leave, I'II put you in Po. ing, N 
ſeſſion of it. By a very few Words I can make it ove; Mie. 
to you, and your Children after you. Aut, 
Niece. Oh, fy! Whither are you running! Yu know Nie, 
a Lover ſhould figh in private, and Janguiſh whole Aun 
Years before he reveals his Paſſion; he ſhould retire Nie 
into ſome ſolitary Grove, and make the Woods and wid Aus 
Beaſts his Confidents You ſhould have told it to the Nie. 
Echo half a Year before you had diſcover'd it, even to Am 
my Hand-maid. And yet belides——to talk to ne of Ror 
of Children Did you ever hear of an Heroine with Nie 
a Big- belly? Clerin 
Cler. What can a Lover do, Madam; now the Race Aut 
of Giants is extinct? Had I lived in thoſe Days, there MI Fellow 
had not been a Mortal fix Foot high, but ſhould have Nie 
own'd Paribeniſſu for the Paragon of Beauty, or meaſurd ample 
his length on the Gronnd Partheniſſa ſhould hav Au 
been heard by the Brooks and Defarts at Midnight ing yc 
the Echo's Burden, and the River's Murmur. | does b 
Nicce. That had been a Golden Age, indeed! But ſee and d- 
my Aunt has left her grave Companion, and. is com- Nie 
ing towards us —— ] command you to lese ment 
me. ploy'd 
C/er. Thus Oroondates, when Slatira diſmiſs'd him Au 
her Preſence, threw himſelf at her Feet, and imploria — 
Permiſſion but to live. | Offering to Kid, Nie 
Niece. And thus Statira raiſed him from the Earth. than n 
permitting him to live and love. Exit. Cie 
— Cle: 
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Enter Aunt. 


Aunt. Is not Mr. Poxnce's Converſation very improv- 
ing, Niece ? 

Niece. Is not Clerimont a very pretty Name, Aunt? 

Aunt, He has ſo much Prudence. 

Nicce. He has ſo much Gallantry. 

Aunt. So ſententious in his Expreſſions. 

Niece. So poliſh'd in his Language 

Aunt. All he ſays, is, methinks, ſo like a Sermon. 

Niece, All he ſpeaks ſavours of Romance, 

Aunt. Romance, Niece? Mr. Pounce ! What favours 
of Romance ? 

Niece. No, I mean his Friend, the accompliſh'd Mr. 
Clerimont. | 

Aunt. Fy, for one of your Years to commend a young 


Fellow ! 


Niece. One of my Years is mightily governed by Ex- 
ample! You did not diſlike Mr. Pounce. 

Aunt. What, cenſorious too? I find there is no truſt- 
ing you out of the Houſe —— A Moment's freſh Air 
does but make you ſtill the more in love with Strangers, 
and deſpiſe your own Relations. 

Niece. T am certainly by the Power of an Inchant- 
ment plac'd among you, but I hope I this Morning em- 
ploy'd one to ſeek Ad ventures, and break the Charm. 

Aunt Vapours, Biddy, indeed ! Nothing but Vapours 
— Couſin Humphry ſhall break the Charm. 

Niece. Name him not Call me till Biddy, rather 
than name that Brute. [Exeunt Aunt and Niece» 


Enter Captain Clerimont and Pounce. 


Chr. A perfect Quixote in Petticoats I tell thee, 
Ponce, ſhe governs her ſelf wholly by Romance —— 


It 
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It has got into her very Blood ——She ſtarts by Ri 
and bluſhes by Example Could I but have pr. 
duc'd one Inſtance of a Lady's complying at firſt Sigh; 
I ſhould have gain'd her Promiſe on the Spot 
How am TI bound to curſe the cold Conftitutions of the 
Philoclea's and Statira's ! Jam undone for want of Pre. 
cedents. | | 
Pounce. J am ſure I labour'd hard to favour you 
Conference; and ply'd the old Woman all the whit 
with ſomething that tickled either her Vanity or her 
Covetouſneſs; I conſider'd all the Stocks, old and 
new Company, her own Complexion and Youth Partner 
for Sword-Blades, Chamber of London, Banks for Char: 
ty, and Mine-Adventures, till ſhe told me I had the Re 
pute of the moſt facetious Man that ever came to Garry 
woay's For you muft know publick Knaves aud 
Stock-Jobbers paſs for Wits at her End of the Town, 3 
common Cheats and Gameſters do at yours. 
Cler. I pity the Drudgery you have gone through 
but what's next to be done towards getting my pretty 
Heroine ? | | 
Pounce. What ſhould next be done, in ordinary Me. 
thod of Things — You have ſeen her, the next regula 
Approach is, that you cannot ſubſiſt a Moment, without 
ſending forth muſical Complaints of your Misfortune ) 
way of Serenade. | 
Cler. I can nick you there, Sir — J have a Scribbling- 
Army-Friend, that has writ a triumphant, rare, noi 
Song, in honour of the late Victory, that will hit die 
Nymph's Fantaſque to a Hair, I'll get every Thing ready 
as ſoon as poſlible. | ” | 
Poynce. While you are playing upon the Fort, I'll be 
within, and abſerve what Execution you do, and gie 
you Intelligence accordingly. 
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while I feed the Vanity of Partheni//a 
ſo experienc'd in theſe Matters that I know none but 
Coxcombs think to win a Woman by any deſert of their 
own —— No, it muſt be done rather by complying 
with ſome prevailing Humour of your Miſtreſs, than 
exerting any good Quality in your ſelf. 
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Cher. You muſt have an Eye upon Mr. Humphry, 
For I am 


'Tis not the Lover's Merit wins the Field, 
But to themſelves alone the Beauteous yield. 


SCENE II. 


ACT UL 


Enter Mrs, Clerimont, Fainlove (carrying her 
Lap-Dog) and Jenny. 


1 Adam, the Footman that's recommended to 
you is belo' vs if your n will plcaſe 
to abe him. 

Mrs. Cier. Oh, fy ; don't believe ol think on't 
It is impoſſible he ſhould be good for any Thing 
The Engliſh are ſo ſaucy with their Liberty ——— I'll 
have all my lower Servants French There cannot 
: a good Footman born out of an abſolute Monar- 
chy 

Jen. I am beholden to your Ladyſhip, for believing ſo 


well of the Maid-Servants in England. 


Mrs. C/cr. Indeed, Jenny, I could wiſh thou wert 
really French: For thou art plain Exgliſb in ſpite of 
Example 


= - WP, , l K - _— 
n — modern * n _ — INNS 2 = 
— A | —— — a - 7 — - 
K 2 — 2 — 5 7 * 


© 4 — 
nn. oe an rs, 


— 2 
— » af re ene 


bh 
6 
wy 
ON. | 
13 
[ 


44 The TNpER HusBAND: Or, 


Example —— Your Arms do but hang on, and yo 


move perfectly upon Joints. Not with a Swim d 
the whole Perſon But I am talking to you, and 
have not adjuſted my ſelf to-day : What pretty Compan 
a Glaſs is, to have another ſelf ? Ki ſſes the Dog) The 
Converſe in Soliloquy ! 'To have Company that never 
contradicts or diſpleaſes us! The pretty viſible Echo « 


our Actions (Kiſſes the Dog) How eaſy too it is to be 


diſencumber'd with Stays, where a Woman has any Thing 
like Shape, if no Shape, a good Air — Burt I look bel 
when I'm talking. 

| [Kiſs the Lap-Dog in Fainlove's Arm; 

Fen. You always look well. 

Mrs. C/er. For I'm always talking, you mean ſo, that 
diſquiets thy ſullen Exgliſo Temper, but I don't realy 
look ſo well when I am filent —— If I do but offer to 
ſpeak — Then I may ſay that — Oh, bleſs me, 
Jenny, I am ſo pale, I am afraid of my ſelf —— I han 
not laid on. half red enough What a Dough-baid 
Thing was I before I improv'd my ſelf, and travel 
for Beauty However, my Face is very prettily de 
fign'd to day. 

Fain. Indeed, Madam, you begin to have fo fit 


an Hand, that you are younger every Day than o 
ther. 


Mrs, Cler. The Ladies abroad us'd to call me Madan 
felle Titian, I was ſo famous for my Cotouring ; but pre 
thee, Wench, bring me my black Eye-brows, out of the 
next Room. fa | 

Fen. Madam, I have *em in my Hand. 

Fain. It would be happy for all that are to fee j0 
ta-day, if you could change your Eyes too. 

Mrs. Cler. Gallant enough No, hang it, Dll wen 


theſe I have on, this Mode of Viſage takes wightiy, | 


had three Ladies laſt Week came over to my Compler: 
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on —— I think to be a fair Woman this Fortnight, *till 
[ find I'm ap'd too much — I believe there are an hun- 
dred Copies of me already. 

Jen. Dear Madam, won't your Ladyſhip pleaſe to let 
me be of the next Countenance you leave off ? 4 

Mrs. Cler. You may, Jenny but I aſſure you 
it is a very pretty Piece of Ill- nature, for a Woman that 
has any Genius for Beauty, to obſerve the ſervile Imita- 
tion of her Manner, her Motion, her Glances, and her 
Smiles. 

Fain. Ay, indeed, Madam, nothing can be ſo ridicu- 
lous as to imitate the inimitable. 

Mrs. Cler. Indeed, as you ſay, Fainlove, the French 
Mien is no more to be learn'd, than the Language, 
without going thither Then again to ſee ſome 
poor Ladies who have Clowniſh, Penurious, Eng/i/þ 
Huſbands, turn and torture their old Clothes into ſo 
many Forms, and dye em into ſo many Colours, to 
follow me What ſay' ſt, Jenny? What ſay'it? Not a 
Word ? | 

Jen. Why, Madam, all that I can ſay 

Mrs. Cler. Nay, I believe, Jenny, thou haſt nothing 
to ſay any more than the reſt of thy Country-Wo- 
men —— The Spleneticks ſpeak juſt as the Weather lets 
'em They are mere talking Barometers Abroad 
the People of Quality go on ſo eternally, and ſtill go on, 
and are Gay and entertain In England Diſ- 
courſe is made up of nothing but Queſtion and An- 
ſwer I was Cother Day at a Vitit, where there 
was a profound Silence, for, I believe, the third Part of 
2 Minute. 

Fen. And your Ladyſhip there? 

Mrs. Cler. They infected me with their Dullneſs, 
who can keep up their good Humour at an Eng/i/ 
Viſit —— They fit as at a Funeral, filent in the midſt 

of 


46 The TREND ER HvusnanyD: Or, 

of many Candles — One, perhaps, alarms the Room = 
Tis very cold Weather — then all the Mute play their 
Fans till ſome other Queſtion SEPT and then 
the Fans go off again 
Boy. Madam, your Spinet-Maſter i is come. . 

Mrs. Cer. _y him in, he's very pretty Com- 


Fu. 


Flavia my rvi/p'd Heart beguiles : 
The Charms we make, are ours alone, 


uſical 1 
nowing 
f it, lik 
ve den. 
hat 


we a m 


Fain. His Spinet is, he never ſpeaks himſelf. _ 
Mrs. Cler. Speak Simpleton ! What then, he keeps out 
Silence, does not he — Oh, Sir, you muſt forgive me, 

I have been very idle Well, you pardon me ( Maſer | 

bows ) Did you think I was perfect in the _— der. N 

( Bows) but pray let me hear it once more. entlem 

[Let us ſee it Read, Mrs c 

dme in. 

SONG. Fer. 

| a5 tellir 

With fudied Airs, and praftis'd Smiles, 


Nature's Works are not our owns; Fain, 
| ommen 
Her ſcilful Hand gives ev'ry Grace, . 0 
And fhows her Fancy in her Face, Mrs. 
She feeds with Art an am'rous Rage, * Sa 
Nor fears the Force of coming Age. : 8 * 
| u 
You fing it very well; but I confeſs, I wiſh you'd git _ | 
more into the French Manner. N : 
Obſerve me hum it, A. la- Frangoiſe. ap 
With ſtudied Airs, &c. 
| OBE | Ser. 
The whole Perſon, every Limb, every Nerve fings — wit 


the Engliſ Way is only being for that Time a mere 
l Way is only * 
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uſieal Inftrument, juſt ſending forth a Sound without 


8 nowing they do fo ——-— Now III give you a little 
* fit, like an Engliſ Woman You are to ſuppoſe 
ye deny'd you twenty Times, look'd filly, and all 
bat Then with Hands and Face inſenfible —— 1 
Con Ne a mighty Cold. | 
With ſtudied, &c. 
PS Out : | 
e me, Enter Servant. 
Mafer | 3 
,. Madam, Captain Clerinont, and a very ſtrange 
eatleman, are come to wait on you. 
Read, Mrs. Cer. Let him and the very ſtrange Gentleman 
me in. | 
Fain. Oh! Madam, that's the Country Gentleman I 
u telling you of. | 
Enter Humphry and Captain Clerimont. 
Fain. Madam, may I do my ſelf the Honour to re- 
mmend Mr. Gy44ir, Son and Heir to Sir Harry Gub- 
in, to your Ladyſhip's Notice ? 
Mrs. Cler. Mr. Gubbin, J am extremely pleaſed with 
bur Suit, *tis Antique, and originally from Fance. 
Humph. It is always lock'd up, Madam, when I'm in 
e Country. My Father prizes it mightily. | 
uod gin Mrs. Cler. Twould make a very pretty dancing Suit 
1a Maſk, Oh! Captain Clerimont, I have a Quand 
th you. 
Enter Servant. 
8 der. Madam, your Ladyſhip's Huſband defires to know 


a mere tether you ſee Company to-day or not? 
Muſica 


Mrs. Cler. 
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Mrs. Cler. Who, you Clown ? . N 
Ser. Mr. Clerimont, Madam. 

Jah erity C 

Mrs. Cler. He may come in. 5 1 

could 


Enter Clerimont Senior. Mrs. 


dtep, w. 
e your 
hat's r 
dpark to 


Mrs. Cler. Your very humble Servant. 

Cler. Sen. I was going to take the Air this Momin 
in my Coach, and did my ſelf the Honour, before 
went, to receive your Commands, finding you ſaw Con 
pany. 


Hump 
Mrs. Cler. At any Time when you know 1 do, ya 


le conf 


may let me ſee you. Pray, how did you ſleep laſt Nigt ne Poc 
If I had not aſk'd him that Queſtion, they might h Mrs. 
thought we lay together. [de.] Here Fainlove loolii Hump 
thro a Perſpective, bows to Clerimont Senior. But, CaMWrell-brec 


tain, I have a Quarrel with you —— I have utterly fo 
got thoſe three Coupees you Promis d to come again, al 
ſhew me. 


da! But 
er? Ha 
etter ? 


Cler. Sen. Then, Madam, you have no Command: di rain. 
Morning ? One wo 
Mrs. C/er. Your humble Servant, Sir, — But, ord danc 


[4s /oe is going to be led by the Captain.) Have yo 
| fn d that Mortgage to pay off my Lady Fadal?s Wi 
nings at Ombre ? 
Cler. Sen. Yes, Madam. | 
Mrs. Cler. Then all's well, my Honour's ſafe. [EX 


Hump 
Ind-ga 
von't til 
Houſe. 


Mrs, ( 
Clerimont Sen.] Come, Captain, lead me this Step leman « 
for Pm apt to make a falſe one — You ſhall ſhew me. ut wer 
Cler. I'll ſhew you, Madam, *tis no Matter for ai Hump. 
dle; I'll give you 'em the French Way, in a teac:ther's 
Tune. Pray more quick — Ob Madamoiſelle que fare me 
20d A may — There again Now ſlide » WW ſtand 0 
were with and without Meaſure There you out- 
the Gipſy and you have all the Smiles of the Dan 


to a tittle. 


- 


Mrs. C. 
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Mrs. Cler. Why truly I think that the greateſt Part 
have ſeen an Engliſh Woman dance a Jig with the Se- 


ity of a Veſtal virgin 
Hum. If this be French dancing and ſinging, I fancy 
could do it—— Haw ! Haw ! [Capers Af de. 
Mrs. Cler. I proteſt, Mr. Gubbin, you have almoſt the 
ep, without any of our Country Baſhfulneſs. Give 
e your Hand ——Haw ! haw ! So, fo, a little quicker 
hat's right, Haw ! Captain, your Brother deliver'd this 
dark to me, to be diverted here till he calls for him. 

Ln Clerimont. 
Hunp. This cutting fo high makes one's Money jin- 


Morning 
Defore 
w Con 


do, aue confoundedly: I'm reſolv'd I'll never carry above 
t Night Wn Pocket full hereafter. 

ght hl Mrs. C/zr. You do it very readily—— You amaze me- 
e /okin Hump. Are the Gentlemen in France generally ſo 


jel-bred as we are in Eng/anyd——Are they, Madam, 
a! But, young Gentleman, when ſhall I ſee this Siſ- 
er? Haw! haw! haw! Is not the higher one jumps the 
eter ? 

Fain, She'll be mightily taken with you, I'm ſure. 
One would not think *twas in you — You're ſo gay 
nd dance fo very high — ; 
Hump. What ſhould ail me? Did you think I was 
ind-gall'd? I can fing too, if I pleaſe———but * 
8 I ſee your Siſter—— This is a mighty pretty 

ouſe. 

Mrs. Cler. Well do you know that I like this Gen- 
leman extremely? I ſhould be glad to form him 
But were you never in France, Mr. Gubbin? 

Hump. No——but I'm always thus pleaſant, if my 
Father's not by——lI proteſt I'd adviſe your Siſter to 
ave me—['m for marrying her at once Why ſhould 


land ſhally-ſhally like a Country Bumpkin, 
| Cc | Fain. 
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Fain. Mr. Gubbin, I dare fay ſhe'll be as forward; 


you; we'll go in and ſee her. FT Me 
Mrs. Cler. Then he has not yet ſeen the Lady he Ml tick to 
in love with. I proteſt very new and gallant Aun; 
Mr. Gubbin, ſhe muſt needs believe you a frank be 
ſon.Fainlove, I muſt ſee this Siſter too, I'm reſoh 
ſhe ſhall like him. 
> Hum 
Were needs no time true Paſſion to diſcover ; ha! Au 
The moſt believing is the moſt a Lover. [Exe 4un: 
8 | | Bridget. 
Enter Niece ſola. 
Hum 
Niece. Oh Clerimont ! Clerimont! To be ſtruck at fr does no! 
fight! I'm aſham'd of my Weakneſs ; I find in my and not 
all the Symptoms of a raging Amour; 1 love Solimd dd Fol! 
I grow pale, I ſigh frequently, I call upon the Nam poper te 
of Clerimont when I don't think of it His Pero big in a 
is ever in my Eyes, and his Voice in my Ears Niece, 
Methinks I long to loſe my ſelf in ſome penſive Gro rind th, 
or to hang over the Head of ſome warbling Fountainſſnould ti 
with a Lute in my Hand, ſoftning the Murmurs of ti Qeſtic 
Water. | | Hump. 
| Niece. 
Enter Aunt. Wi yo! 
r Hung. 
| Aunt. Biddy, Biday; where's Biddy Pitkin ? Nizce. 
Niece. Whom do you inquire for? Hump. 


Aunt. Come, come, he's juſt a coming at the Pa Mace 
Door. 

Niece. Who is coming? 
© Aunt. Your Couſin Humphry who ſhould i Niece. 
coming? Your Lover, your Huſband that is to be- 
Pray, my Dear, look well, and be civil for your Crel 
and mine too. 


Nitt 
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Mece. If he anſwers my Idea, I ſhall rally the Ruſ- 


tick to Death. 
Aunt. Hiſt——here he is. 


Enter Humphry. 


Hump. Aunt, your humble Servant — Is that 
ha! Aunt ? | 
eu Aunt. Yes, Couſin Humphry, that's your Couſin 
Bridget. Well, III leave you together. 


Hump. Aunt does as ſhe'd be done by, Coulin Bridget, 
does not ſhe, Couſin ? Ha! What, are you a Londoner, 
ad not ſpeak to a Gentleman? Look y', Couſin, the 
dd Folks reſolving to marry us, I thought it would. be 
proper to ſee how I lik'd you, as not caring to buy a 
Py in a Poke for I love to look before I leap. 
Niece. Sir, your Perſon and Addreſs bring to my 
nind the whole Hiſtory of Valentine and Orſon : What, 
would they marry me to a wild Man? Pray anſwer me 
| Queſtion or two. 
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Nizce. What Wood were you taken in? How long 

ave you been caught? 

Hump. Caught ! 

Niece. Where were ** Haunts? 

Hunp. My Haunts ! 

Mece. Are not Cloths very uneaſy to you ? Is this 

age Dreſs the firſt you ever wore ? 

Hump. How ! | 

Mete. Are you not a great Admirer of Roots, and 

Fleſh Let me look upon your Nails 

ig love Blackberries, Haws, and Pig-nuts, 
ty? 


7 
- the Pat 
ſhould | 


is to be 


our Credl 


Nie | 
C 2 Hump. 


[Exit Aunt. They fr. ; 


Hump. Ay, ay, as many as you pleaſe, Couſin Bridget. 
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Hump. How | for you- 
Niece. Can'ſt thou deny that thou wert ſuckled by en 
Wolf? You han't been ſo barbarous, I hope, ſince ye ud Ill. 
came amongſt Men, as to hunt your Nurſe——— þ; my 

ou ? : 
f Hump. Hunt my Nurſe? Ay, tts ſo, ſhe's diſtrad\ 810 
as ſure as a Gun Hark ye, Couſin, pray will . up 
let me aſk you a Queſtion or two? mP 

Niece. If thou haſt yet learn'd the uſe of Langu 3 
ſpeak, Monſter. 2 N 

Hump. How long have you been thus? ? bs the 

Niece. Thus! What would'ſt thou fay ? 38 

Hump. What's the Cauſe of it? Tell me truly now Ao 7 
Did you never love any Body before me? . th 

Niece. Go, go, thou'rt a Savage. re. 

Hump. They never let you go abroad, I ſuppoſe. ay the 8 

Niece. Thou'rt a Monſter, I tell thee. . Hump 

Hump. Indeed, . Coufin, tho 'tis a F olly to tell Wy Ears i 
I am afraid thou art a mad Woman, 

Niece. I'll have thee into ſome Foreſt. 

Hump. I'll take thee into a dark Room. 

Niece. J hate thee. 

Hump. TI wiſh you didn Tice s no Hate loſt, | 
ſare you, Couſin Bridget. 
Niece. Couſin Bridget, Quoth'a—l'd as ſoon dd 
Kindred with a Mountain Bear —=] deteſt thee. 

Hump. You never do any harm in theſe Fits, I | 


fo 


Mece. ! 
Hump, 1 
Aunt. | 
1 


Hunp. ! 


But do you hate me in earneſt ? Mice. v 
Niece. Doſt thou afk it, ungentle Foreſter? Hunp, * 


- Hump. Yes, for I've a Reaſon, look ye. It hy, 
very well if you hate me, and are in your Senſe, Eunp. 
to tell you truly I don't much care for you; 
there is another fine Woman, as I am inform d 
is in ſome hopes of having me. 

Mice. This merits my Attention, [4 
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Hump. Look y' d'ſee——as I faid, fince I don't care 
for you——I would not have you ſet your Heart on 
ne — but if you like any Body elſe let me know it 
ad I'll find out a way for us to get rid of one another, 
ad deceive the old Folks that would couple us. + 
Niece. This wears the Face of an Amour There 
; ſomething in that Thought which. makes thy Preſence 
b inſupportable. 
Hump. Nay, nay, now you're growing fond; if you 
"me with theſe Maids Tricks, to ſay you hate at firſt 
nd afterwards like me, ——you'll ſpoil the whole Deſign. 
Mere. Don't fear ii When I think of conforting 
ith thee, may the wild Boar defile the cleanly Ermin, 
wy the Tiger be wedded te the Kid. 
Hump. When I of thee, may the Pole-Cat Catter- 
al with the Civet. 

Mece. When J harbour the leaſt Thought of thee, 
tay the Silver Thames forget its Courſe. 
Himp. When I like thee, may I be ſous'd over Head 
Ears in a Horſe- pond But do you hate me? 


I by 


radie 
ill 5. 


nox 


UN 
poſe. 


tell tl 


E nter Aunt. 


Nice. For ever; and you me? 
Hump. Moſt heartily. | 
Aunt. Ha, I like this——They are come te Pro- 
le and Proteſtations. [A/ie. 
Hump. I am very glad I have found a way to pleaſe 
by, 

Nize. You promiſe to be conſtant. 

Hunp. Till Death. 

Mece. Thou beſt of Savages. 

np. Thou beſt of Savages! Poor Bidhy, 
Jen. Oh the pretty Couple joking on one another. 
Ng „ Wi, how do you like your Couſin Humpbry now ? 


* C 3 Nice 


loſt, [ 


oon dd 
dee. 
ts, I! 


) 


It hap 
Senſes, 
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Niece. Much better than I thought I ſhould——He, 


quite another thing than what I took him for e Cr. E 
have both the ſame Pa ſſions for one another. n ſuch an 
Hump. We wanted only an Occaſion to open ou Prunce. 
Hearts——Aunt. | umd at 
Aunt. Oh, how this will rejoice my Brother, and dite you 
Harry we'll go to em. — ICE 
Hump. No, I muſt fetch a walk with a new Acquain-ſu play) 
tance, Mr. Samuel Pounce. | | Wy, you 
Aunt. An excellent Acquaintance for your Huſband e ready 
come Niece, come. Payer. 

Niece. Farewell, Ruſtick. Cler. C 
Hump. Buy, Biddh. ; nation 01 

Aunt. Ruſtick! Biddy! Ha! ha! pretty Creatures. 

I Exeunt 
Oe EA) He e {PY 42> 


ACT W. SCENEL 


Enter Captain Clerimont and Pounce, 


Cler. FYOES ſhe expect me then, at this very! 
ſtant ? | 


Pounce. 1 tell you, ſhe order'd me to bring the Pail Ars 
yt 

ter at this very Hour, preciſely, to draw her Niece When 
for to make her Picture peculiarly Charming, ſhe has no 5, fo 
that down-caſt pretty Shame, that warm Cheek, gion My 7. 
ing with the Fear and Hope of to-day's Fate, with 8 774 


inviting, coy Affectation of a Bride, all in her Face! 
33 oy 
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ice. Now I know you are a Pretender that way. 

Chr. Enough, I warrant, to perſonate the Character 
1 ſuch an inſpiring Occaſion. 

Pounce. You muſt have the Song, I ſpoke of, per- 
umd at this Window——at the end of which I'll 
ne you a Signal Every thing is ready for you, 
vir Pencil, your Canvas fſtretch'd——your Be ſure 
u play your part in Humour: To be a Painter for a 
dy, you're to have the exceſhve Flattery of a Lover; 
he ready Invention of a Poet; and the eaſy Geſture of 


Payer. | 

cer. Come, come, no more Inſtructions, my Ima- 
nation out-runs all you can ſay; Be gone, be gone! 
[Exit Pounce. 


A SONG. 
J. 


z ® 


HY, lavely Charmer, tell me why, 
Ss very hind, and yet ſo ſhy? 
Why does that cold forbidding Air 
Give Damps of Sorraw and Deſpair ? 

Or why that Smile my Soul ſubdue, 

And kindle up my Flames anew ? 


IT. 


In vain you firive with all your Art, 
By turns to freeze and fire my Heart : 
When I behold a Face ſo fair, 

do ſeveet a Look, fo ſoft an Air, 


My ravifſh'd Soul is charm'd all ver, 
I cannot love thee leſs nor more. 


8 After 


— 
| * * 
— — ——— — n - 
- — — — — . = r 1 — — — 
— . PL ay" — — — hs — — — — 
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After the Song Pounce appears beckoning the Capi 


| Hum} 
Pounce, Captain, Captain. Exit CaptiinM Niece 
Aunt. 
e ADRIAN”. 
| | | Love: 
SCENE Mieces Lodgings, two Chairs and a uli ler. 
X | Aunt. 
Enter Aunt and Niece. | rady 3 
home. 
Aunt. Indeed, Niece, I am as much overjoy'd to ©? 
your Wedding-Day, as if it were my own, wang 
Niece. But, why muſt it be huddled up ſo? yas 
Aunt. Oh, my Dear, a private Wedding is mur non 
better, your Mother had ſuch a buſtle at hers, vio vou 
Feaſting and Fooling : Beſides, they did not go to be New 
till two in the Morning. : 
Niece. Since you underſtand things ſo well, I vol 
der you never married your ſelf. F 
Aunt. My Dear, I was very cruel thirty Years 2 e 
and no Body aſk'd me ſince. | 4 
Niece. Alas-a-day |! | 2 
Aunt Yet I aſſure you, there were a great mi 3 
Matches propos: d to me There was Sir Gilbert Jl Maiden 
but he, forſooth, could not pleaſe; he drank Ale, a Hum 
ſmok'd Tobacco, and was no fine Gentleman ft Couſin 4 


ſooth——but, then again, there was young Mr. Pereg"' 
Shapely, who had travell'd, and ſpoke French, and {mi 
at all I ſaid ; he was a fine Gentleman but then hes 
Conſumptive: And yet again, to ſee how one may 
miſtaken; Sir Folly dy'd in half a Year, and my I 
Sbapely has by that thin Slip eight Children, that ſi 
have been mine; but here's the Bridegroom. 99, Coul 


Hunmpbry. 
| Ent 


Enter Humphry. 


Hump. Your Servant, Ladies——So, my Dear 

Niece. SO, my Savage | | 
Aunt. O fy, no more of that to your Huſband: 
Biddy. | 
Hump. No matter, I like it as well as Duck or 
Love: I know my Coufin loves me as well as I do- 
her. : 

Aunt. 1'll leave you together; I muſt go and get 
rady an Entertainment for you when you come 
home. 1 [Exit.. 

Hump. Well, Couſin, are you conſtant Do you. 
hate me ſtill? 

Miete. As much as ever. 

Hump. What an Happineſs it is, when Peoples Incli- 
wtions jump? I wiſh I knew what to do with you: 
(an you get no Body, d'ye think, to marry you? 

Niece. Oh! Clerimont, Clerimont ! Where art thou? 

[4fide. 


Enter Aunt, and Captain Clerimont diſguis'd. 


Yan would deſire to put in Colours——1 muſt have her 
Maiden Picture. 


Hump. Then the Painter muſt.make haſte=———Ha, 
Coufin ! 


Þoreort . 
IP Mice. Hold thy Tongue, good Savage. 
WE Cler, Madam, In generally forc'd to new-mould every 


has made ſo finiſh'd an Original, that I deſpair of my 
(opy's coming up to it. | 
Aant. Do you hear that, Niece ? 

C Z | Mice 
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Aunt. This, Sir, is the Lady, whom you are to 
day Lou ſee, Sir, as good Fleſh and Blood as a 


Feature, and mend Nature's Handy-work ; but here ſhe 


> S g * a . A — —— 
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Mice. I don't deſire you to o make Graces where you 
find none. 

Cler. To ſee the difference of the Fair Sex !—.] 
Proteſt to you, Madam, my Fancy 1s utterly exhauſ. 
ed with inventing Faces for thoſe that ſit to me. The 
firſt Entertainment I generally meet with, are Com. 
plaints for want of Sleep; They never look'd ſo pal 
in their Lives, as when they fit for their Picture 
Then ſo many Touches and Retouches, when the 
Face is finiſh'd—— —— That Wrinkle ought not to hare 
been, thoſe Eyes are too Janguid, that Colour's to 
weak, that Side-look hides the Mole on the left Chee. 
In fhort, the whole Likeneſs is ſtruck out: But in you 
Madam, the higheſt I can come up to will be but rigid 
Juſtice. 

Hump. A comical Dog this! 

Aunt. Truly, the Gentleman ſeems to underſtand his 
Buſineſs. 

Niece. Sir, if your Pencil flatters like your Tome 
you are going to draw a Picture that won't be at all like 
me. Sure I have heard that Voice ſomewhere. [ Aid. 

Cler. Madam, be pleas'd to place your ſelf near me, 
nearer ſtill, Madam, here falls the beſt Light——Ya 
muſt know, Madam, there are three kinds of Airs 
which the Ladies moſt delight in—— There is your 
Haughty——your Mild——and your Penſive Air— 
The Haughty may be expreſs'd with the Head a little 
more erect than ordinary, and the Countenance with 
a certain Diſdain in it, ſo as ſhe may appear almoſt, 
but not quite, inexorable: 
rally heightned with a little knitting of the Browe 
I gave my Lady Scormuell her choice of a dozen Frowns, 
before ſhe could find one to her liking. 

Niece. But what's the Mild Air? 


Cler, 


This kind of Air is gene- 


Cler. 
Smile— 
five Bea 
on one 
Hand — 
rather | 

Hum} 

Aunt 
well; 
drawn 
Nolega' 
colour'd 
ſons. 

Cler 
penſive 
of Wat 
ble to 
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ration. 

Nec 
picture 
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frey— 

Cler 
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gallant 

N ie 
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Cler. The Mild Air is compos'd of a Languiſh, and a 
mile gut if I might adviſe, I'd rather be a Pen- 
ive Beauty; the Penſive uſually feels her Pulſe, leans 
on one Arm, or fits ruminating with a Book in her 
Hand—which Converſation ſhe is ſuppoſed to chooſe, . 
rather than the endleſs Importunities of Lovers. 

Hump. A comical Dog— . 

Aunt. Upon my Word he underſtands his Buſineſs 
well; I'll tell you, Niece, how your Mother was 
dawn — She had an Orange in her Hand, and a 
Noſegay in her Boſom, but a Look ſo pure and freſh- 
colour'd, you'd have taken her for one of the Sea- 
ſons. 

Cler. You. ſeem indeed, Madam, moſt inclin'd to the 
Penfive— —— The Penſive delights alſo in the fall 
of Waters, paſtoral Figures, or any rural View ſuita- 
ble to a fair Lady, who with a, delicate Spleen has re- 
tid from the World, as ſick of its F N and Admi- 
ration, 

Mece. No———fince there is room for Fancy in a: 
Picture, I would be drawn like the Amazon Tha-- 
kfiris, with a Spear in my Hand, and an Helmet ona 
Table before me At a diſtance behind let there 
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Airs i be a Dwarf, ine by the Bridle a Milk- white Pal- 1 
your — 1 
. Cler. Madam, the Thought is full of Spirit, and if. 1H 
little you pleaſe, there ſhall be a Cupid ſtealing away your i j 
with MW Helmet, to ſhew that Love ſhou'd have a Part in all ji J 
mol, MW Lallant Actions. 11 
SP Niece. That Circumſtance may be very PiQrreſque. . 1 
SHE Cler, Here, Madam, ſhall be your own Picture, 118 i 
was, here the Palfrey, and here the Dwart—-The Dwarf I | | if [ 
muſt be very little, or we ihan't hive room for: 1999 
him. | 1 
Mice. A Dwarf cannot be too lille. = | 1 
ler. C. 6. LS [ | | | x 
HY 
* 
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Cher. I'll make him a Blackamore, to diſtinguiſh hin 
from the other too powerſul Dwarf——=[S$ighs.] the 
Cupid 'I place that beauteous Boy near you, 'twil 
look very Natural He'll e take you for his 
Mother Venus. 5 

Niece. I leave theſe Particulars to your own Faney. 

Cler. Pleaſe, Madam, to uncover your Neck a little; 
a little lower till a little, little lower. 
Niece. I'll be drawn thus, if you pleaſe, Sir. 

Chr. Ladies, have you heard the News of a late 
Marriage between a young Lady of a great Fortune, 
and a younger Brother of a good Family ? 

Aunt. Pray, Sir, how is it? 

Cler. This young Gentleman, Ladies, is a particular 
Acquaintance of mine, and much about my Age, and 
Stature; (look me full in the Face, Madam) he acciden- 
tally met the young Lady, who had in her all the Per. 
fections of her Sex; (hold up your Head, Madam, 
that's right) ſhe let him know that his Perſon and 
Diſcourſe were not altogether diſagreeable to her— 
'The Difficulty was how te gain a ſecond Interview, 
(your Eyes full upon mine, Madam) for never wa 
there ſuch a Sigher in all the Vallies of Arcadia, as that 
, unfortunate Youth, during the Abſence of her he 
loy'd— 

Aunt. A lack a- day poor young Gentleman 


Nice. It muſt be he——what a charming Amour 


is this! Aldi 
Cler. At length, Ladies, he bethought himſelf of an 
Expedient; he dreſs'd himſelf juſt as I am now, and 
came to draw her Picture, (your Eyes full upon mine, 
pray, Madam.) 
Hump. A ſubtle Dog, I warrant him. 
Cler. And by that means found an Opportunity of 
carrying her off, and marrying her. 


Hunt. 


Aunt. 


Man. 


Nee. 


at what 


Cher. 
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Niece. 
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him Aunt. Indeed your Friend was a very \ vicious young 


].the Man. 
"twill 
Ir his 


x what he had done. | 
Chr. But, Madam, what were the Tranſports of the 


ey. oer, when ſhe made him that Confeſſion ? 
little; MW Niece. 1 dare ſay ſhe thought her ſelf very happy, 
when ſhe got out of her Guardian's Hands. 
Aunt. Tis very true, Niece = There are abundance 
a late hi thoſe Head-ſtrong young Baggages about. Town. 
rtune, Cier. The Gentleman has often told me, he was 
angely ſtruck at firſt Sight; but when ſhe fat to him 
or her Picture, and aſſum'd all thoſe Graces that are 
ticular per for the Occaſion his Torment was ſo exqui- 
e, and Ie, his Paſſion fo violent, that he could not have liv'd a 


ciden. May, had he not found Means to make the Charmer of 


e Per. Js Heart his own. 
adam, Hanp. Tis certainly the fooliſheſt Thing in the 
a and Nord to ſtand ſhally-ſnally about a Woman, when one 
r— 2 Mind to marry her. 
rview, IM Cr. The young Painter turn'd Poet on the Subject; 
er wu believe 1 have the Words by heart. 
as that I Mice. A Sonnet! pray repeat it. 
ter he 
I. 

1 C 
& When gentle Parthenifla walks, 
Ad. And feeetly ſmiles, and gayly talks, 

A thouſand Shafts areund her fly. 


of an | 
v, and A thouſand Swain: unheeded die. 
mine, a 

II. 
ity of If then ſhe labours to be ſeen, 


With all ber killing Air and Mien ; 


Hunt, 


Mece. Vet perhaps the young Lady was not + dſpes 4 
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For ſo much Beauty, ſo much Art, 


p 
. 
4 
4 
| 
N 
. 
I 


glad 


What * can ſecure his Heart? Wim ! 
3 Hes. I fancy if 'was ſung, 'twould make ave 1 
pretty Catch. 7 00 
Cl. My Servant has a Voice, you ſhall hear it. Hump 
[ Here it is ſun Paints 

Aunt. Why this is pretty! Ih think a Painter (touM:10 
never be without a good Singer It brightens ih Ney 

Features ſtrangely I profeſs I'm mightily pleas d, [Wii all 

| but juſt ſtep in, and give ſome Orders, and be with 5 C- 
| preſently. ir Har 
» Niece. Was not this adventurous Painter call'd Cl long 
| mont? 2 el; ſpes 
Cler. It was Clerimont the Servant of Partheniſa: H ſes — 

let me beſeech that beauteous Maid to reſolve, and m Niere. 
the Incident I feign'd to her a real one — Conſider, M link of 
dam, you are environ'd by cruel and treacherous Gua ler Dec 

which would force you to a diſagreeable Marriage, yo (ler. 
Caſe i is exactly the ſame with the Princeſs of the LeontinWervices, 
in Clelia. ſere the 

Niece. How can we commit ſuch a Soleciſm againſt WW Mice. 

Rules! What, in the firſt Leaf of our Hiſtory u to have . C/ 
Marriage? You know it cannot be. ould nc 
Chr. The pleaſanteſt Part of the e, will be achim, yo! 
Marriage. tow bu 

Niece. No! I never-yet read of a Knight that entre Niece. 

Tilt or Tournament after Wedlock "tis not to WM C 


expected when the Huſband begins, the Hero end 
all that noble Impulſe to Glory, all the generous Paſic 
for Adventures is conſum'd in the Nuptial Tore 
I don't know how it is, but Mars and Hymen neil 
hit it. 

Hump. [ Liſtning.] Conſum'd in the Nuptial Torch 
Mars and Hymen / What can all this mean — I am" 


Nee in a 
p have 5 
ſh out 
, 
Nicte. 
Ren ag p 
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glad I can hardly read — They could never get theſe 
wiſh Fancies into my Head — I had always a ſtrong 
nin. [ Aſiade] Harky' Coulin, is not this Painter a co- 
ne Dog? 

Niece. 1 think he's very agreeable Company 
Hump. Why then I tell you what marry him — 
Painter's a very genteel Calling He's an ingenious 
dlow, and certainly Poor, I fancy he'd be glad on't ;. 
| keep my Aunt out of the Room a Minute or two, 
at's all the Time you have to confider [Exit. 
Chr. Fortune points out to us this only Occaſion of 
ir Happineſs ; Love's of Celeſtial Origin, and needs 
w long Acquaintance to be manifeſt. Lovers like An- 
eb ſpeak by Intuition Their Souls are in their 


d ve 


it. 
7s ſung 
r ſhoul 
tens t 
as d, I 
vith yt 


d Cle 


ſa; d 
nd mak 
ider, M 
3 Gaard 
ige, yo 
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bo 

Nice. Then I fear he ſees mine. [ Ads. But I can't 
link of abridging our Amours, and cutting off all far- 
er Decorations of Diſguiſe, Serenade, and Adventure. 
Cer. Nor would I willingly loſe the Merit of long' 
ervices, Midnight Sighs, and plaintive 8 —— 
ere there not a Neceſſity. 

Niece. Then to be ſeiz'd by Stealth! 

Cler. Why, Madam, you are a great Fortune, and 
hould not be married the common Way. Indeed, Ma- 
um, you ought to be ſton, nay, in ſtrietneſs, I don't 
tow but you ought to be ravilh'd. 

Nizce. But then our Hiftory will be ſo ſhort; 

Cer. J grant it, but you don't conſider there's a De 


againſt a 
have t 


I be aſt 


1at entre 
not to 


dero endſſhiee in another's leading you inſtead of this Perſon that's 
1s Pai have you; and, Madam, tho' our Amours can't fur- 
Torn out a Romance, they'll make a very pretty Novel 
nen nei Why ſmiles my Fair? : 


E Mece. J am almoſt of Opinion, that had Oroondates 
1] 1 orch 


— Iamy 


focket-Book: But it looks ſo ordinary, to go out at a 
Door 


een as preſſing as Clerimont, Caſſandra had been but a 


„6— p] — — — 2 2 


. 
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'Door to be married —— Indeed, I ought to be taken 
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of a Window, and run away with. 
Enter Humphry and Pounce. 


Humph. Well, Couſin, the Coach is at the Door. 
you pleaſe Pl] lead you. 


Niece. I put my ſelf into your Hands, good: Savage. 5474 
but you promiſe to leave me. 

Hump. I tell you plainly, you. muſt not think of havingM I am 

me. | h ſerve y 

Pounce. [To Cler.) You'll have Opportunity enough N Wenct 

carry her of; the old Fellows will be buſy with me Fair 

PI gain all the Time I can, but be bold and proſper. utatio 

Niece. Clerimont, you follow us. Cler 

Cher. Upon the Wings of Love: no Mz 

; Fain 

| calion 

can b 

But T 

own s 

more 

a | felf 

% KT V. CNE I. Cle 

. | tp | draws 

TS . : impat! 

Enter Clerimont Sen. and Fainlove, mm 

recko1 

Cler. Sen. HEN ſhe gave you this Letter, and bid but 

| you read it as a Paper of Verſes! tales. 

_ » Fain. This is the Place, the Hour, the lucky Minute To 
— Now am I rubbing up my Memory, to recoliet 1 
all you ſaid to me when you hiſt ruin d me, that I may o 


attack her right. 


Cler. Sin. 
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Chr. Sen. Your Eloquence would be needleſs =— tis 


embarras'd —— But my Spouſe is above that, as for Ex- 
mple, [ Reading her Letter. | © Fainlove, You dont 
« ſrem to want Wit —— therefore I need ſay no more, 
® than that Diſtance to a Waman of the World is becoming 
« in no Man, but an Huſband: An hour hence come up the 
* back Stairs to my Cloſet. 

| 75 Adieu Mon Mignon 

I am glad you are punctual, Pl conceal my ſelf to ob- 
ſerve your Interview Oh, Torture! but this 
Wench muſt not ſee it — l[Alde. 

tuin. Be ſure you come time enough to fave my Re- 
putation. i . 

Cler. Sen. Remember your Orders, Diſtance becomes 
no Man but an Huſband. 

Fain. I am glad you are in ſo good Humour on the Oc- 
cation ; but you know me to be but a Bully in Love, that 
can bluſter only *till the Minute of Engagement 
But I'll top my Part, and form my Candut by my: 
own Sentiments if ſhe grows Coy, I'll grow 
more Saucy — — "Twas ſo I was won my 
— | 
LL Cler. Sen. Well, my dear Rival your Aſſignation 
draws nigh —— you are to put on your Tranſpert, your 
impatient throbbing Heart won't let you wait her Arri- 
val —— Let the dull Family-thing and Huſband, who 
reckons his Moments by hi; Cares, be content to wait, 
v you are a Gallant, and meaſure Time by Ex- 

es. 

Fain. J hear her coming to your Poſt good 
Huſband know your Duty, and don't be in the way when 
your Wife has a Mind. to be in private —— To your 
Paſt, into the Cole-hole. 


nd bids 


Minute 
ecollett 
I may 


{ unmodiſh to need Perſuaſion : Modeſty makes a Lady | 
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Mrs. C 
iaken, 
an Tit 10 
wm to CO 


Enter Mrs. Clerimont. 


Welcome my Dear, my tender Charmer ; 
Oh!. to my longing Arms ———— feel the Heart pat, 


that falls and riſes as you_ſmile or frown ——— Oh, the?” in © 
extatick Moment |! eats 

I think that was ſomething like what has been faid ty Fain. | 
me, [ 4fte Mrs. C 


n of 1 
eſpect ? 
methir 


e more 


Mrs. Cler. Very 3 I proteſt! 
value my ſelf for my Diſcerning I knew you had 
Fire through all the Reſpect you ſhew'd me But 
how came you to make no direct Advances, young Get- 


tleman ? Why was 1 forc'd to admoniſh your G.. Cer. 
lantry f—— . 
Fain, Why, Madam, I knew you a Woman of Brea, Irre Ef 
mg, and above the ſenſeleſs Niceties of an Engliſ Mrs. 
Wife The French way is, you are to go ſo far, ag 

L: oh 


whether they are agreeable or not: If you are ſo happy 
as to pleaſe, no Body that is not of a conſtrain'd Behar. 
our is at a Loſs to let you know it —— Beſides, if the 
humble Servant makes the firſt Approaches, he has the 
Impudence of making a Requeſt but not the Honour of 
obeying a Command. | | my e 
Mrs. Cler. Right a Woman's Man ſhould conceal 
Paſſion in a familiar Air of Indifference now theres 
Mr. Clerimont ; I can't allow him the leaſt Freedom, but I be 
the unfaſhionable Fool grows ſo fond of me, he canno; (Nous! 
hide it in Publick. Fai 

Fain. Ay, Madam, I have often wonder'd at your Their 
Ladyſhip's Choice of one that ſeems to have ſo little of Ne 
the beau monde, in his Carriage, but juſt what you force I ane 
him to——— while there were ſo many pretty Gen. 
tlemen [Dancing 


Mr 7 and ! 
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in. Cler. O young Gentleman, you are mightily 
taken, if you think ſuch Animals as you, and pretty 
au Titmouſe, and pert Billy Butterfly, tho I ſuffer 
yu to come in, and play about my Rooms, are any 
js in E tae wal a Man whoſe Name one would 
ſears 


lain. Oh Madam! 9 I find we are 
Mrs. Cler. A Woman of Senſe muſt have Reſpeck for a 
mof that Character; but alas! Reſpect —— What is 


leart pat 
Oh, the 


| ſaid ty 
Al. 


—_ lepect ? Reſpect is not the thing Reſpect has 
— zul nething too ſolemn for ſoft Moments You things 
1g Ger-: ee more proper for Hours of Dalliance. 


Cler. Sen. [preping.] How have I wrong'd this fine La- 
1 J find I am to be a Cuckold out of her 
ure Eſteem for me. 
Mr. Cler. Beſides thoſe F clown for whom we have 
m_ have none for us: I warrant on ſuch an Occa- 
u Clerimont would have — a Woman out t of all 
Behayi. t, while you 85 

if the Cir Sow. A ou hint now my Cauſe comes 
1as the Bl e 
20ur of Vein. Since then you allow us fitter for ſoft Moments, 
hy do we miſemploy em? Let me kiſs that beauteous 
conceal Hand, and claſp that graceful Frame. 

there's MI Mrs. Cler. How, © Fainlove! What, you don't deſign 
m, but Mt be nere But my Lips have a certain 
cannot Roughneſs on em to-day, han't they ? 

Fain. King.] No —— they are all Softneſs | 

t your Their deticious Sweetneſs is inexpreflible Here Lan- 
ittle of guage fails — Let me applaud thy Lips not by the Ut- 
1 force ¶ trance, but by the Touch of Mine. 
Gen. 


ucing. 


our G2 


F Breed, 
Engliſ 
ſo far 


\ happy 


Enter Clerimont Sen. drawing his Sword. 


Chr. Sen. Ha, Villain! Raviſher ! Invader of my Bed 
M, uind Honour! draw. 


Mrs. 
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q 
Mrs. Cler. What means this Infolence — this þ 07 
truſion into nty Privacy ? What, do you come into n ae” 1 
very Cloſet without ee ? Who put this into . m 7 
Head? nocent 
Cler. Sen. My lajucies have TR me, and I'll be, . 8. 
no longer, but ſacrifice "ow Bravado, the Author 4 * 
- A. © 1 
Mrs. Cher. O poor Mr. Feinlore . muſt he . 
for his Complaiſance, and innocent Freedoms with me 0 
How could you, if you might? Oh! the ſweet Youth | - Ay 
What, fight Mr. Fainlove ? What will the Lada. 
5 inould 
Hain. Let me come at the Jattider i on Ladies privats 3 1 
Hours The unfaſhionable Monſter U * 
prevent all future Interruption from him Let 
me come [Drawing bis Swirl, Wel, 
Mes. Cler. O the brave pretty Creature! Look 4 dum 'd 
his Youth and Innocence He is not made for Mom 
ſuch rough Encounters ——— Stand behind me —uffer? 
Poor Fajnlove ? . — There is not a Viſit in Tow, come | 
Sir, where you ſhall not be diſplay'd at full length for tai wurm 
Intruſion 1 baniſh you for eyer from my Sight] beer 
and Bed. N byes 
Cler. Sen. J obey you, Madam, for Diſtance is be Bright 
coming in no Man but an Huſband —— [Giving ber tht thy v 
Letter which ſhe reads, and falls into a Stuoon] I've gont Fly £ 
too far [4ifing her.] The Impertinent was guilt M 


of nothing but what my Indiſcretion led her to 
'This is the firſt Kiſs I've had theſe ſix Weeks 
but ſhe awakes & 


Well, Fenny, you topp'd your part, indeed —— Come S 
to my Arms thou ready willing Fair One T hou halt My 


no Vanities, no Niceties ; but art thankful for every In- 
ſlance of Love that I beſtow on thee — 


Embracing her. | 
em 


Tom, 
for thi 
/ Dight 


is be- 
ber th 
e gone 
guilty 


— — 


Come 
U halt 
ry In- 


Mr. Fainlove ! Look at his Youth, his Innocence 
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Mrs. Clear. What, am I then abus'd? Is ita Wench 
jen of his? Oh me! Was ever poor abus'd Wife, poor 
mocent Lady thus injur d 

[Runs and ſeizes Fainlove's Sword. 
Cler. Sen. Oh the brave pretty Creature Hurt 


al ha? [ Interpofing. 
Jain. Have a Care, have a Care, dear 8ir I know 
y my ſelf ſhe'll have no Mercy. 
Mrs. Cler. I'll be the Death of her, let me come 
m Stand from between us, Mr. Clerimont 
would not hurt you. [Puſhing and crying. 
Cler. Sen. Run, run, Jenny. [Exit Jenny. 
[ Looks at ber upbraidingly before he ſpeaks. 
Well, Madam, are theſe the innocent Freedoms you 
caim'd of me? Have I deſerv'd this > How has there been 
Moment of yours ever interrupted with the real Pangs I 
ſuffer? The daily Importunities of Creditors, who be- 
come ſo by ſerving your profuſe Vanities: Did I ever 
murmur at ſupplying any of your Diverſions, while I 
believ'd *em (as you call 'em) harmleſs? Muſt then thoſe 
Eyes that us'd to glad my Heart with their familiar 
Brightneſs, hang down with "Guilt? Guilt has transform'd 
thy whole Perſon ; nay, the very Memory of it 
Fly from my growing Paſſion. | 
Mrs. Cler. I cannot fly nor bear it — Oh! look not 
Chr. Sen, What can you fay ? ſpeak quickly. 
[Offering to dr a. 
Mrs. Chr. J never ſaw you mov'd before — Don't 
murder me impenitent ; I'm wholly in your Power as a 
Criminal, but remember I have been ſo, in a tender 
Regard. TIS. oh | 
Cler. Sen. But how have you confider'd that Regard ? 
Mrs. Cler. Is't poſſible you can forgive what you en- 


Anar'd me into? Oh, look at me kindly —— You 
know 


8 
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know I have only err'd in my Intention, nor {ay 
| Danger, 'ull, by this honeſt Art, you had ſhown | 


a „ ul ht n n 


eee 
2 * - 
. 


what *tis to venture to the utmoſt Limit of what Is [ 
ful. You laid that Train, I'm ſure, to alarm, not pounce 
| betray, my Innocence Mr. Clerimont { tem 2 
i! | ſuch. Baſeneſs! Therefore I kneel — I weep, Iamy em will 
| __—. - [Kine 
| [Takes her up embracing be 
| Cher. den Then kneel, and weep no more — y 
| | | Faireſt my recancil'd! — Be ſo in a Momen Tip. 
il for know I cannot (without wringing my own Hen ate ir 
3 give you the leaſt Compunction —— Be in Humour poor T'h 
1 It ſhall be your own Fault, if ever there's a ſerious wh Sir F 
4 more on this Subject. down i 
| | Mrs. Cler. I muſt correct every Idea that riſes in m Farthin 
1 Mind, and learn every Gelture of my Body anew movide 
| ö I deteſt the Thing I was. Breed. 
b Cler. Sen. No, no—— Vdu muſt not do ſo — Ol 7; 5. 
1 Joy and Grief, Honour and Reproach, are the ſame ; nn T 
"i muſt flide out of your Foppery by degrees, ſo that it malt h. 
appear your own Act. one) 
Mrs. Cler. But this Wench ! Sir 
Cler. Sen. She is already out of your Way — Vo What 
ſhall ſee the Cataſtrophe of her Fate your ſelf bull 7. 
fill keep up the fine Lady till we go out of Town — n. 
You may return to it with as decent Airs as you pla fil sir 


And now I have ſhewn you your Error, I'm in 6 Ti. 
good Humour as to repeat you a Couplet on the Occal: 
on 


MN 


Dey only who gain Minds, true Laurel: ear: 
Ti leſs to confuer, than convince the Fair. [Exit 


Entir 
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| Enter Pounce 207th figs 


[A Table, Chairs, ow: Ink, and Paper.] 
pounce. Tis a Delight to gall theſe old Raſcals, and 


tem at variance about Stakes which I know neither of 
em will ever have Poſſeſſion of. 


Enter Tipkin andSir Harry. 


Tip. Do you deſign, Sir Harry, that they ſhall have an 
Efate in their own Hands, and keep Houſe themſelves, 
wor Things? 

dir Har. No, no, Sir, I know better; they ſhall go 
down into the Country, and live with me, not touch a 
Fathing of Money, but having all Things neceſſary 


mvided, they ſhall go tame about the Houſe, 1 
breed. 


Tp. Well, Sir Harry, 8 conſidering that all 1 | 
nan Things are ſubject to change, it behoves every Man 


nat has a juſt Senſe of Mortality, to take Care of his 
Money. 


dir Har. I don't know what you mean, Brother 
What do you drive at, Brother ? i 

T7. This Inſtrument is executed by you, your Son, 
ad my Niece, which diſcharges me of all Retroſpects. 

dir Har. It is confeſs'd, Brother; but what then? — 

Tip. All that remains is, That you pay me for the 
Jong Lady's Twelve Years Board, as allo all other 
Charges, as wearing Apparel, e. 

dir Har. What is this you ſay? Did 1 give you my 
Dicharge from all Retroſpects, as you call it, and after 
ll do you come with this and tother, and all that? I 
ind you are, I tell you, Sir, to your Face, I find you 


Tip. 
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Tip. I find too what you are, Sir Harry. 7 
Sir Har. What am I, Sir? What am I? dir Ha 
"Tip. Why, Sir, you are angry. vund , 


bthes ! 
ear? 
Pounce 


Sir Har. Sir I ſcorn your Words, I am not angry 
Mr. Pounce is my Witneſs, I am as gentle as a Lamb 
Would it not make any Fleſh alive angry, to ſee a | 


_ * Hunks come after all with a Demand of N being 

Tip. Mr. Pounce, pray inform Sir Henry in this Point Sir H. 

Pounce. Indeed, Sir Harry, J muſt tell you plainly, f x] hav! 
Mr. Tipkin, in this, demands nothing but what he m 3 


recover — For tho' this Caſe may be conſider'd Muliif 
riam; that is to ſay, as tis uſually, commonly, Yicati 
or vulgarly expreſsd —— Yet, I ſay, when we onlyd 
ſerve, that the Power is ſettled as the Law requires, 4 
ſenſu Patris, by the Conſent of the Father — That Ci 
cumſtance imports you are well acquainted with the A 
vantages which accrue to your Family, by this Alliand 
which corroborates Mr. Tipkir's Demand, and avoids 
Objections that can be made. 
Kung Har. Why then I find you are his Adviſer in; 
THIS nm 
Pounce. Look'e Sir, Harry, to ſhow you I love to pr 
mote among my Clients a good Underſtanding; tho M 
Tipkin may claim Four Thouſand Pound, I'II engage ff 
him, and I know him ſo well, that he ſhall take th 
thouſand nine hundred and ninety eight Pound, four ding ver 


emand, 
Tip. 8 
Sir H. 
Tip, ] 
0 good 


lings and eight Pence Farthing. lim, 
Tip. Indeed, Mr. Pounce, you are too hard upon me. Md Ban 
Pounce. You muſt confider a little, Sir Harry is vo Ittm, 

Brother. ; aver 
Sir Har. Three thouſand nine hundred and ninety eg Pan- 

Pound, four Shillings, and eight Pence Farthing! 1 F 

_ what I ſay? For what, Sir? dit, ar 
Paunce. For what, Sir! For what ſhe wanted, Sir! WM Pan 


fine Lady is always in want, Sir —— Her very Cloti 
would come to that Money in half the time. 


dir H. 
. o Ham 
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ar Har. Three thouſand nine hund red and ninety eight 
und, four Shillings and eight Pence Farthing for 
bthes ! Pray how many Suits does ſhe wear out ina 
ar ? 

Prance. Oh, dear Sir, a fine Lady's Clothes are not old 
being wofn, but by being ſeen. 


gry 
Lamb 


e a cl 


| P , | 
ah, ͤ 1] have got her into the Country Pl warrant her 


t hem ſhall not appear more in this wicked Town, where 
ches are worn out by Sight And as to what 225 
emand, I tell you, Sir, tis Extortion 

ſip. Sir Harry, do you accuſe me of Extortion? 

dir Har. Ves, I ſay Extortion. 

Tip. Mr. Pounce write down that There are ve- 
good Laws provided againſt Scandal and Calumny 
Loſs of Reputation may tend to Loſs of Mo- 


Vicatit 
only of 
lirez, 4 
That Ci 
the At 
Alliand 
avoids a 


dir Har. Nay, if you come to your Items Look 
Mr. Tipkin, this is an Inventory of ſuch Goods as were 
t to my Niece Bridget by her deceasd Father, and 


ſer in: 
e to pi 
tho' M 


gage fa 
ike thre 
four Sh 


don 
Inprimis, A golden Locket of her Mother's with ſome. 
ling very ingenious in Latin on the inſide of it —— 


on me. 


f nd eden 
y 1s Yo 


raven on it. 


Prance. Irem, For having accus'd Mr. Tiptin of Extortion. 


lich I expect ſhall be forth coming at her Marriage to 


lum, A couple of Muſquets with two Shoulder-belts 


lien, A large Silver Caudle-Cup, with a true Story 


dir Har. Well, I'll fave her Clothes for the future, af- 


wy F Pounce. But, Sir Harry —— 

a "Wl Sir Har. Item, A Baſe-Viol with almoſt all the String; | 
T it, and only a ſmall hole on the Back. 

„ Sir! Pounce. But nevertheleſs, Sir — 

7 Con 5. Har. This is the Furniture of my Brother's Bed- 


aber that follows — A Suit of Tapeſtry Hangings, 


D with 


0 a * ꝗ— — 
—— —ä—ä— — . — 


Things afterwards. 
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with the Story of Judith and Holofornes, torn only wh 
the Head ſhould have been off an old Bedi i cad a 
ouſly wrought about the Poſts, conſiſting of two Loa 
Timber. A Hone, a Baſon, three Razors, and a Con 
caſe —— Look ye, Sir, you ſee I can Iten it. 

Pounce. Alas, Sir Harry, if you had ten Quiire of In 
'tis all anſwer'd in the Word Retroſpect. 

Sir Har. Why then, Mr. Pounce and Mr. Tipkin, y 
are both Raſcals. 

Tip. Do you call me Raſcal, Sir Harry ? 

Sir Har. Yes Sir. 

Tip. Write it down, Mr. Pounce —— at the End of th 
Leaf. 

Sir Har. If you have Room, Mr. Pounce Putdo 
Villain, Son of a Whore, Curmudgeon, Hunks, u 
Scoundrel. 

Tip. Not ſo faſt. Sir Harry, he cannot write ſo kl 
you are at the Word Villain — Son of a Whore, | nk 
it, was next you may make the Account as large: 
you pleaſe, Sir Harry. 

Sir Har. Come, come, I won't be us'd thus — 
Hark y', Sirrah, draw What do you do at thi 
End of the Town without a Sword! Draw, I ſay 

Tip. Sir Harry, you are a military Man, a Colonelc 
the Militia. 

Sir Har. J am fo, Sirrah, and will run ſuch an extat 
ing Dog as you through the Guts, to ſhow the Militia 
uſeful. 

Pounce. Oh dear, Oh dear! How am I cot 
cern'd to ſee Perſons of your Figure thus moy'd 
The Wedding is coming in We'll ſettle wee 


% Hu 
Fain 


Pau uce. 
ry ? | 
dir Har 
ter. 

Hu. 
me, ye 
me, ol 
Mrs. C 
an Int 
Fami 
. Gubb 
dell'd = 
dir Har 
her? is 


bat a P 


Tip. I am calm. 


Sir Har. Tiphin, live theſe two 1 
expect — 


. Enlit 


The AccomPLIsn'p Fools. 
| 
y whe 
cad e 
Load 
a Cont 


ſ 


r Humphry leading Niece, Mrs. Clerimont led by 
Fainlove, Capt. Clerimont, and Clerimont Sen. 


punce. Who are theſe ? Hey-day, who are theſe, Sir 
ry ? Ha! 

tir Har. Some Prolick, 'tis Wedding-day —— no 
lter. 

Hip. Haw, haw ; Father Maſter Uncle 
mc, you muſt ſtir your Stumps, you muſt dance — 
me, old Lads, kiſs the Ladies 
Mrs. Cer. Mr. Tipkin, Sir Harry, —— I beg Pardon 
an Introduction ſo nalin: propos I know ſud- 
Familiarity is not the Eng/ifh way ————— Alas, 
Cin, this Father and Uncle of yours muſt be new 
eld — How they ſtare both of them ! 

Sir Har, Hark y' Naumps, who is this you have brought 
her? is it not the famous fine Lady Mrs. Clerimont —» 
lata Pox did you let her come near your Wife? — 
nb. Look y', don't expoſe your ſelf, and play ſome 
| Country Prank to diſgrace me before her — I ſhall be 
d at, becauſe ſhe knows I underſtand better. 

ls. C/er, I congratulate, Madam, your coming out 
he Bondage of a Virgin State A Woman can't 
what ſhe will properly till ſhe's marry d. 

br Har, Did you hear what ſhe ſaid to your Wife? 


of Im 


kin, I 


ndofth 


Put do 


inks, an 


te ſo flak 
re, 1 
s large: 


— — 


do at th 
I ſay 
olonelq 


in extort 
Militia 3 e 
Enter Aunt before a Service of Diſhes. 

m [I con 


d 


nt, So, Mr. Bridegroom, pray take that Napkin, 
ttle the 


ſerve your Spouſe to day, according to Cuſtom. 

unp, Mrs. Clerimont, pray know my Aunt. 

„ Cler. Madam, I muſt beg your Pardon, I can't 
bly like all that vaſt Load of Meat that you are ſen 
D 2 ; ing 


— 


Ent 
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ing in to Table - beſides itis ſo offenſively ſweet, it mr 
that Haut-gout we are fo delighted with in France. 
Aunt. You'll pardon it ſince we} did not expect y 
Who is this? 1 
Mrs. C/er. Oh, Madam, I only ſpeak for the fu 
little Sawcers are ſo much more polite —— Log 
I'm perfectly for the French way, whene'er EM admit 
I take the whole upon me. 
Sir Har. The French, Madam, —— - ra have you 
know 
Mrs. Chr. You'll not like it at firſt, out of a nz 
Engliſb Sullenneſs, but that will come upon you by 
grees When I firſt went into France, I was : 
tally afraid of a Frog, but in a little time I cou'd ext 
thing elſe, except Sallads. 
Aunt. Eat Frogs! have I kiſs'd ane that has eat Þ 
— Paw! Paw! 
Mrs. Cler. Oh, Madam A Frog anda vl 
are delicious Fare "tis not long come up in Fran 
ſelf, but their Glorious Monarch has introduced the! 
which makes em ſo Spiritual He eradicateſ 
groſs Foed by Taxes, and for the Glory of the Mon 
ſent the Subject a grazing; but I fear I defer the En 
tainment and Diverſion of the Day. 
Hump. Now Father, Uncle before we goany 
ther, I think 'tis neceſſary we know who and who tt 
ther then I give either of you two Hours toy 
which is my Wife — And *tis not my Couſin 
far Vl! tell you. | 
Sir Har. Ho- what do you ſay? But oh — 
mean ſhe is not your Couſin now — ſhe's nearer # 
that's well enough —— Well ſaid Numps —— Ha, h. 
Hump. No, I don't mean ſo, I tell you I dont! 
ſo —— My Wife hides her Face under her Hat. 
| LA. n at Faiul 


tereſt to 
Tip. 

Couſin, 
Miert 
Jou ſha! 
Nuptial 
and P, 
79. 
Cler, 
wOntend 
and | w 
Aunt 
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r 

1 0 = What does the Puppy mean? his Wife Manx 
at 

oa ö Hump. Ay, ay, that' s ſhe, that's ſhe a 155 

[4 eſt faith | 

the fun Sir Har. Hark y* Numps what doſt mean, Child = 

— Looks that a Woman, and are you really marry'd to her? 

1 admin Hum p. 1 am ſure of both. | 

Sir Har. Are you ſo, Sirrah ? then, Sirrah, this is your 

ave yl cdding-dinner, Sirrah, —— Do ye ſee, Sirrah, 
Here's Roaſt-meat. s 

f a n Hunp. Oh ho! what, beat a marry'd Man! Hold him, 

you dy. Cerinont, Brother Pounce, Mr. Wife; No Body 

| was land by a young * Man! 

3 0 [ Runs behind Fainlove. 

Sir Har. Did not the Dog, ſay, Brother Pownce! what, 

a; eat EI this Mrs. Ragou This Madam C/erimont ! Who 
the Devil are you all, but eſpecially who the Devil are 

and a Sq" too? 

in Frail Beats Humphry and Fainlove off the Stage, fullowing.] 

ed the 770. [454e.] Maſter Pounce, all my Niece's Fortune will 

radical e demanded now — for I ſuppoſe that red Coat has her 

je Mom Don't you think you and J had better break? 

the EA Pounce. You may as ſoon as you pleaſe, but 'tis my In- 


tereſt to be honeſt a little longer. 
> go Tip. Well, Biddy, ſince you would not accept of your 
who's M coulin, J hope you han't diſpoſed of your ſelf elſewhere. 
urs to ol Niece. If you'll for a little while ſuſpend your Curioſity, 


uſin jou ſhall have the whole Hiſtory of my Amour to this my 
Nuptial-day, under the Title of the Loves of C/erimont 

oh — WM" Par then iſſa. 

nearer 2 T. Then, Madam, your Portion is in ſafe Hands 


Cler. Come, come, old Gentleman, 'tis in vain to 
wntend ; here's honeſt Mr. Pounce ſhall be my Engineer, 
ad 1 warrant you we beat you out of all your Hulds—— 

Aunt. What then, is Mr. Pounce a Rogue? he muſt 
D 3 have 


Ha, ha, 
don't U 


lat. 
at Faiul 
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have ſome Trick, Brother, it cannot be; he muft have 


- Lady, ſhe has honeſtly put into my Hands, and [I'll rety 
it her, at this Lady's particular Requeſt. 


beſt of an ill Game, 


cheated rother moe, for I'm ſure he's honeſt. 


[ Apart to Tipkin 


US's 
Cler. Sen. Mr. Pounce, all your Siſter has wone of thi 


[70 Pounce 
Pounce. And the thouſand Pounds you promis'd in you 
Brother's Behalf, I'm willing ſhould be hers allo. 
Cler. Then go in, and bring 'em all back to make th 
we'll eat the Dinner and have a Dan: 
together, or we ſhall tranſgreſs all Form. 


Re-enter Fainlove, Humphry, and Sir Harry. J 

Sir Har. Well, ſince you ſay you are worth ſomething al 

and the Boy has ſet his Heart upon you, I'll have Patienc Is Taxi 

"till I ſee further. ſhe 9 

Paunce. Come, come, Sir Harry, you ſhall find my A 777 

liance more conſiderable than you imagine, the Pant ha 

are a Family that will always have Money, if there's an 0, 7 
in the World Come, Fiddles. 

DANCE here. But 

Europ 

Cler. You've ſeen ih Extremes of the Domeſftick Lift, MY": 


A Son too much confin'd too free a Wife; Wiper 
B V generous Bond, you either ſhou'd reflrain, Negles 
And only on their Inclinations gain; bor kn 
Wipes to obey muft love, Children revere, 47 le. 
While only Slaves are govern'd by their Fear, duch 


EP! 


nuſt hau 


Tipkin 
e of thi 
I] rety 


7 Pounce 
d in you 


nake th 
ca Dane 


ry. 
methin 
Patience 
d my A 


> Pounit 
ere's any 


EP! 


EPILOGUE. 
Spoken by Mr. ESTCOURT, 


Ritons, 20% conſtant War with factious Rage, 
For Liberty againſt each other wage, 


From Foreign Inſults ſave this Engliſh Stage. 

No more th Italian /qualing Tribe admit, 

In Tongues unknown ; "tis Popery in Wit. 

The Songs (themſelves confeſs) from Rome they Bring, 
4ſt, High-Maſs, for ought you know they ſing. 


llubands take care, the Danger may come nigher, 


Ihe Women ſay their Eunuch is aFriar. 


But is it not a ſerious Ill to ſee 

Europe's great Arbiters ſo mean can be; 

Paſſive, with an affected Foy to fit, 

luperd their native Taſte of Manly Wit; 

Neglect their Comick Humour, Tragick Rage, 

tir knozon Defects of Nature and of Age? 

Ariſe for ſhame, ye Conqu'ring Britons ri/e 3 

lh unadorn'd Effeminacy deſpiſe ; 

dinire (if you will dote on foreign Wit) 

Nt what Italians ſing, but Romans Writ. 

9 ball Iofs Works, ſuch as to-night's ſlight Play, 

at your Command with Fuflice die away 3 
"T; 7 


ET ILVSD DUE 


"Till then forgive your Writers, that can't bear 
You ſhou'd ſuch very Tramontanes appear, 
The Nations, which contemn you, to revere. 


Let Anna's Soil be known for all its Charms; 3 
As fum'd for Lib'ral Sciences as Arms : 
Let thoſe Deriſion meet, who would advance 
Manners, or Speech, from Italy or France. 
Let them learn You, who wou'd your Favour find, 
And Engliſb be the Language of Mankind. 
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THE 


Duke of ORMOND. 


My Lo Kp, 


r of Gratitude to the Me- 


morable and Illuſtrious Pa- 
l tron of my Infancy, Your 
Grace's Grandfather, I pre- 
lume to lay this Comedy at Your 


Feet: The Deſign of it is to baniſh 


out of Converſation all Entertainment 
A 2 Which 
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iv Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
which does not proceed from Simplici- 
city of Mind, Good- nature, Friend- 


ſhip, and Honour: Such a Purpoſe will 


not, I hope, be unacceptable to ſo great 


a Lover of Mankind as your Grace; 
and if your Patronage can recommend 


it to all who love and honour the 
Duke of ORMON p, its Reception will 


be as extenſive as the World itſelf. 


T was the irreſiſtible Force of this 
Humanity in your Temper that has 
carry'd you through the various Suc- 
ceſſes of War with the peculiar and 
_ undiſputed Diſtinction, that You have 
drawn Your Sword without other Mo- 
tive than paſſionate Regard for the 
Glory of your Country; ſince before 
you entred into its Service, You were 
poſleſs'd of its higheſt Honours, but 
could not be contented with the Illuftri- 
eus Rank Your Birth gave You, with- 
out repeating the glorious Actions by 
which 1 it was acquired, 

But there cannot be leſs expected 
from the Son of an OssoR , than to 
contemn Life to adorn it; and with 


Men Affability, Scorn of Gain, 


and 


* 
* r n 


plici- 
iend- 
e will 
great 
race; 


mend 


r the 
W will 


F this 
t has 
Suc- 

and 
have 
Mo- 
the 
efore 
were 
but 
iſtri- 
vith- 
8 by 


ted 
1 t0 
with 
ain, 
and 


nour of Your Name. 


of the Indies into his Hands, 


Epiſtle Dedi catory. 4 


and Paſſion for Glory, to be the Ho- 


nour and Example to the Profeſſion 
of Arms: All which engaging Quali- 
ties Your Noble Family has exerted 
with ſo ſtedfaſt a Loyalty, that in the 
moſt adverſe Fortune of our Mo- 


. narchy, Popularity, which in Others 


had been invidious, was a Security to 


the Crown, when lodg'd in the Houſe 


of ORMOND, 3 
Thus Vour Grace enter'd into the 
Buſineſs of the World with ſo great 


an Expectation, that it ſeem'd impoſ- 


fible there could be any thing left, 
which might ſtill conduce to the Ho- 
But the moſt 


memorable Advantage Your Country 


has gain'd this Century, was obtain'd 


under Your Command; and Provi- 


dence thought fit to give the Wealth 


who 


only could deſpiſe it; while with a 
ſuperior Generoſity, He knows no Re- 
ward but in Opportunities of beſtow- 
ing. The great Perſonage whom Vou 
ſucceed in Your Honours, made me 

feel, before J was ſenſible of the Be- 
6 Fug 


nefit, 


vi Ejßiſtle Dedicatory, 
nefit, that this glorious Bent of Mind 
is Hereditary to You; I hope, there- 
fore, You will pardon me, that I take 
the Liberty of expreſſing my Venera- 
tion for his Remains, by ** Vour 
Grace, that I am, 


My LoR D, 
Tour Grace's 


moſt Obedient, 
and moſt Devoted 
Humble Servant, 


RICHARD STEEL. 


b. 


THE 


PREFACE. 


HO! : ought to be the Care of all Go- 
| mal oernments, that publick Repreſentations 
Sould have nothing in them but what 


LS 2 Sil /igrorn and Policy of the Place or Nation 
— in which they are exhibited ; yet it is 
the general Complaint of the more Learned and Virtu- 
ous among ft Us, that the Engliſh Stage has extremely 
ended in this kind : T'thought therefore it would be an 
honeſt Ambition to attempt à Comedy, which might 
be no improper Entertainment in a Chriſtian Common- 
wealth. 18 | 

In order to this, the 8 


rl F this Play is introduced 
with as much Agility and Life, as he brought with: 
bim from France; and as much Humour as 1 
could beſtow upon him, in England. But he uſes the 
Advantages of 4 Learned Education, à ready Fancy, 
and a liberal Fortune, wwuithout the Circumſpetion. 
and good Senſe which ſhould always attend the 
Pleaſures of a Gentleman; that is to ſay, a reaſonable 
Creature. 7 
Typus he makes falſe Love, gets Drunk, and kills 
his Man; but in the fifth A awakes from his De- 
bauch, with the Compun&ion and Remorſe which is ſuit- 
able to a Man's finding himſelf in a Gaol for the Death 
of his Friend, without his knowing why. | 
The Anguiſh he there expreſſes, and the mutual Sor- 
row between an only Child and a tender Father in that 
Diſtreſs, are, perhaps, an Injury to the Rules of Comedy, 
— . but 
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1 Tus fore they are Jul 5 a 
_but” I am ſure they are a Tuſtice to thoſe of Moralin; 
3 A ſuch a Nature being T — 
4 e Stage, it is high time that au : 
_— yo Occafions of Mirth from 1 * 
vich the Religion of our Country tells us aue * 
1 at with Horror. ROE 
ut her Moſt Excellent Maj 

: | Majeſiy has tak 
rt Her Confideration ; and = 25 * by 25 1— 
ae, Influence on the Muſes, Wit will recover Frm 
g . | poftacy and that by being encourag d in the — 
f 3 7 Fats twill trip Vice of the gay Habit i 
ich it has too long appear d, and clothe it in its « 


rive Dreſs of Shame, Contempt, and Diſponour. 


Where 
Aid ai 
Our . 
To ent 


Vet ho 
To pai 
He at 
On t/ 
dure 
dince 
He o 
Thoſl, 
And 
Plea 
T. 
Wit 
He 
Me 


PROLOGUE. 


FT Fr 
7 2 LL the commanding Powrs that awve Mankind 
abit in Are in a trembling Poet's Audience join'd, 


itt na- Wl Where ſuch bright Galaxies of Beauty fit, - 
Aud at their Feet aſſembled Men of Wit: 
Our Author therefore owons his deep Deſpair 
To entertain the Learned or the Fair ; 
Yet hopes that both will ſo much be his Friends; © 
To pardon what. he does, for what hb intends ; 
He aims to make the coming Action move 
On the dread Laws of Frienqſbip and ef Love; 
dure then he'll find but very few ſevere, 
hirce there's of both ſo many Objects here. 
He offers no groſs. Vices to your Sight, 
Thiſe too much Horror raiſe for juſt Delight ; 
And to detain th attentive knowing Ear, 
Pleaſure muſt ftill have ſomething that's ſevere. 
F then you find our Author treads the Stage 
With juſt regard to a reforming Age; 
He hopes, he humbly hopes, you'll think there's due 
Mercy to him, for Fuſtice done to you. ; 


O. | Ax Drama- 


Dramatis Perſons. 


MEN. 
LD Bookwit, Captain Griffin. 
Young Bookwzt, Mr. Wilks. 
 Lowemore, - Mr. Mills. 
Frederick, i Mr. Toms. 
Latine, Mr. Gi ber. 
Storm, _- - | Mr. Pinkethman, 
Charcoal, © : Mr. Bulleck. 
W " M E N. 
* Mrs. Rogers, 
Victoria, N Mrs. Oldfeld. 
A | Mrs. Cox. 
Lettice, Mrs. Lucas. 
Conflables, Watch, 9 Cookmaid, and Heel 
Gaol- birdi. 
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LADIES FRIENDSHIP. 


8 6 mY A. 18 8 * 


PSY = III" 


we 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
SCENE 87. James's Park. 


Enter Young Bookwit and Latine. 


Eads i 
UT have you utterly left Oxford? 


Father has given me leave to come to 
1 let my Return be in my own Choice 
But Zack, you know we were talking 


n Maudline Walks laſt Week of the Neceſſity, in In- 
nigues, of a faithful, yet a prating Servant We 


agreed therefore to caſt Lots who ſhould be the other's 


rootman for the preſent Expedition Fortune, 
that's always blind, gave me the Superiority. 
A 6 | Lat. 


Y. Book. For ever, Sir, for ever; my 


Town, and I don't Queſtion but will 
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1 She ſhall be call'd no more fo, for that one 
Action: And I am, Sir, in à literal Senſe, your very 
humble Servant | ; 

Y. Book. Begin then the Duty of an uſeful Valet, 
and flatter me egregiouſly———Has the Fellow fitted 
me? How is my Manner? my Mien? Do I move 
freely? Have I kick'd off the Trammels of a Gown} 
Or does not the Tail on't ſeem till tuck*d under my 
Arm, where my Hat is? with a pert Jirk forward, 
and little Hitch in my Gait like a Scholaſtick Beau? 
This Wig, I fear looks like a Cap. 

Lat. No, Faith, it looks like a Cap and Gown 
too? tho? at the ſame time you look as if you ne'er 
had worn either 

Y. Book. But my — it hang careleſs? 
o I look bold, negligent, and erect ? that is, | 
do I look as if I could kill a Man without being out {MW mak 
of Humour? I horridly miſtruſt myſelf——Am I mi- . 
litary enough in my Air? I fancy People ſee J under. Y 


| ſand Greek, Don't I pore a little in my Viſage ?— iſ 1 no 


Han't I a down bookiſh Lour? a wiſe Sadneſs? — vitt; 
J don't look gay enough and unthinking, I fancy. com 
Lat. J proteſt you wrong yourſelf 8 look MW She 


very briſk, and very ignorant. and 
. Book. Oh fie I am afraid you fatter me. ſelt- 
Lat. I don't indeed III be hang'd if my and 
Tutor would know either of us-— - But, good IM fame 
Maſter, to what uſe do you deſign to put the noble you, 
Arts and Sciences he taught us The Conduct I of! 
of our Lives, the Government of our — were W 15 ne 
his daily talk to us, good Man? Aﬀe 
Y. Bol. Good Man! Why I'll obey his Precepts, der- 


For as he uſed to adviſe me, II [ 
as I'll tell you, Jack. 


but abridge em 
contract my Thoughts 


For the Paſſions, I'll turn 'em all into that one dear Mo 


Paſſion, Love! and when that's the only Torture met 
of my Heart, I'll give that tortur'd Heart quite away, 1 
deny there's any ſuch thing as Pain, and turn Stoick 10 
a ſhorier way than e'er thy Tutor taught thee Fat 
This is che new err, you Rogue 10%f. eon 


Lat, 


at one 


r ven 


Valet, 
v fitted 
move 
30wn? 
der my 
Irward, 
Beau? 


Gown 
u ne'er 


releſ;? 
that is, 
ing out 
J mi- 
under- 
ge? — 
— 
CY. 
u look 


me. 

| if my 
„ good 
> noble 
onduct 


ne dear 
Torture 
> aways 

$toick 


— — 


— 


Tai. 


— —ũ4ẽ7Tͤ — - — — — —— hen ů La 


The LADIES FRIENDSHIP. 14 


4555 But you would. not in earneſt be thought 
wholly illiterate ? 

Y. Book. No; for as when I walk, I'd have you 
know by my Motion I can dance ; ſo when I ſpeak 
I'd have you ſee I read yet would ordinarily 


neither cut Capers, nor talk Sentences——— But you 


prate as if I came to Town to get an Employment; 
No! hang IE Care, let it live 
and profper among the Men- [ll ne'er go near the 
ſolemn ugly things again I'll keep Company 
with none but Ladies bright Ladies — Oh 
London ! London ! Oh Woman! Woman! I am come 
where thou liveſt, where thou ſhineſt, | 

Lat. Hey- day! way, were there 10 Women in 
Oxford? 

Y. Book. No, no; why, do you _ a Bed- 
maker's a Woman? 

Lat. Yes, and thought you knew it. 

Y. Bock. No, no, 'tis no ſuch thing — As he chat 
is not honeſt or brave is no Man; ſo ſhe that is not 
witty or fair is no Woman No, no, Jack — to 
come up to that high Name, and Object of Deſire — 
She muſt be gay and chaſte, ſhe muſt at once attract, 


and baniſh you—1 don't know how to expreſs my- 


ſel—but a Woman methinks is a Being between us 
and Angels— She has ſomething in her that at the 
ſame time gives Awe and Invitation ; and I ſwear to 
you, I was never out on't yet 


of Men, as I obſerv'd they judg'd of Women: There 


ö nothing ſhews a Man ſo much as the Object of his 
But what do you ſtare at ſo conſi - 


Affections 
derately ? 


Lat. Faith, Sir, I am wondring at you —— how 


tis poſſible you could be ſo janty a Town-ſpark in a 
Moment, and have ſo eaſy a Behaviour 
methinks to you, as if I were really your F ootman, — 
Y. Book. Why, if you're ſerious in what you ſay 
I owe it wholly to the Indulgence of an excellent 
Father, in whoſe Company I was always free, and. un- 
conſtrain d gut what's this to Ladies, Jack, to 
85 wow auUIES 
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But I always judg'd 


I look: 
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Ladies was going to tell you I had ſtudy'd em, 
and know how to make my Approaches to 'em by 
contemplating their Frame, their inmoſt Temper 
I don't ground my Hopes on the ſcandalous 'T'ales and 
Opinions your wild Fellows have of em Fel. 
lows that are but mere Bodies Machines 
which at beſt can but move gracefully No, I draw 
my Pretences from Philoſophy, from Nature—— 
Lat. You'll give us by and by a Lecture over your 
Miſtreſs : you can diſſect her. | 
Y. Book. That I can indeed, and have fo accurately 
ebſerv'd on Woman, that I can know her Mind by her 
Eye, as well as her Doctor ſhall her Health by her 
Pulſe I can read Approbation through a Glance 
of Diſdain Can ſee when the Soul is divided by a 
ſparkling Tear that twinkles and betrays the Heart; a 
ſparkling Tear's the Dreſs and Livery of Love 


Of Love made up of Hope, and Fear, of Joy and 
. Grief- . | | 1 


Lat. But what have the Wars to do with all this? 
Why muſt you needs commence Soldier all of a ſud- 
den ? £4 | 

T. Book. Were't not a taking Complement with my 
College Pace and Phraſe taccoft a Lady Madam, 


I bring your Ladyſhip a learned Heart, one newly 


come from the Univerſity If you want Defini- 
tions, Axioms, and Arguments, I am an able School- 
man—T've read Ariftotle twice over, compar'd his 
jarring Commentators too, examin'd all the famous 
Peripateticks, know where the Scotiſts and the No- 
minals differ: This certainly mutt needs enehant a 
Lady. | „ 

Lat. This is too much on th'other ſide. 

F. Book. The Name of Soldier bids you better 


welcome. Tis Valour and Feats done in the Field, 


a Man ſhould be cry'd up for-——————nor is't ſo hard 


lat. The Fame of it, you mean - 
7. Book, Ves; and that will ſerve — Tis but look- 


ng big, bragging with an eaſy Grace, and 2 


Force 


Lat. 


Ul 
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y nuſtering up an hundred hard Names they under- 
em, fand not: Thunder out Villeroy, Catinat, and Boeuf 
by Wl rt; ſpeak of ſtrange Towns and Caſtles, whoſe bar- 
— barous Names, the harſher they're to the Ear, the 
and WW rarer and more taking Still running over Lines, 
Fel- Wl Trenches, Outworks, Counterſcarps, and Forts, Ci- 
— © tadels, Mines, Countermines, Pickeering, Pioneers, 
Centinels, Patroles, and others, without Senfe or Or- 
der, that matters not, the Women are amaz'd, they 
our admire to hear you 'em out ſo readily ; and many 
a one that went no farther for't, — handſomly 
tely I ſome warlike Terms, paſſes for a brave Fellow 
Don't ſtand gaping, but live and learn, my Lad 
can tell thee ten thouſand Arts, to make thee known 
and valued in theſe Regions of Wit and Gallantry, the 
Park, the Playhouſe | 
Lat. Now you put me in mind where we are 
What have we to do here thus early——now there's 
no Company ? ; | 
T. Ber. Oh ! Sir, I have put on ſo much of the 
doldier with my red Coat, that I came here t'oblerve 
the Ground I am to engage upon—Here muſt I act, 
I know, ſome Lover's Part, and therefore came to 
view this pleaſant Walk I privately rambled to 
Town laſt Nowember Here, ay here I ſtood and 
raz'd at high Mall, till I forgot twas Winter, ſo 
many pretty She's march'd by me——Oh! to ſee the 
dear things trip, trip along, and breathe ſo ſhort, nipt 
with the Seaſon I faw the very Air not without 
Force leave/ their dear Lips.—— Oh! they were 
intolerably handſome. | 
Lat. You'll fee, perhaps, ſuch to day but how 
to come at em 
T. Book. Ay, there's it, how to come at em 
letter Lat. Are you generous ? * 
dield, Y. Book. 1 think I am no Niggard. 
hard Lat. You muſt entertain them high, and bribe all 
bout em. They talk of Ovid, and his Art of Lo- 
Ying, be liberal, and you outdo his Precepts— The 
look- Anm of Love, Sir, is the Art of Giving — Be free to 
NI : Women, 


* 
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Women, they'll be free to you. Not ev'ry open? 
handed Fellow hits it neither. Some give by Lap-fuls, 
and yet ne'er oblige. The manner, you know, of de. 
ing a thing is more than the thing itſelf—Some drop a 
Jewel, which had been refuſed, if bluntly offer'd. 
T. Book. Some loſe at Play what they deſign a 


Preſent. et | 
Lat. Right the Skill is to be generous, and 
ſeem not to know it of yourſelf, tis done with fo 
much eaſe ; but a liberal Blockhead preſents his Mi- 
ſtreſs as he'd give an Alms | 
T. Book. Leaving ſuch Blockheads to their deſery'd 
ill Fortune—Tell me if thou know'ſ theſe Ladies? 
Lat. No, not I, Sir, they are above an Academick 
Converſe many Degrees I've ſeen ten thouſand 


Verſes writ in the Univerſity on Wenches not fit to, 


be either of their Handmaids I never ſpoke to ſuch a 
fine thing as either in my whole Life——T'm down- 
right aſleep o'ſudden- I muſt fall back, and glad 
it is my Place to do fo : Yet I can get you Intelligence 
haps IL ll to the Footman. 

T. Book. Do you think he'll tell? 
Lat. He would not to you perhaps but to a 
Brother Footman Do but liſten at the Entrance 
of the Mall at Noon, and you'll have all the Ladies 
Characters in Town among the Lacqueys ———You 
know all Fame begins from our Domeſticks 
Y. Bool. That was a wiſe Man's Obſervation—— 
Follow him, and know what you can. [Exit Latine. 


Enter Penelope, Victoria, Simon and Lettice, 
Pen. A Walk round would be too much for us 
we'll keep the Mall But to our Talk — F muſt 
confeſs I have Terrors when I think of marrying 
Lovemore: He is indeed a Man of an honeſt Cha- 
racter he has my good Opinion, but Love does 
not always follow that He is ſo wiſe a Fellow, 
always ſo preciſely in the Right, ſo obſcrving and 
ſo jealous he's blameleſs indeed, but not to be 
commended : What good he has, has no Grace in't: 
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he's one of thoſe who s never highly moy'd, except 

F to Anger» Give me a Man that has agreeable 
9% I Faults, rather than offenſive Virtues, 

pa Vid. Offenſive Virtues, Madam 


Pen. Yes, I don't know ho- there's a ſort 
1 2 of Virtue, or Prudence, or what you'll call it, that 
and ve can but juſt approve That does not win us 


0 lovemore wants that Fire that Converſation- Spirit 
% 1 would have They ſay he's learn'd as well as 
diſcreet, but I'm no Judge of that: I'm ſure he's no 
Woman's Scholar; his Wiſdom he ſhould turn into 
Wit, and his Learning i into Poetry or Humour. 


Vid. Well, I'm not ſo much of your Mind, 1 like 
a ſober Paſſion. 


when I ſaid an offenſive Virtue————Bleſs me 

[Stumbling almoſt to a Fall. 
Y.- Book. [Catching her.) How much am I indebted 
to:an Accident, that favours me with an Occaſion of 
tis ſmall Service] for tis to me an Happineſs beyond. 
Expreſſion thus to kiſs your Hand. 


to 2 Wor the Happineſs you mention, worth that Name, Sir. 
gone T. Book. Tis true, Madam, I owe it all to Fortune, 
—_ neither your Kindneſs nor my Induſtry had any ſhare 


t; Thus am I ſtill as wretched as I was, for this 
Favpinefs I ſo much prize had doubtleſs been refus'd 
my want of Merit. 

Pen. T has very ſoon, you "3K loſt what you 
hed in it: But I find you and I, Sir, have a diffe- 
ent Senſe ; for in my Opinion we enjoy with moſt 
eaſure, what we attain with leaſt Merit Merit 
v a Claim, and may pretend juſtly to Favour ; when, 


lerefore more pleaſing. 
x Book. You talk very well, Makes of an Happi- 
15 you can't poſſibly be acquainted with, the enjoy- 


ery ſingular good Office, in letting me know myſelf 
in] much qualify'd for Felicity. _ 
tes 


Pen. A ſober Paſſion ! you took me up juſt now 


Pen. The Occaſion, methinks, is not ſo obliging, 


without it what's conferr'd is more 4 and | 


be without Deſert. But indeed you have done me a 
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Vic. I ſwear he's a very pretty Fellow, and ho Vis. 
readily the Thing talks begin to pity Lovemm Ml 7. B 
but I begin to hate Penelope. How he looks! hefſWnatter i 
Looks at her! bee e e They ti 
T. Book. But judge, Madam, what the condition off refus d 
A paſſionate Man muſt be, that can approach the HandjWllow th 
only of her he dies for, when her Heart is inacceſſible- There! 

- Pen. Tis very well the Heart lies not ſo eaſily to be bore 
ſeized as the Hand I find Pray, Sir — don Addrant: 


know what there is in this very odd Fellow, I'm 50 
angry, tho' he's downright rude. —But I muſt— 
. Y, Book, But your Heart, Madam, your Heart— 
Pen. You ſeem'd, Sir, I muſt confeſs, to hay 
thewn a ready Civility when Pd like to fall juft now 
for which I cou'd not but thank you, and permit ya 
to ſay what you pleas'd on that occaſion But you 
Heart, Madam! 'tis a ſure Sign, Sir, you know nc 
me Or if you are what indeed you ſeem 
a Gentleman . ſure you forget yourſelf, or: 
ther you talk by Memory, a Form or Cant which ya 
miſtake for ſomething that's gallant. 

T. Book. Madam, I very humbly beg your Pardo 
x 1 preſs d too far, and too abruptly I forgot in 
deed that I broke through Decencies, and that tho' yc 
have been long a Familiar to me, I am a Stranger 
5 Pen. Pray, familiar Stranger, what can you mean 
I never ſaw you before this inſtant, nor you me, 
T. Book. Perhaps not that you know of, Madam, 
For your Humility, it ſeems, makes you ſo little fe 
fible of your own Perfection, that you o'erlook yol 
Conqueſt; nor have you e'er obſery'd me, tho” I hop 
ver Day and Night about your Lodging, haunt your 
from Place to Place, at Balls, in the Park, WM 
Church-—-I gave you all the Serenades you've 0 

yet never till this Minute cou'd I find you, and 

inute an unfortunate one But this is always "I 

Luck, when I'm out of the Field, 7 
l i 
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bo 7:2. You've travell'd then, and ſeen the Wars, Sir? 
emore 2 Book, I- 
; | hel natter is, that Lewis the Fourteenth mortally hates me. 
They talk of French Gold What Heaps have I 


allow that Prince has Reaſon for his Rancour to me. — 
There has not been a Skirmiſh, Siege, or Battle ſinee 
bore Arms, I made not one in: No, nor the leaſt 
dvantage got o'the Enemy but I had my Share, tho 
m no9erhaps not all my Share o'th'Glory.—You've ſeen 
py Name, tho* you don't know it, often in the 
axette. 


Pen, I never read News. 
Enter Latine. 
Lat. What Tale's he telling now, tro? 


ut you. T. Book. You've never heard, I ſuppoſe, of ſuch 
now no Names as Ruremond, Keyſerwaert, and Liege: Nor 
m ad of an Engliſh Gentleman eee e 
f, or u tancy upon a Parapet at Venlo I was thought 


3 when the firſt Account came away. 
very Man has his F ailings—Raſhneſs is my Fault. 

Lat. Don't you remember a certain Place call d Or- 
ra among your Towns, Sir ? 

4 Book. Shaw, away 


1 I beg 


am left Arm, and cannot bear the leaſt Touch, yet 
ul ſtill be-ruſhing on me. 

Lat, He has a Lye, I think, in every joint. [4/ide. 
Per. Do you bear any Commiſſion, Sir? 


adam, T. Book. There's an Intimate of mine, a General 
little ſeu cer who has often ſaid Tom, if thou would'ſt 
ook youlſQt ſtick to any one Application, thou might'ſt be 
ho” I hoy 3 my Misfortune, Madam, to have a 
aunt youſnd too extenſive. I began laſt Summer 0 ign 
Park, i the renowned Prince Eugene, but was forc'd to 
u' ve into Holland for a Duel with that rough Captain of 


 Hufſars, Paul Diack———They talk of a Regiment 
ne But thoſe Things beſides it will 
| Pome wenn & nd hen | cxp't fallow m_ 
Wnere- 


adam All that I know of the 


fas" d et to be generous even to an Enemy, I muſt * 


bur pardon, Ladies ! this Fellow knows I was ſhot 
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as Reſt - You but come home in Winter to 


Thoughts grew bent to pleaſe and ſerve you. 
.a Fit, 


'Pineſs! Yet &er you quite forſake me, authorize! 


where-e'er ſhe's buſieſt, but muſt be confined to of 
Nation —— When indeed tis rather my way 
ſerving with ſuch of our Allies as moſt want me. 
Pen. But I ſee you Soldiers never enjoy ſuch a'thin 


your Valour on the Ladies, tis but juſt a change 
your Warfare. NE | | 
Y. Book. I had immediately return'd to Holland bi 


your Beauties at my Arrival here diſarm'd me Madan Love 
made me a Man of Peace, or rais'd a Civil War with Fred, 
me rather. Vou took me Priſoner at firſt ſight, a Lowe 
to your Charms I yielded up an Heart, till then uncc Fred. 
quer d. Martial Delights (once beſt and deareſt i _ 


me) vaniſh'd before you in a Moment, and all n 
Lett. Lovemore's in the Walk, Madam, he'll be 
Y. Book. Rob me o'th' ſudden thus of all my Hy £4" 


Paſſion, licence my innocent Flames, and give N lp 
leave to love ſuch charming Sweetneſs. Love 
Pen. He that will love, and knows what 'tis to loW0 Intl 
will aſk no Leave of any but himſelf. [Ex. Lai I. B 

-T. Bock. Follow em, Jack. Love 

Lat. I know as inuch of 'em already as needs. TI J. B 
Footman was in his talking Vein — The handſomer Love 
the two, ſays he, I ſerve, and ſhe lives in the Garden. 7. B 

Y. Book. What Garden? Pray go 

Lat. Covent-Garden: The other lies there too. Love 

did not ſtay to aſk her Name, but I ſhall meet Y.B 

again, I took particulzr notice of the Livery, | 72%: 

T. Book. Ne'er trouble thyſelt to know which 7 B 
which, my Heart and my good Genius tell me, _ 

ſhe, that pretty ſhe I talk'd to. 7 8 
Lat. If, with reſpe& to your Worſhip's Opin Love 
I might preſume to be of a contrary one, I of, J. B 

think the other the handſomer now. 0 hand 

T. Bock, What the dumb Thing! the Picture oy 

Love is the Union of Minds, and ſhe that eng * 


mine muſt be very well able to expreſs her own. + 


g ü ß ¶— e up 
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ſuppoſe ſome ſcelding. Landlady has made you thus 
E.:mour'd with Silence. But here are two o'the dear- 
Wit of my old Comrades, they ſeem amaz'd at ſome- 
ing by their Action. 


Enter Lovemore and Frederick. 
Fred, How! a Collation on the Water, and Muſics 
hoo ? | | 
Love. Yes, Muſick and a Collation. 
Fred. Laſt Night? 
Lowe. Laſt Night too. 

Fred. An handſome Treat? 

Love. A very noble one. 

Fred, Who gave it? 

Lowe. That I'm yet to learn. 

7. Bool. How happy am I to meet you here! 

Lowe. When I embrace you thus no Happineſs 
nv Hu can equal mine.  [Saluting. 
orize fl T. Book. I thruſt myſelf intrudingly upon you ; but 
you'll pardon a Man o'erjoy'd to ſee you. 


can intrude, 
T. Book. What were you talking of 2 
Love. Of an Entertainment. 
ds, I T. Bool. Given by ſome Lover? 
ſomer i Love. As we ſuppoſe. 
ardent V. Book. That Circumſtance 3 my x og - 
pray go on, and let me ſhare the Story. 
Love. Some Ladies had the Fiddles laſt Night. 
Y. Book. Upon the Water too methought you ſaid? 
Love. Yes, twas upon the Water. 
T. Book. Water often feeds the F * 
Love. Sometimes. 
Y. Book. And by Night too? 
Lowe. Yes, laſt Night. | 
Y. Book, He choſe his time wel he 10 
is handſome ? 
Love. In moſt Mens Eyes ſhe is. 
Y. Book. And the Muſick ? 
Love, Good, as we hear. 


| too, 
neet þ 


which 
me [ 


Opinic 
I ſho 


re 
; engi 
vn. 4 


7. Bool. 


Love. Where "ne re always welcome, you never 
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T. Book. Some Banquet follow'd? 
Love. A ſumptuous one, they ſay. 
Y. Book. And neither of you all this while kaoy 
Who gave this Treat? ha, ha. | 
Love. P'yelaughatit? 

Y. Book. How can I chuſe, to ſee you thus admire hah: 


alight Divertiſement I gave 1 ha ? Leue 
Love. You ? 1 dir, ho 
Y. Book. Ev'n nommmnmnmonnns ment? 


Love. Why, have you got a a Miſtief here already? 1. B 
7. Best. 1 ſhould be ſorry elſe ; T've been in Tow vn 
this Month or more, though for ſome Reaſons I appex = 1 
but a little yet by Day. I' ch! dark o'tl* Evening [ de b 0 
peep out, and incegnito make ſome Viſits, Thus had 
1 ſpent my time but ill, were not- 3 
Lat. Do you know what you ſay, Sir? Dort ag 


lay i it on ſo thick p at 

T. Book. Nay, you muſt be ſure to take care tobe or 1 
in the way as ſoon as they land, to ſhew up Stairs—[ = 
beg Pardon, I was giving my Fellow ſome Direction n 5 
about receiving ſome Women of Quality that ſup with . 

me to-night ac But you re my deareſt Friends, I in his 

and ſhall hear all. a pn 
Fred. to Love. How lackily your Rival diſcoven heir ! 
himſelf. 

Y. Book. I took five Barges, and the faireſt kept for I jt" 
my Company; the other four, I f1'd with Muſick of cn , | 
all ſorts, and of all ſorts the beit; in the firſt were 38 
Fiddles, in the next Theorbo, Lutes, and Voices. ud ev 

Flutes and ſuch Paſtoral Inſtruments i'th'third. fl Lo 

Loud Muſick from the fourth did pierce the Air. od 


Each Conſort vy'd by turns, ſome ! 
Which with moſt Melody ſhou'd charm our Ears. to ak 
The fifth the largeſt of em all, was neatly hung, 


Not with dull Tapeſtry, but with green Boughs, HY 

| Curioſity interlac'd to let in Air, the Fi 

And every Branch with Jeſſamines, and Orange I 4 tur 
Poſies deck'd. 


In this the Feaſt was kept. 


Hither with five other Ladies I led her whoſe boy 
= one 


er 
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done governs- my Deſtiny. Supper was ſerv'd up 
raight 3, I will not trouble you with our Bill of Fare, 
what Diſhes were beſt lik'd, what Sauces moſt com- 
mended ; tis enough I tell you this delicious Feaſt was 
of fix Courſes, twelve Diſhes to a Courſe. 
* Lat. That's indeed enough of all Conſcience. 22 
Love, Oh the Torture of Jealouſy !'[ Aſide.] But, 
Sir, how ſeem'd the Lady to receive this Entertain- 
nent? We muſt know that. 
dv Y. Book. Oli! that was the 2 — L 
T rant you, was quite negligent of all this matter. 
du You know their way. They muſt not ſeem. to like 
No, I warrant it wou'd not ſo much as ſmile to make 
the Fellow vain; and believe he had Power to . 
Delight i in het——ha, ha! 

Love. But how then? 

T. Boot. Why you | muſt know my Ade — 
Poetick— I pull'd off my Swords knot; and with that 
bound upia Coronet of 5 Laurel, and Flowers; with 
that round my Femples, and a Plate of richeſt Fruits 
in my Hand, on one Knee I preſented her with it as 
a — an Offering from her humble Swain of 
al his Harveſt to her the Ceres of our genial Feaſt, 
158 and rural Mirth She ſmil'd the Ladies clapp'd 
heir Hands, and all our Muſick firuck ſympathetick 
ept fr Rapture at my Happineſs; while gentle Winds, the 
Ele of River, Air, and Shore echo'd the Harmony in Notes 
were! nore ſoft than they receiv'd it. Methought all Na- 

ure ſeem'd to die for Love like me. To all my Heart 
2 and every Pulſe beat time Oh the Pleaſures of ſucceſs- 
lir ful Love ! ha, Lowemore! ha! What, haſt thou got a 

: good Office lately You're afraid I ſhould make 
5 lome Requeſt. Pr'ythee ben't ſo ſhy, I have nothing 
o af but of my Miſtreſs; what's the matter? 
= Love. I only attend, Sir, I only attend 
S's T. Book. Then I'll go on. As. ſoon as we had ſupp'd 
Orange i de Fireworks play d. Squibs of all ſorts were dart- 

of 0 through the Skies, whoſe ſpreading Fires made a 
tew Day. A flaming Deluge ſeem' d to fall from 
Beauty Heaven, and with ſuch Violence anack'd the Waves, 


alone bed 
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= 
you wou'd have thought the fiery. Element had left his 


Sphere, to ruin his moiſt Enemy. Their conteſt done, 
we landed, danc'd till Day, which haſty So- diſturbed 
us with too ſoon. Had he ta'en our Advice, or fear'd 
my Anger, he might in 7hetis's Lap have ſlept as long 
as at Alcmena's Labour he's reported: But ſteering not 
as we. wou'd have nee he Put a Period to our 
envy d Mirth. 
Love. Truſt me, you tell us Wonders, and with 2 
' Grace as rare as the Feaſt itſelf, which all our Sum- 
- mer's Mirth can't equal. 
.-- Ys Book. My Miſtreſs took me oth? fudden—1 
had not a Day's Warning. 
Love. The Treat was coſtly tho and finely order d. 
Y. Book. I was forc'd to take up with this Trifle, 
He that wants time can't do as he would. 
Love. Farewel, we ſhall meet again at more leiſure, 
7. Book. Number me among your Creatures. 
Loe. Oh Jealouſy ! thou Rack, Jealouſy! | 
Fred. What Reaſon have you to feel it? the Cir- 
cunſtances of the Feaſt nothing agree 
Lowe. In m Time and Place they do ! the reſt is 
8 10 10 [Ex. Fred. and Love. 
Lat. May I ſpeak now, Sir, without Offence? 
Y. Book. Tis in your Choice now to ſpeak or not, 
but before Company you'll ſpoil all. 
Lat. Do you walk abroad and talk in your Sleep! or 
do you uſe to tell your Dreams for current Truth! 
T. Book. Dull Brain! 
Lat. Why you beat out mine with your Battles, your 
Fire-works, your Muſick, and your Feaſts. You've 
found an excellent way to go to your Wars, and yet 
keep out of Danger—T hen you feaſt your Miſtreſſes at 
the cheapeſt rate that e er I knew ! Why d'ye make 
*em believe you ha' been here theſe ſix Weeks ? 
Y. Book. My Paſſion has the more Growth, and | 
the better Ground to make Love. 
Lat. You'd make one believe fine things, that wou'd 
but hearken to you—But this Lady might ſqon have 
found. YOU out 
Y. Bl 
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J. Book, Some Aequaintance I have got however; this 
i making Love, Scholar, and at the beſt Rate too. 
Lat. To ſpeak Truth, I'm hardly come to myſelf 
yet, your great Supper lies on my Stomach ſtill. I 
defy Pontack to have -prepar'd a better o'th' ſudden. 
Your enchanted Caſtles, where Strangers found ſtrange 
Tables ſtrangely furniſh'd with ſtrange Cates, were but 
ſix-penny Ordinaries to the fifth Barge! you were an 
excellent Man to write Romances, for having Feaſts 
and Battles at Command, your Quixot in a Trice» 
wou'd over-run the World.; revelling and ſkirmiſhing , 
coſt you nothing; then you vary your Scene with ſo 
much eaſe, and ſhift from Court to Camp with ſuch 
Facility —— E390, | ” 
Y. Book, I love thus to outvie a News-monger ; 
and as ſoon as I perceive a Fellow thinks his Story will 
ſupprize I choke. him with a ſtranger, and ſtop his 
Mouth with an extempore Wonder : _ Didſt- thou but 
know what a Pleaſure tis to cram their own News 
down their Throats again ? —— ' : 
Lat. "Tis fine, but may prove dangerous Sport, and 
may involve us in a Peck of Troubles: Pr'ythee, Tom, 
conſider that I am of quality to be kick d or can'd by 
this L. : ES ap 
Y. Book. Huſh, huſh, call it not Lying; as for 
my wagmg War, it 15:but juſt I ſnatch and Real from 
fortune that Fame which ſhe denies me Opportunity 
to deſerve . My Father has -cramp'd me in a 
College, while all the World has been in Action. 


Then as to my lying to my Miſtreſs, tis but what all 


the Lovers upor Earth do, — Call it not then by that 
coarſe Name a Lye. Tis Wit, 'tis Fable, Allegory, 
Fition, Hyperbole, or be it what you call it, 
the World's made up almoſt of nothing elſe. - What 
are all the grave Faces you meet in publick ? mere 
ent Lyes, dark folemn Fronts, by which they wou'd 
. vain empty filly Noddles,——— But after all, 
to be ſerious, ſince I am reſolv'd honeſtly to love, I 
don't care how artfully I obtain the Woman I pitch 
upon. heſides, did you ever know any of them 
W . 2 acknow- 


ec 


| 26 


5 that. | 
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acknowledged they lov'd as ſoon as they lov'd-— Na 
they'll let a Man dwell upon his Knees—whom they 
languiſh to receive into their Arms They're no fair 
Enemy——— Therefore tis but juſt, that 


Mie uſe all Arts the Fair to undermine, | 
And learn with Gallantry to hide Deſign. [Exeunt, 


ACT IL. SCENE I 
| Enter Old Bookwit, Penelope, and Lettice. 


8 ; 
O. B. M | ifrreſs Penelope, I have your Father's 
| LVE Leave to wait upon you, Madam, and 
talk to you this Morning ; nay, to talk to you of 
Marriage. : 
Pen. To talk to me of Mariage, Sir? 

O. Bookwit, Ves, Madam, in behalf of my Son 


Tom Bookawit, 


Pen. Nay, there may perhaps be ſomething ſaid to 
| * 8 22 
O. Book. I ſent for him from Oxford with that De- 
ſign, he came to Town but Yeſterday ; and if a Fa. 


ther can judge, he brings from a College the Mien and 


Air of a Court [ love my Jon entirely, and 
hope, Madam, you take my Thoughts as to you, to 
be no want of Reſpe& to you. | 

Pen. Twere want of Senſe, Sir, to do that. 

O. Book. If I can remember my Style to my Mi- 
ſtreſs of old, I'll eaſe Tom's way, and raiſe her Ex- 
pectation of my Son.. [4/ide.} Madam, Had 1 my 
Hat, my Feather, Pantaloons, and Jerkin on, as when 
I woo'd your humble Servant's Mother, I would deli 
ver you his Errand. I married her juit ſuch a your 

* $224lg 


* 
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-W i thing as vou: her Complexion was IN not 
m they indeed with all your Sweetneſs 


y Son 


aid to O. Book. I'll walk him by and by before your Wins 
 Hfide. dow, where your own Eyes ſhall judge -I think 
t De. MW there's nothing above his Pretences — yourſelf; but 
a Fa hen one of ſo many excellent Qualities beſtows her- 
n and ſelf, it muſt be condeſcenſion. V ou ſhall not anſwer— 
„ ad Farewel, Daughter: We are but toq apt to believe 
zu, to What we wiſh [Exit O. Book. 
| Pen. *Tisas you ſaid,  Lettice, Old Boalavit came to 
propoſe his Son. 
„ Mi. Lett. J overheard the old Gentlemen talk of it laſt 
Er-: Night. But, Madam, you han't heard the Song 
I tat was made on you Oh *tis mighty pretty- 
when i The Gentleman is dying for you, he fays it pure 
deli- pure Verſes. l 
oung 


thing 


Pen. Ohl Sir! \ 


O. Book. Her Neck and Boſom., were, the ((ifieſ 
Pillows, her Shape was not of that nice ſort; ſome 


young Women ſuffer in Shapes of their Mother's ma- 


king, by ſpare Diet, ftrait Lacing, and conſtant 
Chiding. But *twas the Work of Nature, free, un- 


conſtrain'd, healthy and But her Charms had not 


all that Emanation which yours have. 
Pen. Oh fie! fie! 


O. Baok. Not thoſe thouſand worked) Gai, that 


ſoft Army of Loves and Zephyrs, Millions of airy 
Beings that attend around you, and. appear only to the 
ſecond Sight of Lovers, 

Pen, O fie ! Pray, good Sir, youll leave. nothing 
for your Son to ſay. 


d. Biok: I did not think I had ſuch a Memory, I 


find the Women are now certainly D aughters of the 
Women before em. Flattery Gal ys it. [4/4 144 


Tom is my only Son, and I extremely deſire to have 


him ſettled. I own I think him of much Merit. 


Pen. He would derogate from his Birth, were he 


not much a Gentleman. But to receive a Man in the 
Character of a Pretender at firſt Sight 


32 ; Peg. 


oe 
1 
# 
i 
i i 
'Y | 
1 
YN + 
1 
* 
r J 
? 

; 
j 
" 

4 

5 


Poet, but I ſay Love makes a Poet. Don't you ſe: 
- elder Brothers, who are by Nature born above Wi, 


fine thing 


Practice of 1 headed Fellows. Well, 


RE! : : | 
85 Te Lyino Loves 15 of 


Per. Whoever writ 'em, he's not the frſl' Poet! 
have made. They may talk, and ſay Nature make z 


- ſhall fall in Love, and write Verſes nay, * Let. 
pretty good ones, conſidering ay can tag 'em to 0 Pen. 

flement ; But let's ſee. Miſtak' 

0 1 

To 0 E L 7 A's Spinet. ſelf has 

Hunge 

Reading, * Hou h ft Machine that deft 5 Handi oby, Let f 
Teil her E. W in ey EY you'd 

Poor Man poiſon 

To ſoun my yay to thee ſhe'll fly. © Woot 

To ber Touch be ſure reply, | + Fe pour! 

Ana. if ſhe removes it, die, © | Per 

The Device j is juſt and truly poetical. . Let 


Know thy Bliſ.— Ay, ay, there I come in, 
Know thy Bliſs, with Rapture ſhake, - 

Tremble o'er all thy numerous Make ; 

Speak in melting Sounds my Tears, 

Speak my Toys, 2 Hopes, my Fears. 

Which all depend upon te. 
Thus force her, hin From me ſhe'd fy, 
By ber own Hated, like meg to die. N 


Well, e nothing touches the Heart of Woman 
ſo much as Poetry. - ſuppoſe the Maſter is in the 
next Room, *tis his Hour, deſire him to walk in. 
„Twill aan one's Ears tingle, a Song o' one's Self! 
| Here the Song is perform'd to a Spintt. 
Well, aol. think, Lettice, my grave Lover writ this 
gay ft thou? 

Lett. N 0, Madam, 
thoſe they are Fare of. 

Pen. Sute of me! the Infolent ! 

Lett. Nay, I know no more than that he ſaid he'd 
turn me away as ſoon as he had married you. 

Pen. "Tis ike enough. That's the common 


— nobody writes Songs on 


have 


Mn Me, 


/oman 
in the 
Ik in. 
f! 

pintt. 
it this 


195 on 


he'd 


nmon 
ell, I 
have 


— 
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have a good mind to dreſs myſelf anew, put on my 
beſt Looks, and ſend for him to diſmiſs him 1 
know he loves me. 

Lett, I never knew him ſhew it but by his Jealouſy. 

Pen, As you fay, a jealous Fellow love ? — tis if 
Miſtake, 'tis only for himſelf he has Deſires ; nor 
cares what the Object of his Wiſhes ſuffers, ſo he him- 
ſelf has Satisfaction No, he has a Gluttony, an 
Hunger for me. 

Lett. An Hunger for you! I proteſt, Madam, if 
you'd let me be his Cook, and make you ready, I'd 
poiſon him. But I'm glad Simon diſobey'd you, any 
told the Gentleman's Servant who you were, 
your Lodging - 

Pen. Did the Rogue do ſo en him hither. 

Lett. Tin, why; . 


Enter Simon. 

Pen. Sirrah, I find I mult at laſt turn you off, you 
ſaucy Fellow, don't ſtand ſtaring and dodging with 
your Feet, and -wearing out your Livery Hat with 
ſqueezing for an u, but anſwer me, and that 
preſently. 

Sim. I will, Madam, as ſoon as you aſk me a 
Queſtion. 

Pen. Not afore them Mr. Pert, Don't you 
know you told the Gentleman's Footman in the 
Park who I was, againſt my conſtant Order, when 
I walk early. Come, Sind, tell all that paſs'd be- 
tween you. 

Sim. Why, Madam, the Gentleman's Gentleman 
came up to me very civilly, and ſaid his Maſter was 
in Diſcourſe with my Lady he ſ\uppos'd—— Then he 
fell into Talk about Vail about Profits in a 


dervice; at laſt after a deal of civil Diſcourſe between 


us 


Pen. Come, without this'Preamble,— What he 
ald you, Impertinence, tell that, ak 

Sim. He aſk'd about you, and Madayz Viteria. — 
Lad, the handſomeſt of the two is my Ls. 
B 3 


* be on 
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Pen. Speak on boldly, Simon; Lam never angry at 


4 Servant that {peaks Truth: 

Sim, He told me he ſhould be very proud of my 
Acquaintance : Indeed, Madam; the Man was very 
well-fpoken, and ſhew'd a great deal of Reſpect for 


me, on your Ladyſhip's Account—— He'is a mighty 
well-ſpoken' Man, and faid, he found I was a ſmart 
Gentleman ſaid he'd come again. 
Pen. Go, you have done your Buſineſs. 
Go down. Exit. 
Lett. Well, Ader all, Madam, I did not think that 
Gentleman diſpleas'd you. 


Pen. Had but Young Brokewit his Mien and Conver- 
ſation > how calily would he exclude Lovemore, / 


Farce” Stevan: 
Serv, Mr. Lovemore is _ up, Madam. 
Pen. He has not heard ſure op new Propoſal. 
Lett. Tis poflible he may, and come to rant or 
upbraid your Ladyſhip; I. wonder you endure him 
on theſe Occaſions. 


Pex. I'H rack his very Heatt: firibos: He ſhall know | 


all that Man e' er ſuffer'd for his native Miſtreſßs, 
Woman. 
Lett. His bid lere has been ſo long com- 
ing out of 51. There are ſtrange Tricks in 
. the World, but *tis not my Place to ſpeak 
Pen. However, his Father may come at laſt ; I will 
not wholly loſe him ; as bad as he is, he's better than 
no Huſband at all Stay in the Room, I'll talk to 
you. as if he were not preſent— 


Enter Lovemore. 
. Ah! Penelope! ne, fickle Pene- 
2 7 4 
Pen. But, Lettice, you Jon? t tell me what the Gen- 


tleman ald; now there's no body here you may 


Sn 

ES Dom there's nobody: Etre hen L 
wn. ae 4 "a hails, an ha I: GD: am no body, J have 
| no 


Let. A 
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no Eſſence that I am ſenſible of ——T think *twill be 
o ſoon——T his Ingrate,—this Perjur'd ! 

Pen. Tell me, I ſay—— how the Match happened 
to break off? 

Love. This is en Abuſe hat! _ t 


you ſee me, Madam ? 


Lett. He had the Folly, upon her being common- 
ly civil to him, to talk of directing her Affairs before 
his time: In the firſt place, he thought it but neceſſa- 
ry her Maid, her faithful Servant Mrs. Betty, ſhould 
be remov'd. 

Lowe, Her faithful Servant, Mrs. Betty ! —— Her 


| Betrayer, Her Whiſperer, Mrs. Lettice —— Madam, > 


wou'd you but hear me I will be heard 
Pen. Pr'ythee ſtep, Tettice, and ſee what Noiſe is 
that without, 
Live. The Noiſe is here, Madam; tis I that make 


what you eall Noiſe— Tis I that claim aloud my 


Right, and ſpeak to all the World hs Wrongs L 
ſuffer. 

Pen. Cooling Herbs well ſteep'd a good Ano- 
dyne at Night, made of the Juice of Hellebore, with 
very thin Diet, may be of Uſe in theſe Caſes. 

[Both looking at him as diſturb'd. 

Lowe, Caſes! What Cafes? I ſhall downright 
run mad with this damn'd Uſage, Am I a Jeſt? 
Jeſt!——no Faith, this is far from a mer- 
ry Madneſs Ha! ha ha ! 

Love, Hark'e Lettice——I'll downright box vou 
Hold your Tongue, Gipfy _——— 

Lett. Dear Madam, ſave me Go you to TREND 


Pen. Let him take you Blefs me how he 
ſtares, — take her. | 
X 2 ans 2 [ Running round each other, 

Lowe. Very fine—— -No, Madam, your Gal- 


hint; your Spark laſt Night ; your fine Dancer, En- 
tertainer, ſhall take you He that was your Swain, 


and. you, I warrant, a fantaſtick Nymph of the Flood, 
or Foreſt; ha! hat ba! to. be out all N. 25 n 


B+. 1 
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a young Fellow Oh! that makes you change 
your Countenanee, does it ſo? — Fine Lady——Yoy 
„wonder how I came to know - why chuſe a 
diſcreeter the next time — he told me all himſelf——. 


Swoon— die for Shame at hearing of theſe Words 
do : | | 


Pen. I am indeed downright aſhamed for him that 
ſpeaks em; whence this Inſolence, if not from utter 
Viſtraction, under this Roof ? | 
Tove. Oh! the Ingrate! Have not I, Ma- 
dam, two long Years, two Ages, with humbleſt Re- 
ſignation depended on your Smiles; and ſhall I ſuffer 
one of Yeſterday's to treat you, to dance all 
Night with you ? | | 

Pen. Speak ſoftly my Father's coming down. Not 

Love. Thy Father's coming down! faithleſs hold: 
Thou haſt no Father. But to croſs me by Night up- : 


on the Water! I ü dr 
Pep. Well, by Night upon the Water. a 
What then | Arn 
Love. Yes, all Night. 85 ou 
Pen. What of that ? © 7 
Love. Without Bluſhing when you hear of it ? Y 
Pen. Bluſh for what !—What do you drive at? _ 
Love. Can you then coldly aſk what 'tis I mean, 155 
thou Reveller, thou Rambler; a fine young Lady with ; 
your Midnight Frolicks ! But what do I pretend to?— 
I know not how with bended Knees to call you Ceres, 95 
make you an Offering of Summer F ruits, and 75 
deify your Vanity 2 Thou art no Goddeſs, 5. 4 
thou'rt a very Woman, with all the Guile Your as 
- Barges! your Treats ! your Fireworks! | # 
Pen. What means the Inſolent! —— Y ou grow „. 
inſufferable. ) ð »ö F. 
Lowe. Oh Penelope! that Look, that diſdainful hi 
Look has pierc'd my Soul, and ebb'd my Rage to ye 
Penitence and Sorro I own my Fault. vi 
I'm too raſh — =q 


Pen. Th'imaginary Enemies you raiſe are but mere 
Forms of your ſickly Brain —ſo I think, and ſcorn 
8 — em 


- & 
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em. A diffident, an humourous, and ungenerous Man, 

who without grounds calls me Inconſtant, ſhall ſurely 

ind me ſo : She will be very happy that takes a con- 

tant Man with twenty thouſand Humours. © 
Love. Is it a Fault my Life's bound up in thee, 

That all my Powers change with thy Looks, 

That my Eyes glote on thee when thou'rt preſent, 

And ake and roll for Light when thou'rt abſent ? 

| Pen. A little ill Uſage, I ſee, improves a Lover 

, Ma. frangely 5 1 never heard him ſpeak ſo well in my Life 


{t b before. $ : | py a | LA lde. 
5 Love. Of you I am not jealous : 

uffer gee? . « 
nce al is my own Indeſert that gives me Fears, : 


And Tenderneſs forms Dangers where they're not : 
I doubt and envy all things that approach thee; 


. Vot a fond Mother of a leng-wiſh'd-for only Child be- 
ht up- holds with ſuch kind Terrors her infant Off-ſpring as L 

do her I love. She thinks its Food, if ſhe's not by, 
——, & unwvholſome ; and all the ambient Air made up of Fe- 


vers and of Quartan Agues, except ſhe ſnrouds it in her 
Arms Such is my unpitied anxious Care for 
you ; and can J ſee another —— 
Pen. What other? | 
Live. Nay, if you make a Secret of your Meet- 
ing there's all that I ſuſpe& in't——Another ? 
Young Bookwvit is another TIE: 

Per. I never ſaw his Face——Y oung Bookavrt ? 

Love. What! not tho? he ſollicited a Glance, with 
Symphonies of charming Note, with ſumptuous 
Diſhes ! Not when the flying Meteors from the 
Farth made a new Day! Not ſee him Oh! 
that was hard: That was unkind: not one 
Look for all this Gallantry ! But Love is blind 
Yon can be all Night with the Son, all Day with the 
Father, and never ſee eithey—————J.—Þs Father was 
here this Morning; ſeek not to excuſe l find 
your Arts, and ſee their Aim too- Go, go, take- 
your Bookwwit, ——— Forget your Lover, as he now. 
muſt you. 

Pen. Tear but three Words. 1 
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Lowe. What ſhall they be? 
F 
Lowe. No, no, your Father's coming down. 
Pen, He's not coming, nor can he overhear us. 
There's Time and Privacy K to difabuſe you. 
Lowe. I'll heat nothing unlefs you will be married, 
unleſs you give me, as a prefent Earneſt of yourſelf, 


Pen. To give way to my Satisfaction then 


and be Friends again you wou'd, Mr. Love. kes, 
more; have three Kiſſes : L 
Love. Three Kiſſes, your Faith and Hand. out « 
Pen. Nothing elſe ; will you be ſo contented ? foun 


Love. T'Il-expe& higher Terms, if you accept not Ml F 
theſe——— Quickly then. | | 
Pen. Well then No, my Father's coming; I 


MEI. -. ing 
Lowe. Laugh at my Sufferings v.. ſlight my 
Anger. N | miſ 
Is this your baſe Requital of my Love? äk⸗ ] 
evenge, Revenge —T'l! print on thy Favourite in his 
-Heart's Blood my Revenge. Our Swords—our Swords for 
ſhall diſpute our Pretences, rather than he enjoy what 
my long Services entitle me to, which is to do myſelf ne 
right for what he intends an Injury; tho' perhaps what M 
we ſhall diſpute for is better loſt. | yo 
Pen. Mr. Lovemore, you have taken very great Li- m. 
berties; you ſay J have injur'd you in my Regard to Cit 
another Is your Opinion then of what you fay you ar 
will diſpute for, ſuch as you juſt now ſaid—better loſt? ne 
Love. Look you; Madam — ſo—— therefore 
as to that this is ſuch for that i. — 
You don't conſider what you ſaid to me 
Tan. 26! hal bg, —_- | 
Lowe. You ſhall by all that's- Vou ſhall re- v 
pent this. "ys [lings out. I 
Pen. This is all we have for't, a little Dominion { 
beforehand- -T heſe are the Creatures that are 


born to rule us, who creep, who flatter, and ſervilely 


beſezch our ' Favour z which obtain'd, they grow | 
| | ſullen, 
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fullen, proud and infolent ; pry into the Gift, the 
Manner of beſtowing, with all the little Arts th' un- 
grateful uſe to hide, or kill their Senſe and Conſcience 
of a Benefit ———— | 4, 

Lett. Ay, ay, Madam, tis ſo I had a Sweet- 
heart once, a Lady's Butler, to whom I gave a Lock 
of my Hair! and the Villain, when we quarrell'd, 
told me half of 'em were gray. 

Pen. Ha! ha! ha! the Ingrate —— the Faith- 
leſs, as Lowemore ſays | 

Lett. And yet, Madam, the Rogue ftole a Letter 


out of a Book to aſk me for it —— as my next Suitor 
? mo... 77 | 
pt not Pen. However, I am ſure 'tis in my Fate to be 


b ſubject to ane of them very ſuddenly. | 
ming; Lett, Ah! Madam! the Gentleman this Morn- 
at my Pen. The Fellow's very well, and I am mightily 

miſtaken, if my Couſin Victoria did not think ſo— 


. 


een Lett. And ſo do you heartily, _ Aſide. 
in his Pen, Vet I wiſh I had ſeen this young Boolævit be- 
vords fore Lovemore came to-day 

What Lett. I'll tell you how, Madam Victoria has 
ſelf ne'er a Lover, and is your entire Friend Now, 
What Madam, ſuppoſe you got her to write a Letter to this 
5 young Gentleman in her own Name — You- 
Li. meet him under that Name incognito; then if an Ac- 
d to cident ſhould happen, both you and ſhe may be ſafe, 
you and puzzle the truth: you never writ to him, ſhe 
[t ? never met him | 

OG Pen. A lucky Thought——ftep to her immediately + 
* I'll come to her, or ſhe to me. | 


Lett. I fly, I fly [Fæit. 
Pen. This is indeed a lucky hint of the Wench, in 


re- which I have another drift too No ſhall I ſift- 
at, my Friend Victoria, and perfectly underſtand whether 
on ſhe likes that agreeable young Fellow ; for if her re- 
re fery'd Humour eaſily falls in with this deſign on 
ly Bockavit, ſhe's certainly ſmitten with the other, and: 
W fuſpects me to be {9 too What is this dear, this 


* i ſudden 


* 


* 
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ſudden Intruder Love, that Victoria's long and faithful 
Friendſhip, Lewemore's anxious and conſtant Paſſion, 
both vaniſh before it in a Moment ? Why are our 
Hearts ſo acceſſible at our Eyes: My Dear 


1 8 Enter Victoria. 
Vid. Dear Pen. I ran to you— well, what is't? 

Pen. Set Chairs, and the Bohea Tea, and leave us. 
(Exit. Lett.] Dear Victoria you have always been my 
moſt intimate Boſom-friend—your wary Carriage and 
Circumſpection have often been a Safety againſt Er. 
rors to me- I muſt confeſs it. | Filling her Tea. 

Via. But, my Dear, why this Preface to me 
To the Matter 8 F 

Pen. You know all that has paſs'd between me and 
Mr. Lovemore. | 

Vie. I have always approv'd him, and do now 
more than ever For tis not a Mien and Air, that 
makes that worthy Creature a kind Huſband : But— 
Pen. True, but here was Old Bookwit this Morning, 


with my Father's Authority to talk to me of the Subject 7 
of Loe. 3 derf] 

Vit. Nay, Madam, if ſo, and you can reſolve to MW AS 
obey your Father ] contend not for Lowvemore ; P 
for tho' the young Men of this Age are {o very vi- 7 


cious, ſo expenſive both. of their Health and For- PI 
tune 4 | 
Pen. How zealous ſhe is to put me out of her way! 
Falſe Creature! [4fide.] —But, my dear Friend, you 
don't take me your Friendſhip out- runs my Explana- 
tion Tas for his Son at Oxford he came to me 
| he is to talk with him before the Door that J 
may view him by and by—— | 
Vie. Nay, as one muſt obey their Parents wholly 
——1]1 think a raw young Man that never ſaw the 
Town, is better than an old one that has run through 
all its Vices— 1 congratulate your good. Fortune — 
'There's a great Eſtate —and he knows nothing, 
juſt come to Town————— Ihe Furniture and the oo 
Horſe. Cloths will be all your. qwa Device for the B 
55 . addy 
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Wedding, and the Horſes, when and where ** pleaſe 
— He knows no better 
Pen. But one ſhall be ſo long teaching a raw Crea- 
7885 ture a Manner 
Vi. Never let him have one——'twill make him 
like himſelf, and think of making Advances elſe- 
where : You'd better have him a Booby- - How 
e us. could I think of the old Fellow for you—Look you, 
n my Pen. old Age has its Infirmities, and tis a ſad Profpect 
and WF for an boneſt young Woman to be ſure of being a 
| Nurſe, and never of being a Mother 
Fa: Pen. Oh! that I had but your Prudence! But, my 
—— Dear, I have a Requeſt to make to you, and that is, 
that you would write him an Aſſignation this Even- 

and ing in the Park I'll obey the Appointment, and con- 
verſe with him under that Diſguiſe! for the old Peo- 


now WW ple will clap up a Match before I know any thing of 


that WW the real Man And if one don't know one's 
yo Huſband, how can one manage? that is to ſay, obey 
ning, bim ? ; 
bject Vie. Oh! pray my Dear, do you think I don't un- 
derſtand Oh! and there's another thing- 
ve to A Scholar makes the beſt Huſband in the World. 
more 3 Pen. Becauſe they are the moſt knowing = 
i- Vis, No, becauſe they are leaſt knowing But 
ru go immediately and obey your Commands 1 
with you heartily well, my Dear, in this matter. 
[Kiſſes her. 

Pen. I thank you, Deareſt— — I don't doubt 
it indeed. 

Vie. Where are you going now, my Der- Ok 
fie! this is not like a Friend — Do I uſe you 
fo, dear Madam? 

Pen. N ay, indeed Madam, I muſt wait on vou 

Vit. Indeed you ſhan'. indeed you ſhan't. 

[Pen. follows, 

Pen. Well, Madam, will you 5 then to be 
free with me ? Thus does ſhe hope to. work me 
out of my Lover, by being made my Confidant—— 
But that Baſeneſs has been too faſhionable to paſs any 


More 


& 


* > 
— 
2 ̃ ⁵³ mwÄ 
— — ers „ Ry — — novr® . 


. 
' 
N 
i 


— — 


1 


By ; 
Cl 
/ T 
J, 
14 
* 
N. 
1 ? ; 
ö ] ; | 
: | ; 
: 6 '. 
1 
0 * * 1 
: 4 
1 1 
== x 
i 15 1 


d vx © 
; 4 
H 8 
: | 
I 3 5. 
„ 
11} 
1 
(| a 
. 


38 MW Lvine Lovett or; 


More——T have not truſted her———the'cunning 
Creature l begin to hate her ſo————FT'll never 
* a Minute from her. [ Exit, 


Eier Old Bookwit,. Young Bookwit and Eatine. 
0. Book, Well, Tom, Where have you faunter'd 
about fince I faw you? Is not the Town mightily i in. 
ereas d ſince you were in it? 

5 F. Beok. Ay, indeed, I need not have been ſo im- 
| to have left Oxford; had I nh a Year longer 
— had builded to me. 

O. Book. But I don't obſerve you affected much 
with the Alterations Where have you been? 

T. Book, No Faith, the New Exchange has taken up 


all my Curioſity. 
O. Book. Oh! but, Son, you muſt not go to Places 
to ſtare at Women. Did you buy any thing? 


Y. Book. Some Baubles But my Choice was 
i diſtracted among the pretty Merchants and their 
Dealers, I knew not where to run firſt One little 
lifping Rogue, Ribbandths,. Gloveths, Tippeths—— 
Sir, cries another, will you buy a fine Sword-knot! 
then a third pretty Voice and Curt'ſie Does not 
your Lady want Hoods, Scarfs, fine green filk Stock- 
I went by as if F had been in a Seraglio, 
a living Gallery of Beauties————-ftaring from {ide 
to fide ! I bowing, they laughing ſo made my 
eſcape, and brought your Son and Heir ſafe to you, 
through all thefe Darts and Glances — to which indeed 
my Breaſt is not impregnable But I wonder 
whenes J had this amorous Inclination 

O. Book. Whoever you had it from: Sinh, tis 
your Buſineſs to correct it by fixing it upon a 
proper Object 
glad to hear you talk wich the Gaiety before me, that 
you do elſewhere But I have now ſomething of 
2 (that ſudden ſerious Look was ſo like 

) [Afide.) What I am going to ſay now, I tell 
200; 18 extraordinary — 


7. Hool. 


But, Tem, you know I am always 


travagancies I have been forc'd to But | 
O. Book. I do not grudge you your Expences; 1 


was not going to ſpeak on't—for I decay, and ſo do my 


Deſires, while yours grow ſtill upon you Therefore 
what may be ſpar d — mine, I. heartily give you te: 
lupply yours Tis but the juſt order of thing 
I ſcorn to Board what T only now can gaze at, white: 
your Youth and Perſon: want thoſe Entertainments yow 
may become and taſte - All your juſt Pleaſures 
are mine alſo. In you my Youth and gayer Years 
methinks I feel repeated. 

T. Bool. Then. what can give you, Sir, Uneaſineſs?: 

O. Book. Your Affectation of a Soldier's Dreſs makes 
me think you bent upon a dangerous, tho' noble. 
Courſe———That'you'll expoſe a Life, that's dearer to 


your Father than yourſelf, to daily Hazards ; ; I there- - 


fore have reſolved to ſettle thee,. and choſen a young. 
Lady, witty, prudent, rich and | fair 


Y. Bock. Oh, Victoria [Afide.) You . 


too ſlowly in ſuch a Buſineſs. 

O. Bok, Nay, tis no ſudden. thing — Her Father 
md I have been old Acquaintance, and I was ſo con- 
dent of her Worth, and your Compliance, that 6 
can't with. Honour diſengape myſelf. 

F. Book. How, Sir ! when Honour: calls me to the 
Field, where I may perpetuate your Name by ſome- 
brave Exploit 

O. Bock. You may do it much better, Jom, at home 
by a brave Boy —Come, . come, it muſt be lo 

T. Book, What ſhall I do for ſome Invention? 

Aſide. 

O. Book. Let it be ſo, dear Tom, it ann be ſo. 

. Bock. What if it be impoſſible? 

O. Book, Impoſſible ! as how? 

5 Book. Upon ws Knees I beg your Pardon, Sir; 
am 
O. Boo. What | 
T. Book, At Oxford: 


O. Book, 
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! O. Book. What art thou at OV ? Riſe and tell 


| One 

3 | l e ee e Yes 
T. Book. Why I am married there, ſince you needs The 
muſt know. _ 3 | [ 
O. Book. Married without my Conſent ! T 

Y. Book. There was a force upon me; you'll eaſily pr 7 
get all annull'd if you deſire itt was the croſſeſt, I vi. 
moſt unhappy Accident Yet indeed the is an I hom 
extellent Creature! him 
| Lat. How could he conceal this all this while from She 
me? But I remember he us'd to be out of the College 0 
whole Nights we knew not where. Aldi. Pray 
5 Y 

Penelope and Victoria at the Window, oe” 

Pen. The very Man we met this Morning; and 1 he ir 
employ my Rival to write to him! how confidently ſhe WM den. 
- ſtares at the Fellow, and obſerves his Action! This 
Vie. Betty, do you ſee with what Intent, and wich O 
what Fire in her Eyes Penelope gazes yonder ?—— But 7 
take you that Letter and give it when the old Gentle- nag 
man's gone — Goodneſs! — how concern'd ſhe ſeems! ſlant 
Well, ſome Women !- (Ex. Ladies from above. Il turns 
©. Book. Let that paſs, ſince the Buſineſs is irrevo- IM q,. ! 
cable——W hat is her Name? of th 
F. Book. Matilda, and her Father's Newton. on 
O. Book. They're Names 1 never heard before; I girin 
but go on. 3 


Y. Book. This Lady, Sir, I faw in a publick AL fons, 
ſembly z at the firſt fight ſhe made me hers for ever. I ny! 
From that inſtant J languiſn'd nor had vital Heat cryin 
out of her preſence— IT'he Sun to me ſhed: Influence Retu 

in vain He roſe and ſet both unobſerv'd, nor was his 8. 
to any living this human Life fo much a Dream as I wo 
me: All this ſhe obſerv'd, but not untouch'd.obſerv'd. WM with 
She ſhew'd a noble Gratitude t'a noble Paſſion : Fa- Wen 


yours I ſoon received, but ſeverely modeſt ones. WM Swor 
Lat. Oh! that's preſuppos'd, you co be ſure wou d] O. 
ne' er deſire any other. Pons [All. ＋ 
Y. Bok. We had contriv'd. to meet o Nights. wake 


The ſweeteſt Hours ef Love; and there was I 
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One Evening i in her Lodging Twas as I remember, 
Yes, was on the ſecond of December. 
That's the very Night I was caught 

Lot. Tis ſtrange, a Fellow of his Wit to be tre- 
pan d into a Marriage | Hide. 

J. Book, Her Father ſupp'd 505 that Night, 
which made us think ourſelves ſecure But coming 
home by Accident ſooner than we expected, we heard 
him at the Door How did that Noiſe ſurprize us ! 
She hid me behind the Bed, then lets him in. 

O. Book. Itremble for the poor young Lad 
Pray go on How did ſhe recover herſelf? 

Z. Book, She fell into the prettieſt artful little Tales 
to divert him, and hide her Di{compoſure which 
he interrupted by telling her ſhe muſt be married. ſud- 
denly to one propoſed to him that Evening- 
This was to me Daggers. 

O. Book. But ſhe ! 

Y Book. She by general Anſwers in that caſe ma- 
nag'd it ſo well, that he was going down, when in- 
ſtantly my Watch i in my Pocket ſtruck ten He 
turns ham ſhort on his amazed Daughter, aſked where 
ſhe had it She cry'd her Couſin Martha ſent it out 
of the Country to be mended for her He ſaid he 
would take care on't ; ſhe comes to me, but as I was 
giving it her, the String was ſo entangled in the Cock 
of a Piſtol I always had about me on thoſe Occa- 


my Miſtreſs ſwoons away. The Father ran out, 
crying out Murder [ thought her dead, fear'd his 
Return, which he ſoon did, with two boiſt'rous Rogues 
his Sons, and his whole Family of Servants . — 
I wou'd have made my Eſcape, but they oppos'd me 
with drawn Swords; I wourided both ; but a luſty 
Wench with a Fire-ſhovel at one Blow truck down my 
Sword, and broke it all to pieces — — 

O. Bool. But ſtill the poor young * $ 
Y. Book. Here was I ſeir d. Mean time Matilda 
wakes from her Trance —beholding me held like 
8 Rufian, both her Brothers bleeding She was re- 
turning 


Friend 


42 The Lvinc Lov: or, 


turning to it. What ſhould I do? I ſaw the hoary 
Father in the divided Sorrow, for his Sons Lives, and 
Daughter's: Honour, of both which he thought me 

th' Invader - She with pitying, dying and re. 
proaching Looks beſeech'd me and taught me what 
I ow'd her conſtant Love I yielded, Sir, I own, I 
yielded to the juſt Terror of their Family Reſentment, 
and to my Miſtreſs's more dreadful-Upbraiding. Thus 
am I, Sir, the Martyr of an honeſt Paſſion 
90. Book, That I moſt blame is, that yon conceal'd 
it from your beſt Friend I'll inſtantly to Pere- 
lope's Father, and make my Apology Ile is my 
/ | [ Exit, 

Lat. This Marnage ſtrangely ſurpriz'd me 
T. Book. Why, did you believe it too, as well as the 
old Gentleman? why then J did it excellently —— 
Ha! ha! ha! On 

Lat. What, the Watch ! ——— - The Piſtol! 
Lady ſwooning, her pitying, upbraiding Look ? all 
Chimera . 

F. Book. Nothing but downright Wit, to keep my- 
ſelf ſafe for Victoria. 

Lat. May I deſire one Favour? 

F. Book. What can I deny thee, my Privado ? 
Lat. Only that you'd: give me ſome little ſecret 
hint —— when next you L—are going to be witty— 
But to jumble Particulars ſo readily ! *tis impoſſible yon 
cou'd, I believe, at the beginning of your Tale know 
the ending ———Y et—— 

F. Book. Theſe are Gifts, Child, mere Gifts; tis 
not to be learnt —the ſkill of Lying Except 
Humour, Wit, Invention, Preſence of Mind, Reten- 
tion, Memory, CircumſpeCtion, &c. were to 
he attained: by Induſtry You muſt not. hum, not 
kaw, nor bluſh for't N 
Lat. Who have we got here? 


| e 
Bet. May I be ſo bold as to crave the Liberty to 
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V. Book. My bright Hand: maid; my little ſhe Gomy- 
Thou charming Hebe. —Vou may aſk me 
for I won't tell it yon — till you do— 
becauſe I'd have the more words with you——— 

Bet. Are not you Mr. Bookwit ? 

F. Book. The very ſame, my Dear. 

Bet. There then——He' s a mighty pretty Man: 

[Exit Betty. 

Y. Book. reading. You may evonder —Y our Perſon, 
and Character this Evening near Roſamond's Pond, on 
the other fide the Park. 

Oh the happineſs! What is become of the Girl4 — 
Oh! Latine! Latine! aſk me fifty Queſtions all at 
once! What ails me? Why this Joy ?—Who is this 
from? Ol I could die methinks this moment, leſt there 
ſhould be in Fate ſome future Ill todaſh my preſent jJoy— 
Why Zack, why doft not aſk me what's the matter | ? 

Lat. If you'd but give me Leave — 

Y. Book. No, do not fpeax Ter me talk all. 1 
fain wou'd celebrate my Fair one's Praiſe; her every 
Beauty ! But the Mind's too full to utter any thing that 
s articulate, and will. give way to nothing but mere 
Names and Interjetions ——Oh-——77or:ia J. 
Victoria !—Pi#oria Ol my Victoria. Read — 

Lat. Well, Town this ſubſcrib'd Victoria — But ſill. 
Jam afraid of Miſtakes. 

Y. Book. No — Kyedl down and aſk Forgiveneſs — . 
You don't believe that ſhe that wau'd not ſpeak to me 
wou'd write But after all Raptures and Ecſtaſfies— - 

r'ythee ſtep after the Maid, learn what you can of 
er Fortune, and ſo forth—— Get Intereſt to be ad- 
mitted another time. Exit Lat. 


Euter Frederick. 
Fred. Sir, your Servant. 
F. Book, Yours, Sir, have you Buſineſs with me? 
Fred. This Paper ſpeaks it. 
Y. Book. reading. Of a Friend pou we made me pour 
mortal E nemy—With your Savord I expect Satisfaction 


Jo-merrow Morning at ſix in Hyde-Park, Lari 
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Do you know the Contents of this Letter ? 
Fred. Ves, Sir, it is a Challenge from Lowemore, 
. Book. Are you to be his Second? _ 

Fred. I ofterd it, but he will meet you ſingle, 

T. Bvok.' The fewer the better Cheer. 

Fred. You're very pleaſant, Sir. 

Y. Boot. My good Humour was ever Challe: 
Proof will be very punctual. [Exit Fred.] 1 Alt 
into Buſineſs very faſt There, thou dear Letter of 


Love he there, thou of Hatred There Men of Vid. 
Buſineſs muſt ſort their * fear he ſaw me i 
* up two Letters. | 5 eg 


Enter Latine. 


Oh, Fack, more Adventures, another r Lady ls 25 
writ. 1 


Lat. Let's ſee K. 45 
Y. Book. No, always tender of Rep. as 1 is of 4 


Quality A Gentleman Uſher came with it —l bu 
can't believe there's any thing in that old whim of 7 
being wrapt in one's Mother's Smock to be thus luck) — f 
J ſuppoſe I was uſed like other Children They I cent 
- clapp'd me on a Skull-cap-——ſwath'd me hard, play d 2 


me in Arms, and ſhew'd me London But howe'er We 
it comes about, I have ſtrange Luck with the Women, ” 
Lat. But let us ſee this Letter. * 
T. Book. reading. No, no A Woman of Condition * 


to go /o far But indeed your Paſſion—your Nit. = 4 

My Page, at the back Stairs Secrecy and your Veras i 

city 

Lat. There her Ladyſhip nick'd it——Pox, I'll be ; & 

as humorous and frolick as you———you pert Fellows 3 

are the only ſucceſsful— — Þ 
F. Book. Well ſaid, Lad 5 as Mr. Bays lays, Th 


now the Plot-thickens upon us, we'll ſpend our time as 
gaily as the beſt of em and all of it in Love Vi. 


For ſince through all the Race of Men awe find S BEG 
Each to ſome darling Paſſion is inclin'd, 
Let Love be fell the By of my Mind. [Exeunt. 


ACT 


we; 


nation 


Vera- 


I'll be 
ellows 


s lays, 
ime as 


The LADIES FRIENDSHIP, 


45 


2 88 88 = 
8 gs JO 4 S 7 5 


e W, N 


3 \ — 


ACT III SCENE ih 
1 nter Vittoria and Betty. 


Vid. H I S-was indeed, Betty, a very Srening 


Accident, that I ſhould be employ'd to 
vrite to her Laver——now I can't but think how an- 
ory my Couſin Pen is———ſhe frets, I warrant, at 
her very Looking-glaſs, which us'd to be her Com- 
forter upon all Occaſions. Ha! ha! ha! 

Bet. I would not be in poor Mrs. Lettice's place * 
all the World Nothing to be ſure can pleaſe to- 
day; did you mind how ſhe neſtled and fum'd inward- 
ly to ſee. your Ladyſhip look ſo well ?- Nay 
indeed, Madam, you were in high Beauty g 

Vid. Yet I muſt confeſs I was myſelf a little diſ- 
compos'd —— was aſhamed for my Friend and 
then to ſee her ſhew ſuch a regard for a Fellow 

Bet. But I ſwear, were I to have my Will, you 
ſhould be always angry at me——lt gives your Lady- | 
ſhip ſuch a pretty fierceneſs, and quick ſpirit to your 
Features—not that you, want it—yet it adds— | 

Vids. There are ſome People very unhappily pretend 
to Fire and Life; there's poor ſtupid inſipid Lady Fad,” 
has heard of -the word Spleen, and Diſtaſte, and ſets 
vp for being out of Humour, with that . 
Face of hers. 

Bet. You're in a fine Humour, Madam 

Fi. Her Ladyſhip's Phyſician preſcrib'd Anger to 
her upon which ſhe comes in publick with 
ber Eyes ſtaringly'open this ſhe deſigns for 
Vivacity, and gapes about like a wandring Country 
Lady-————She pretends to be a Remarker, and 
looks at every body—Put alas! ſhe wants it here 
and knows not that to ſee, is no more tg look, than 

to 
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to go, is to walk——— For you muſt know, Betty 
Every Child can ſee but tis an obſerving Crea- 


ture that ean look——as nt "ig Girl can 80 
Suat tis a ne Woman chat walks. 
Both. Ha ! ha! ha! 7 
Vid. But by the way, there's Mrs. . me · 
thinks, does neither ; 'T have a Kindneſs for her, 
3 has no Geſture in the leaſt- My 


— 


5 Bote, Penelope. 
2 Well, my Dear. a 
Bet. How cui People of Quality how one ano. 
ther. F172 

Pen. Well, my Dear, were not you ſtrangely. ſur- 
priz'd to ſee that this young Bookwit ſhould be the 
Soldier we met this Morning? 

Vie. The confident lying Creature? Indeed I won- 
der d you'd ſuffer him to entertain you ſo long. 

Per. Vou muſt know, Madam, he's married too at 
Oxford. 

Vie. The ugly Wretch! 1 think him downright 
diſagreeable But perhaps chis i is a fetch of hers; 
he had no married Look. 272 

Pen. Yet I am reſolv'd to go to your Aſſignation, 
if it be but to confront the Coxcomb, and laugh at 
his Lye Such Fellows ſhou'd be made to know 
themſelves, and that they're underſtood. 2 

Vid. IIl wait upon you, my Dear She's very 
-prettily dreſs d. [4{/ide.) But indeed, my Dear, you 
ſhan't go with your Hood ſo —— It makes you look 
abominably, with your Head ſo forward There 
[Piſplacing her Head,) That's ſomething—Vou had 
defore a fearful, filly bluſhing LOOk ——— Now you 
command all Hearts 

Pen. Thank you, my Dear ya — 

#78. Your Servant, Deareſt- 

Pen. But alas, Madam, who patch'd you to-day"! — 
Let me ſee It is the hardeſt thing in Dreſs 
I may ſay without: Vanity —I know a little of i 3 


uſe 


Lett. Well, Madam, this unkind- 
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That ſo low on the Cheek pulps the Fleſh too much— 
Hold Gill, my Dear, I'Il place it juſt by your Eye 
Now ſhe downright ſquints. [Hfrde. 

Vie. There's nothing like a ſincere Friend for 


one is not a judge of one's ſelf I have a Patch - box 


about me. Hold, my Dear, that gives you a ſedate 
Air, that large one near your Temples . 

Pen. People, perhaps don't mind theſe things 
But if it be true, as the Poet finely ſings, That all the 
Paſſions in the Features are, we may ſhew, or hide 
'em, as we know how to affix theſe pretty artificial 
Moles — 

Vie. And ſo catch Lovers, and puzzle Phyſio- 
gnomy. 

Pen. Tis true; then pray, my Dear, let me put 
a little Diſdain in your Face For we'll plague 
this Fop————There that on your Forehead 
does it. | 
Vick. Hold, my Dear, I'll give Indifference for him, 
a Patch juſt at the Point of your Lip exactly ſhews it — 
And that you're dumb to all Applications, 

[fte. 


Pen. You-with I wou'd be. 

Vicht. There, my Dear. 

Pen. But, dear Madam, your Hair is not half pow 
derd— Betty, bring the Powder-box to your Lady — 
It gives one a clean Look (though your Complexion 
does not want it) to enliven it. 

Vi. Oh! fie, this from you! but I know you 
won't flatter me, you're too much my Friend, * 
Pen. Now, Madam, you ſhall fee — [ Powders her. 
Now ſhe looks like a Spright. [Alias 

Vict. Thank you, my Dear, we'll take an Hack 
Our Maids ſhall go with us Come, dear Friend. 

[Ex. Arm in Arm. 

Bet. Pray, Madam Lertice, be pleaſed to go on. 

1 Indeed, Madam. Berty, I muſt beg your Par- 
Bel. I am at home, dear Madam Lettice—— 
—[ don't 


[ Exennt. 
Enter 


uſe you with this Ceremony 


\ 
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Enter Young Bookwit ad Latine, after a flewsh, 
. Book. Victoria] Vittoria! Viftorial J 
Lat. Make way, make * your Leave 

Stand by Vickoria ! 

Formoſam reſonare doces Amaryllida $ ya s. 
Y. Book. Well ſaid, ac. Let me ſee any of 

your Sparks beſides myſelf, keep ſuch an Equipage ! [ 

don't queſtion but in a little time I ſhall be a finer Fop 
than the Town has yet ſeen——All my Lacqueys ſhall 
be Linguiſts as thou art While thus I ride immor- 
tal Steed How my Horſes ſtare at me 

They ſee I am a very new ſort of Beau 

Lat. This is rare The having this Noiſe of 
Muſick—But won't it be reckon'd a Diſturbance— 
Y. Book.” No, no, it is an uſual Gallantry here 

But the Vocal is an Elegance hardly known before me 

here— who am the Founder of accompliſh'd Fools— 

of which I'll inſtitute an Order All Coxcombs of 

Learning and Parts ſhall after me be call'd Boot 

A Sect will ſoon be more numerous, and in more 

Credit than your Ariſtotelians, Platoniſts and Acade- 

micks—— 

Lat. Sir, "twill be extraordinary, and you are real- 


ly a wiſe Perſon —You put your Theory of Phi. 
loſophy into Practice Tis not you you a dead 
Letter 


Y. Book. Oh! a no: The Deſign of Learning is 
for the uſe of Life Therefore I'll ſettle a Family 
very ſuddenly, and ſhew my Literature in Oeco- 
nomy 

Lat. As how, pray? 

Y. Book. I'll have four Peripatetick Footmen, tao 
Followers of Ariſtippus for Valets de Chambre, and an 
hot pg: Cook—with an Hermetical Chymiſt (who 

are good only at making Fires) for my Skullion, and 
then I think all is diſpos'd But methinks this Fair- 
One takes ſtate upon her But I am none of your 
Languiſhers———1 am not known in Town, and tl 
— tis but being ſent back again to my {mall 


Beer, 


uriſß. 
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Beer, and three half- penny Commons and I, like 
many another Beau, only blaz'd and vaniſh'd—— 
Lat. But you know I love . Muſick immoderate- 
Ho do you diſpoſe your Entertainment? 
let em begin—— e 
Y. Book. Well, give me but leave The Fiddles 
vill certainly attratt the Laqies, I mean the Nymphs 
who have Grotto's round this enchanted Foreſt 
In the firſt Place, you Intelligences that move this Ve- 
hiele How the Fellows ſtare ! | 
Chair. Good your Honour, ſpeak to us in Exg- 
1 .— 
. Book. Why then you Chairmen where · ever 
I move, you are to follow me For I mean to ſtrut, 
ſhine through the Duſk of the Evening, and look as 
like a lazy Town-Fool, as I can, to charm em 
Lat. Well, but the Muſick- 
Y. Book. But remember, ye Sons of Phæbus, Bre- 
thren of the String, and Lyre ; that is to ſay, ye Fid- 
ler Let me have a Flouriſh as I now direct 
When I lift up my Cane, let it be Martial — If I but 
throw myſelf juſt forward on it, or but raiſe it ſmooth- 
ly ——Sigh all for Love, to ſhew, as I think fit 
That I would die, or fight for her you ſee me bow 
eo Well then ſtrike up — 


SONG, by Mr. Leveridge. 


I 


NIV ENUS has len her Grecian „ee, 
| With all her gaudy Train © 
Of little Loves, foft Cares and Smiles, 
In my larger Breaſt to reign. 


II. 


Ye tender Herds and lift ning Deer, 
Forget your Food, forget your Fear, 
The bright Victoria avill be here. 

| C III. 


30 Ne Lying Lovan: N 
The Sawages about me throng, © © 
Mow'd with the Paſſion of my Sougy 
And think Victoria HY too ye 


17 Book. There's for you o Jerk Þ wt that like 6 
fine Gentleman that writes a for his own wie ara Os 

Lat. And nobody's elfe. 

Y. Book. Now I warrant one of your common 
Sparks would have ftamp'd, fretted and ery'd, What 
the Devil fool'd ! iilted } abus'd ! while I in Metre, 


to ſhew you how well nary, Þ at all may be * to. 


run 


The Savages * me . | 
Moi d wvith the Paſſion of my Song, 
And think Victoria flags too long. 


Lat. I begin to be one of thoſe Savages. 


Enter Victoria, Penelope, Lettice and Betty. 
rig. We had better have ftayed where we were, 

and liſtned to that charming Echo, than have Come in 
Search of that Lyar. 

Lat. Do you ſee yonder? 

Y. Book, [Gives the Sigg and fings himſelf.) Thus, 
Madam, have I ſpent my Time almoſt ever ſince | 
ſaw you, repeated your Name to the Woods, the 
Dales, and echoing Groves— 

Pen. Pr'ythee obſerve him—Now bs begins 

Y. Book. J had not time to carve your Name on eve- 
ry Tree, but that's a melancholy Employment, not for 
thoſe Lovers that are favour d with Aſſignation 

Vit. Pr'ythee, Couſin, do you talk to him in my 
Name I'll be ſilent till I ſee farther 

Pen. The Spring is now ſo forward, that it mult 
indeed be attributed to your Paſſion that t you are not 
in the Field 


7. Book, 


10t for 


— 


in my 


t muſt 
e not 


Book, 
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Y. Book, Vou do me Juſtice, Madam, in that 
Thought, for I am ftrangely peſter'd to be there 
Well, the French are the moſt induſtrious People in the 
World —— had a Letter from one of their Generals, 
that ſhall be nameleſs (it came over by the way of Hol- 
land) with an Offer of very great Terms, if I would 
but barely ſend my Opinion in the Uſe of Pikes 
about which he tells me their Prince and Generals have 
lately held a grand Court Martial 

Both. Ha! ha! ha! 

Lat. Theſe cunning things keep ſtill together to 
puazle us I'll alarm him Sir, one Word 

Vid. Come, come, we'll have no whiſpering, no 
Meſſages at preſent ſome other Ladies have ſent, 
but they ſhan't have you from us 

Both. Hal ha! ha! 

T. Book. I hold myſelf oblig'd to be of the ſame 
Humour Ladies are in——Ha! ha! ha!—Now pray 
do me the favour to tell me what I laugh'd at. 

Pen. Why you muſt know—— Your talking of the 
French and War, put us in mind of a young Coxcomb 
that came laſt Night from Oxford, calls himſelf Soldier, 
treats Ladies, fights Battles, raiſes Jealouſies with down- 
nght Lyes of his own inventing ; ha ! ha! ha! 

Y. Book. That muſt be an impudent young Raſcal 
certainly ! ha! ha! ha! 

Vid. Nay, this is beyond Compariſon 

Y. Book. I can't conceive how one of thoſe ſneaking 
Academicks could perſonate ſuch a Character: for we 
bred in Camps, have a Behaviour that ſhews we are 
us'd to act before Crouds — 5 

Pen, Tis certainly ſo - Nay, he has been con- 
fronted with it, as plainly as I ſpeak to you, and yet 
" bluſh'd for it, but carry'd it as if he knew not the 

an» = — Eo 

. Book. That may be tis want of knowing 
themſelves, makes thoſe Coxcombs ſo confident. 

Pen. The Faithleſs! Shameleſs! Well then, to 
{ee if poſſible ſuch a one may be brought to that Senſe, 
tell you, this worthy Hero two Days ago was in 

— QAT. lang- 


Fab 
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Hanging-ſleeves at Oxford, and is call'd Mr. Boolæuit 
Ha! ha! 
. Bok, Well, was it not well enough carry'd != 
Poo, I knew you well enough, and you knew me, 
before you writ to me for Mr. Bookwwir's Son hut 
J fell into that way of talking purely to divert you- 
J knew you a Woman of Wit and Spirit=——and that 
Acting that part would at leaſt ſhew I had Fire in me, 
and wiſh'd myſelf what I would be half an Age to ſerve 
and pleaſe you——Suffer in Camps all the Viciſſitudes 
of burning Heats and ſharp afflicting Cold 
_ Vie, Look you, Sir, I ſhall tell Mrs, Matilde 
Newton, your Spouſe at Oxford, what you are ſaying 
to another Lady | 
Pen. Pr'ythee Couſin, never give yourſelf the 
Trouble to meddle in ſuch a Work———one hardly 
knows how to ſpeak it to a Gentleman, but don't 
touch the Affair of ſo impudent a Lyar 
F. Book, Ha ! ha! ha! Why, Madam, have 
they told you of the Marriage too? Well, I was 
hard put to it there- J had like to have been 
gravell'd, Faith you were more beholden to me 
for that, than any thing Had it not been for that, 
they had marry'd me to Mrs. Penelope, old Getabels 


Grand-daughter ; the great Fortune But I refus'd 
her for you who are a greater [4jide. 


Lat. Sir, Sir, pray one Word 
Pen. and Vid. Stand off, Sirrah. 
Via. You ſhan't come near him, none of your 
dumb Signs. 


Pen. Then you have refus'd Penelope, tho' a greater 


Fortune - what could you diſlike in her? 

Y. Book. The whole Woman Her Perſon, nor 
Carriage pleaſe me She is one of thoſe Women 
of Condition, who do and ſay what they pleaſe with 
an aſſur'd Air, and think that's enough, only to be 
call'd fine Miſtreſs ſuch a one's manner- 

Pen. This is not to be endur'd I do aſſure you, 
Sir, Mrs, Penelope has refus d your Betters. 
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Y. Book, I don't much value my Betters in her 


Judgment—But am ſorry to ſee you concern'd for her. 


When I have been at Church, where I firſt ſaw you—- 
I've ſeen the gay giddy thing in a Gallery watching 
Eyes to make Curt'fies——She is indeed a very Cere- 
monious Church-Woman, and never is guilty of a Sin 
of Omiſſion to any Lady of Quality, within Eye-ſhot— 
In ſhort, I don't like the Woman, and wou'd go to 
Tunis or Aleppo for a Wife, before I'd take her 

Vict. I cannot bear this of my Friend: if you go on, 
Sir, at this rate, Tunis or Aleppo are the propereſt 
Places for you to ſhew your Gallantry in "twill ne- 
ver be received by any here I hope ſne believes 
me. e [ 4/ide. 

Pen, The Lady's in the Right on't—who can con- 
fide in a known common Impottor ? 

Y. Book. Ah Madam! how can you uſe a Man that 


loves you ſo unjuſtly ? —— But call me what you will, 
Lyar, Cheat, Impoſtor do but add, your Servant, 
and I am ſatisfy I have indeed, Madam, ran 


through many Shifts in hopes to gain you - and 
cou'd be contented to run through all the Shapes in 
Ovid's Metamorphoſis, cou'd I but return to this on my 
bended Knees, of my Fair-One's Humble Servant. 
it. Pr'ythee let us leave him as you told me, 
I wonder you can ſuffer him to entertain you ſo long 
Leave him, let him kneel to the Trees, and call to 


the Woods if he will Oh, I could brain 
him——-how ugly he looks kneeling to her? [4/iae. 
Pen. No, III ſtay to plague him more - But 


what Opinion can J have of this ſudden Paſſion | 
You hardly know me, I believe, or my Circumſtan- 
ces ? , 

Y. Book. No, no, not II don't know you—your 
Mother was not Alderman Srerling's Daughter 
Your Father Mr. Philits of Grays- lun, who had an 
Eſtate and never praQis'd? you had not a Brother 
kill'd at Landen? your Siſter Diana is not dead? nor 
you are not Co- heireſs with Miſs Molly, 
Madam, I don't know you, no, nor love you. 

| C 3 | Pen, 
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Pen. I wiſh I had taken her Advice in going. 
He means her all this while -Pſhaw this is down. 
right fooling. Let's go, my Dear, leave him to the 
Woods as you fay. I wiſh*twas full of Bears. ¶Aſd. 

Vie. No Now [I'll ſtay to plague him. 

Pen. No, you ſhan't ſtay Sir, we have given 
omſelves the Diverſion to ſee you, and confront you 
in your Falſhoods; in which you have intangled 
yourſelf to that Degree, you know not even the 
Woman you pretend to; and therefore, Sir, I ſo far 
deſpiſe you, that if you ſhould come after me with 
your Fiddles PL have a Porter Ready to 
let you in. 5 Aldi. | 
Vid. ] don't know how to threaten a Gentleman in T. 
that manner : but I'm ſure I ſhall never entertain any 
Man that has diſoblig'd my Friend, while my Names WO 


Vickeria. Hat unt Arm in Arn. Mi 
Lat. Maſter—methinks theſe Ladies don't under- iW fro 
ſtand Wit——-T hey were very rough with you. 


F. B:6k, Ay, they were ſomewhat dull 
But really Victoria diſcover'd herſelf at her going, me- H. 
thinks agreeahly enough | 

Lat. | believe they are irrecoverably loſt——Pox 


on't, when I gave you ſo many Signs too an 
T. Book. Well, hang thinking Let's to the ſte 
Tavern, and in every Glaſs name a new Beauty; til ſo 


I either forget, or am inſpir'd with ſome new Proje i ©) 
to attain her. ” 


While in a lovely Boaul I drown my Care, 
Shell ceaſe to be, or I to think her, fair. [Exeunt, 
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ACT IV. SCENE L 
SCENE, Covent- Garden. 


Enter Voung Bookwit and Latine. 


HIS Roebuck has almoſt done my Bu- 

ſineſs— Rigby's an honeſt Fellow, and- 
wou' d not * us. The Wine had Good-tſumour;- 
Mirth, and Joy in't My Blood beats high and 
frolick? What ſays my dear Lacquey? ha! 

Lat. Why, Sir, I ſay, Sir, that I am in ſo noble ſo 
exalted a Condition, that I almoſt __ I am your 
Honour's Footman 

F. Book. Do but your "Buſineſs porn to-night 

Lat. Who ſays the Tongue 
and Eyes fail with Drink 


her 
— Tis Kale, hu ear Ma- 


ter, my Tongue runs faſter than ever — my Legs 


ſo briſk and nimble, that I can't ſtand ſtill; and my 


Eyes are better than ever they were, for I ſee every 
thing double—But the A the Wr I warrant I 


give it her. 
7. Book. Here, here, 'Fack, take it. 
Lat. Let'd come nearer the Lamp This: is the 


foul Copy of it that tis wrap'd in— Let me judge — 
Now I'll be ſedate Let me read it again. 


Y. Bool. But you look curſedly fluſter'd—They'l] - 


i Wd you Ag Big” fee, I muſt comb your: 


x 


'To I 1. bs kick'd for this Letter here = the 
middle -Von ſhould not talk of Joys fo ſoon 


' You ſhould write miſerable a Formed, or three 


Weeks longer I ſhall be kick d. 
- C 4- T. Book. 
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J. Book. What then ? what then? A Man of youll © - 
Philoſophy muſt needs remember——the Body's but La 
the meer Organ of the Mind—Kicks come under the me u 
- Topick of things without—What ſhall I do for Powder 8 
for this ſmart Bob. [Combs out Bis own Wig into Lat 

Lat. Tis no matter, Sir, Powder comes under tie do ye 
Notion of things without. ei 5 

1. Beek. Oh! bt Ladies are no Philoſophers; bu il 8 
as to being drubb'd (theſe Stockings too) you mult 6x MI Jeu 
your Imagination upon ſome other Object, and you LI! 
may by force of Thought ſuſpend your Feeling — et 
The Body is but the Inſtrument of the Mind and £ 
you may command an Inſtrument. | 

Lat. Noi Sir, I' have you to know, I'll ſave wy 
Carcaſe by mere dint of Eloquence. You have 10 
other Orders ? [EE 

Y. Book, No: but may Perſuaſion, Grace and Elo- 
cution hang on thy Lips— -But if you can come 
in to Vidioria, ſhe and the Wine you've drank will in- 
ſpire you. Farewel. 8 [ Exit. 

Lat, This is the enchanted Caſtle which the Lady 
Fair inhabits. Ha ! Mr. Sznon, Sir, I am your moi 
humble Servant My dear Friend 


Enter Simon. | 
Sim. Your Servant, goed Sir, my Lady is with 
Madam Victoria at Cards — She'll he here to- night — 
But all's ruin'd——They are both huge angry with 
your Maſter. But Letiice having taken a Fancy to 
you, Mr. John, ſpoke up rarely, that ſhe did indeed. 
Lat. Can't one come to the Speech of her? 0 

Sim. I was order'd to have a ſtrict Eye to the Door, | 
and let nobody in whatever I don't care for go- 
ing up, becauſe ſhe'll ſee I have made a Cap of one of 
the fineſt Napkins, for which ſhe'll make a plaguy Noiſe. 
Lat. Nay, nay, you are exactly of my mind, I 
love to avoid A r... J 

Sim. Vou are a little diſguis'd in Drink tho“, Mr. 

Jobn But I han't ſeen you, not Oo ſtrait up 
Mrs, Lettice is in the Anti- Chamber. RE 
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Lat. T'thank you, dear Friend, My Father bids 
me upon theſe Occafions——— [Gives him Money. 

Sim, I beg your pardon, good Mr. John. 

Lat. Look you, I am. a Servant as well as yon, what 
do you mean, Mr. Sinan! Come, come, Time's precious 


When your Lady's marry'd all theſe V ales will end 


Sim. Nay,. I ſaid behind your Back, Mr. John, that 
you were very well ſpoken Well, put up briſkly. 
Ill ſtand your Friend as much as one Servant can to 
mother, againſt all Maſters and Miſtreſſes whatever. 

Lat. Thanks, good Mr. Simon. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE opens and diſcovers Lettice reading by a ſmall 
Canale, tauo large ones by her unlighted. 


Zett. "Tis a moſt ſad thing, one dares not light a 
large Candle, except Company's coming in——and I 
ſcarce can ſee to read this piteous Story — Well, in all 
theſe Diſtreſſes and Misfortunes, the faithfal Argalus 
was renown'd all over the Plains of Arca - Arca 
Arcadia r his. loyal and true Affection to his charming 
Paramour,. Parthenia — Bleflings on his Heart for it — 
there are no ſuch Suitors now-a-days————.[ Weeping. 
But I hope they'll come together again at the end of 
the Book—and marry, and have ſeveral Children 


Oh! Bleſs me! A Man here! [Turns over the Leaves, 
The Gentleman's pretty Man 


Enter Latine. | | 
I wonder by what means, with what Impudence, 
you could offer to come up Stairs, at this time o'th*. 


Night—and my Lady in the next Room. proteſt III 


cry ont. II a low Hoice all. 
Lat. Dear Mrs. Lettice, my Love to you P 4lowrl. 
Lett. Hiſt—hiſt! I am methinks, however, loth to 
diſcover you, becaufe Servants muſt do as they're bid 
for I know it was not to ſee me but ſome. 
Meſſage from your Maſter you came about: | 
Lat. I offer'd to bring a Letter from him, in hopes 
to ſee you, my Deareſt. I'll not give it at all, I donet 
care my. Deareſt. | [ Kiſſes her Hard. 
; | C 8 Lett. 
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Lett. Pho! pho! now you are rude, becanſe you 
know one dare not diſcover you——You do what you 
will. How he kiſſes one's Hand I warrant he 
has kiſs'd his hetters Pray, did you never live in ; 
Lady's Service? 

Lat. No, nor do JI value any of the Sex but you 
dear ſelf, Mrs. Lettice—T wou'd be difcover'd. Aid. 
I'm in a Rapture! in a Flame 

Pen. Within. Who's there. [Price within, 

Lett. Hiſt ! hiſt ! cou'd not you have forc'd a Kit, Ml vb 
quietly Madam Madam Hold me faft— as 


Shew the Letter, my Lady's coming I tell you, , 
Sir, ſhe will receive no Meſſage at all Get you 
down Stairs, you impudent! Hold me faſter yet, ſhe 


Joves your Maſter. LS th afide to Latine, 


ZE ater Penelope and Victoria. N 


Pen. What can this mean: What Fellows that 
bas ſeiz d the Wench ? 

Lett. Madam, Madam, here's Mr. Bookwwi's Foot- 
man drunk, and has directly ſtole up Stairs with ſome 
ill Defign, I fear on me — But has a Letter from 
his Maſter to your Ladyſhip. | 
Pen. Call up the Servants ; Simon, William, Kate, Te 
21ſt; I'll have the Raſcal well bafted for his Inſolence 
| Serv'd juſt as his Maſter deſerves. 

Lat. Kneeling. Let not thoſe Lips, more ſweet than 
Labour of Hyb/zan Bees, utter a Sentence, as if a Li- 
byan Lioneſs on a Mountain gave thee ſuck, and thou 
wert the obdurate Offspring of a Rock. | 
Vit. Hyblæan] Libyan? Obdurate! Ridiculous— 

The Fellow has got his Maſter's Cant! ha! ha! ha! 
Pen. I'll put him out of it, I'II. warrant ou 
What, will no one come up there ? 


Enter Servants with Broome, Cc. 


Lat. Oh ! for the force of Eloquence to allay and 
reconcile the Paſſion of this angry Manfion— 


I had like to have ſaid plain Houſe, which had been 
againk 
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apainſt 1 Laws uf Buſkin, in which I wou'd at pre- 
talk, | 
* Did you ever hear any thing like this? Ha! hal 


Maid. Madam, ſhall I beat him? 
Lat. Ah cuknary Fair, compoſe thy Rage; thow 


| whoſe more ſkilful Hand is till employ in Offices 


for the Support of Nature, deſcend not from thyſelf, - 
thou bright Cook maid · There I ſunk again! 
with heightned Guſts and quickning Taſtes, by you 
what wou'd be Labour elſe is made Delight. Thou 
reat Robuſt, let not o Hand all . a Life 


rather ſhould preſerv 
Maid. Good — excuſe me, I can't touch him 
I: have Bowels for him. - ([Weeping. 


Sim. I wiſh I had his Learning, 7 warrant he 
Bays in every thing where- ever he lives— — 

Lat. This, Madam, this faithful Paper call you the 
"Paſſions of the tendereſt Heart that ever bled for cruel 
Maid —Oh Victoria ! Did you but hear his Sighs, his 
reſtleſs Hours how often he repeats Victoria 

Lett. Victoria! Then I find' this is none on't meant 
to my Lady Nor to me neither the Maſter and 
Man are both Rogues. [Afar. 

Pen: Receive your ſeaſonable Epiſtle- now- at 
Midnight TR 
Vid. He can't mean me To you. Ke all Jong: 


addreſt d Wouꝰ d I cou'd read it without her. [A/at. - 


Pen. To ſhew you I value neither Author nor Bearer - 
of it——Kick. the Fellow down. 
Lat. Nay y, Madam, fince Matters muſt dome to 
Drtremities, I'd rather have the Honour of your La- 
dyſhip's Command, to be cudgelld by your good Fa- 
mily, than have it from my Maſter A diſappoint- 
ed Lover in his Rage will ſtrike Stone - walls, 2 
things inanimate, . much more a poor live Footman. - 
Therefore I. muſt deliver my Nene T 1 it * 2 
' you Ladies, for I ſee you are Friends. 


Pen. Away with him. e dt 
Lat, I the Sincerity of my Frtentions were Not 
Lett, Get out; falſe Wretch, | i of 


C6 Late 
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Lat. Demonſtrable, in ſpite . 
Maid. Take that Ada 5 

Lat. Thee Accidents, in «which I have been involvi 

IJ. Sould not dare to tell you how alternately Jeys, Ray. 


tures,, Ecflacies, Miſeries, Doubts, and Anxieties d 
attack a Breaſt devoted to you. 


Whither ſhall injur'd Virtue fly for ſhelter, 
When Love and Honour ſuffer thus in me ! 


Oh! could I rage, call Elements about me, ſpout Ca. 
taracts- | 


Muſt I be drubb'd with Broom-ſtaves > [Exit Lat 
Pen, Come in, my Dear, again The Night is 
cold. [Exeunt, 


- Enter Lovemore and Frederick. 


Lowe. It is ſo pleaſant a Night, that I will ſee you 
over the Garden to your Lodgings—— 

Fred. That Compliment won't paſs upen me 
Your Reaſon for ſauntring this way is that tis near 
Penelope's. 2 

Lowe. I come for her ſake! No; fhou'd ſhe write, 
beſeech, kneel to me, I think I ne' er ſhould value 
her more. No, I'll be no longer her Tool, her 


Jeſt; ſhe ſhall not dally with a Paſſion ſhe deſerves. 


not | 


Fred. Twere very well, were this Reſolution in 
your power; but believe me, Friend, one Smile, one 
Glance that were but douhtful, whether favourable, 
wou'd conquer all your Indignation. 
Los. Faith, I'm afraid what you ſaid is true. 

Fred. Then ſtrive not to be rationally mad, which 
you attempt, if you think you can at once be at your 
. own Command and at another's — Wou'd you be 

Maſter. of yourſelf, and have a Miſtreſs ? ; 
Love. But I can rebel againſt that Miſtreſs. 
Fred. Do if you can—— Nay, I'm ſure tis in your 
ower, becauſe, ta-morrow Morning you are to fight a 
val for her becauſe tho' you know ſhe lies back- 
wards, and you can't ſo much as ſee her Chamber- 
Window, you muſt needs walk hither —Well, I. = 
Nr i a delt 
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teſt I'm of your mind; there is methinks now a parti- 
cular amiable Gloom about that Houſe—Tho' perhays 
to ordinary Beholders it is exactly like the others. 

Lowe. You are very witty, I muſt confeſs, at your 
Friend's Follies, Mr. Frederick. þ 

Fred. I won't then any * diſturb your Medita- 
tion, but e'en go home like a dull Rogue as I am, and 
without Love enough to any Woman, or Hatred 
enough to any Man to keep me awake fall faſt 
aſleep I was going to wiſh you Reſt, but you are 
above all that If it ſhould rain, I'd adviſe you not 
to forget it does—but go into the Piaxxa. [Exit. 

Lowe. Tis very well, I'm deſervedly laugh'd at 


But the Door opens Boo it's Footman ! [ Latine 


eroſſes the Stage] the Maſter I ſuppoſe is there too: 


I'll watch for his coming out: 


The Morning 


approaches too low Ile ſhall not fleep to- 
night except it be for ever Oh Revenge! Oh 
Jealouſy ! | | 


Enter Young Bookwit, with Botthe and Glaſs, finging: 


V. Book. Since the Day 7 poor Man, 
That little little Span, 
Tho” long it can't laſt, 
For the Future and Paff 
I fpent with Remorſe and Deſpair : 


With ſuch a full Glaſs 
Let that of Life paſs, 
"Tis made up of Trouble, 
Storm the” a Bubble, © 
There's no Bliſs but forgetting your Care. 


wonder what's become of poor Latine, I wiſh he 
had a Bumper of this [Drinks. 
Lowe. I have no Patience to obſerve his inſolent 
Jollity ; how immoderately joyful my. Miſery. has made 
him ! Bookawit / | 
7. Book, Lovemore ? 


Love, 


8: Me Ly1n6 Lovin + ar; 


| Hove, What, Sirf are you diverting the thoughts of 


t- morrow Morning's Buflneſa with Midnight Riot? 


Or is it an Affgnation keeps you out of Bed thus 


late? 

T. Biol. An Hour or two till Morning is not much 
m either of our Lives Therefore I muſt tell you 
now, Sir, I am ready for your Meſſage. 
© Lowe. That conſcious Light and Stars are Witneſſes 
1 22 


ud - Book, T wan no Witddſe——1 have © Sword, 
$8 you bid me meet ym, [They draw and fight. 
Love. You've done my Buſineſs, (Falls, 
T. Book, Then I've done what you defir'd me. But 
Ehis is no place for me. _ . 


Buer Conflable and Watchmen, 
Cl. Where, where was this claſhing of Swords? 


'fo-ho Ho-ho! you Sir, what are-you dead, ſpeak Friend, 


what are you afraid of? If you are dead, the Law 
can't take hold of you;. 


Watch. .1 beg your pardon, Mr. Confable, he ought 


by the Law to be carried to the Round-houſe for being 
dead at this time of Night. 

Conſt. Then away with him you three 
And you, Gentlemen, follow me, to find out who 
kill'd him. | 1 [E xeunt, 

Enter Simon. 

Simon. What's the matter, Gentlemen, what's 
the matter! Oh me Mr. Lovemore kill'd —— 
Oh me! My Mind gives me that it muſt be about our 
young Lady. ' LIES, 

Watch. Does it ſo, Sir, then you muſt ſtay with us. 

[Some hold Simon, wwhilft others carry Lovemore 2/1 

Sim, I ſtay with you ! Oh gemini! Indeed I cant. 
— They can't be without me at our Houſe. 

Watch. But they muſt, . Friend —— Hark'e Friend, 
——— hope.you'll be hang d. [Whiſpers hin. 

Sim. T hang'd f pray, Sir, take care of your Words, 
Madam Penclope's, our young Lady's, Servant bang d 

take care what you ſay, 


Ent 
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e. But 


[Exit, 
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Fun, Tania, 
Tar. Whither can this Bookewit he gone ? | 
bin, Oh! Mr. Jabs, Mt. Iovemere is kill'd jut 


now, fince you went out of our Houſe; and you and: 


your Mafter muſt have an hand in't. 
Lat. How! Lovemore kill d! [They ſeize Latine. 


Enter others 403th Young Bookwit. | 


T. Book. Hands of, dirty Midnight Raſeals 
Let me go, or 


Conf. Sir, what were you running ſo fat for 


There's a Man kill'd in the Garden, and yo're à fine 


Gentleman, and it muſt be you for good Honeſt 


9 only beat one another 
Lat. Nay, tay, we are all in a fait way to be fine 


Gentlemen, Mr. Siaron and all 


Cor ft, Hands off, Raſcals, you ſuid juſt now do 


you know what a Conſtable is.? 


T. Book. The greateft Man in the Pariſh when all 
the reft are aſleep. 15 


Conſt. Come, come J find they are deſperate 


Fellows, we'll to the Juſtice, and commit 'em imme- 


diately. I'll teach Raſcals to ſpeak High- Treaſtn 


againſt a petty Conſtable [Exeunt, 


Euter Frederick, and Old Bookwit: 
0. Book. You well may be ſurpriz d at my waiting 
here for your coming home But you Il pardon me, 
waking. 

Fred. I fhall be very glad if I am capable of do- 


ſmce it is to eaſe me of an Anxiety that keeps me 


ing that. 


O. Book. You knew my Tom at Oxford ——=—and 
I believe were not ſo hard a Student, but you made 


ſome Acquaintance in the Town Therefore pray. 
tell me do you know Mr. Newtown. there 


his Family, Deſcent and F ortune? 
Fred, What Newtown? 


O. Book, 


3 
7 
N 
k 
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O. Book. Tl tell you, Sir, what you young Fellows a 
take moſt notice of old ones for a. Token that you th 


needs muſt know him by He's the Father of the ſo 

fair Matilda, your celebrated Beauty of that 'Town. nc 
Fred. I aſſure you, Sir, I never heard of the Fa. 

ther or Daughter, till this Inſtant — therefore yo 


Pm. confident there's no ſuch Beauty 
O0. Boot. Oh Sir, I know your drift you're ten- 8 
der of informing me for my Son's ſake . He told 
me all himſelf —[ know all the Progrefs of his 
Love with the young Lady- How he was taken 
in the Night in her Bed- Chamber. by his Piſtol going. tle 
off the Family Diſturbance that was rais'& upon't, in 
which he compos'd by. marrying—I know it all qu 
Fred. Is Tom Bookwit then marry'd at Oxford? 
DQ. Bool. He is indeed, Sir, therefore our Affairs 
are now ſo link'd that twill be an ill Office both to the w! 
. Newtowns, and to us, to conceal any thing from me, Ir 
that relates to them. EE tu 
Fred. A Man can't be ſaid to conceal what he does 
not know But it ſeems, it was Mr. Bookwit Br 
gave you this Account himſelf. | 
O. Book. Yes, Sir; I told you, Sir, I had it from pe 
Fred. Then I'm ſure there was nothing left out, he m. 


never tells a Story by halves its 
0. Boat. Why then you think my Son's a Lyar. V 
Fred. Oh fie, Sir, but he enlivens a mere Narration R 
with · variety of Accidents to be plain, his Dif- 
courſe gains him more Applauſe than Credit You co 
could not, I believe, have married your Son to a leſs te 


expenſive Lady in England, than this Mrs. Matilda — fla 
I'll be ſworn you'll avoid all: the Charge of gay. Dreſi, rat 
high Play, and ſtately Childbirth——D—[—you under- or 
ſtand me, Sir? 

O. Book. T never could ſee any thing in my Son U 
that's diſingenuous, to put his aged Father to this le 
Shame. ; | 2 

Fred. Never fret or grieve for't He told Love- 


more this Morning, ſuch a Relation of his feaſting 
| Ladies, 


< 
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Ladies, and I know not what that he has brought 
a Tilt upon his Hands, to morrow Morning 
therefore keep him at Home IL Il to his Adverſary, 
ſo we'll convince him of a fault which has fo ill (tho 
not intended) Conſequences. 

O. Book, Vou'll highly _ me, Sir, I'll trouble 
you no longer. [Exeunt. 


SCEN E Newgate. Ta 8 Latine, Simon, 
Storm, with the Croud of Gaol- Birds. 


Storm. T apprehend, Sir, by Mr. 7 urnkey, the Gen- 
tleman there with a broken Noſe, that you're woe yt 
in for Murder —— I honour you, Sir, [ don't 
queſtion but 'twas done like a Gentleman 

Y. Book. I hope it will appear ſo. 

Storm. I come, I fear, Sir, to your Acquaintanee 
with ſome Prejudice, becauſe you ſee me thus in 
Iron but Affliction is the Portion of the Vir- 
tuous and the Gallant 


Braye. 

Storm. Right, Sir, I find you're noble you may 
perhaps have heard of me my Name is Storm 
This Perſon my Friend, who is called Faggot, and 
myſelf being expos'd by an ungrateful World, to feel 
its Cruelty and Contempt of ragged Virtue —— made 
War upon t——and in open Day infeſted. their High- 


Road. 


V. Book. Vour humble Servant, . —l do 
your Spirits could not ſtoop to bar- 
ter on the Change, to ſneer in Courts, to lye, to 


flatter, or to creep for Bread—— You therefore chuſe- 


rather to prey like Lions, than betray like Crocodiles, 


or fawn like Dogs you took upon you to interrupt 


the Commerce of a cheating World to unload the 


Uſurer of his anxious Pelf—— and fave the thought- 


leſs landed Boy, he travell'd to undo—with a thouſand 


ſuch * Actions, by which means you two are in- 


famous 


T. Book. It does not depreſs, Sir, but manifeſt the 
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 famow, for what two millions of you had been 840. 


Storm. Right, Sir,. ſee you're knowing, Sir, 
and learn'd in Man—— This Gentleman, Mr. CHareoal 
the Chymiſt, was our fecret Correſpondent, and as we 
never robb'd a poor Man ——— ſo he never cheated 

a Fool But ſtill impos'd on your moſt ſprightly 
Wits and Genius—————Fellows of Fire, and Metal, 
whoſe quick Fancies ard eager Wiſhes form'd Ren. 
ſons for their undoing le is a Follower of the 

great Raimundus Lullius ; the Publick think to frighten 
im into their own Purpoſes But he'll leave the 
ungrateful World without the Secret? 

Char. You know, Sir, he that atfirſt aſſerted the An- 
tipodes, dy'd for that Knowledge; and I, Sir, having 
found out the Melioration of Meals, the Ignorant will 
needs call it Coining and I am to be hang'd for't, 

would you think it? © 

T. Book, When pray, Sir, are you to be immortal? 

Char. On Friday next I'm very unhappy our 

* Acquaintance is to 4 ſnort I'm very ſorry your 
Buſefs is not over, Sir, that if it muſt be, we might 
go together.. | & 
T. Book. I'm highly oblig'd to you, Sir. 
Char. Yet let me tell you, Sir, becauſe- by ſecret 
Sympathy I'm yours I muſt aequaint you, if you can 
obtain the favour of an Opportunity and a Crucible — 

I can ſhe Projection directly, So!, Sir, Sol, Sir, 

more bright than that high Luminary the Latin. 

Kall'd fo—— Wealth ſhall be yours ——We'll tum 

each Bar about us into Golden Ingots=— Sir, can yen 

lend mie half a Crown? | | 15 


T. Book. Oh, Sir, a Trifle between ſuch old At- 
Storm. You'll be indicted, Sir, to-morrow——T would 
adviſe you, when your Indictment's read to one 
Thing that is—— don't cavil at falſe Latin: but if 
by chance there ſhould be a Word of good, except to 


Y. Book, 


that, and puzale the whole Court. * 
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Y. Book. Sir, I'm oblig d 

Storm. I defy the World to fay, I ever did an ill 
Thing, I love my Friend but there is always _ 
little Trifle given to Priſoners, they call Garniſh ; 
of the Road are above it, but o't'other fide of — 
Houſe, filly Raſeals that came voluntarily hither ——- 
Such as are in for Fools, fign'd. their own Mittimus, 
in being bound for others, may perhaps want it: Ill 
be your faithful Almoner. 

Y. Book. Oh, by all means, Sir, [Gives him Money. 

Storm. pray, Sir, is that your Footman ? 

T. Book. He is my F 2 Sir. 

Storm. Look you, Sir, the only time to make uſe 
of a Friend is in Extremity ; do you think you cou'd 
not hang him, and fave yourſelf ; Sir, my Service to 
you, your own Health. 

Pri. Captain, your Health. 

= [Gives it to the next Prijoner, 

2 Priſ. Captain, your Health, 

Storm, But perhaps the Captain likes Brandy bet- 
8 ho! Brandy there [ Drinks.) But you 

t perhaps like: theſe ſtrong Liguaro U IT 
ho [—=—Driaks to him In it Gentlemen all ut 
Captain, I ſee you don't love Cyder neither — 

I knew 


this would pleaſe [Drinks. il you. [Drinks again.] Faith 
we'll make an end on't, I'm glad you like it. 

Tarn, I'm ſorry, Captain Storm, to ſee you impoſe 
upon a Gentleman, and put him to charge in his Mif-. 
fortune If a Petty Larceny Fellow had done 


thi .. But one of the Road 


Stormy, I beg your Pardon, Sir, I don't queſtion. 
in underſtands there is a Fee to you for 
going to the Keeper's Side. [Book. and Latine give 
im Money] [Excunt Turnkey, imon following. ] Nay, 
Ray, you mult ſtay here. 
Sim. bo I = Simon, Madam Penelope's Man. 
Storm. Then Madam Perelope's Man muſt ſtrip ſor 
Garniſh ; — Maſter Sim. you mult, 
Sin. Thieves i Thieves! Thieves! 


Storm. 


* 
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Storm. Thieves! Thieves! Why you ſenſeleſs Doy, 
do you think there's Thieves in Newgate ? Away with 
him to the Tap-houſe. [ Paſbes him off.) We'll drink He 
his Coat off. Come, my little Chymiſt, thou ſhalt: MW Hov 
tranſmit this Jacket into Liquor, Liquor that will MW Wh 

make us forget the evil Day=———— And while Day b 1 


ours, let us be merry. | Oh 
| 6 . Pair 
Doerr little Villains muff ſubmit to Fate, burt 


That great ones may enjoy the World in State. the 
„F a Exeunt, ber, 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 


5 = | My 

SCENE, Newpate. Oh 

| | 7 | a Of 

SCENE cen, and diſcovers Bookwit on a Cuch Fa 

| Aieep, Latine Jooking on him. - 

Lat. OW quietly he reſts! Oh that I could, by Ol 
watching him, hanging thus over him, and 

feeling all his Care, protect his Sleep! wy. G 

Oh Sleep ! thou ſweeteſt Gift of Heaven to Mam, Fr 


Still in thy downy Arms embrace my Friend, 
Nor looſe him from his inexiſtent Trance 
To ſenſe of him of Yeſterday, and pain of Being; do 
In thee th' Oppreſſors ſooth their angry Brow, © 
In thee th' Oppreſs d forget Tyrannick Pow'r, 
In the — | 

The Wretch condemn'd is equal to his Judge, 
And the ſad Lover to his cruel Fair; | | 
Nay, all the ſhining Glories Men purfue, N 

When thou art wanted, are but empty Noiſe ; 
Who then wou'd court the Pomp of guilty Power, 
When the Ming fickens at the weary Shew, 


f 


8 3 


* 


And, 


And, 
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And flies to temporary Death for Eaſe ; | 
When half our Life's 8 G of our Being 
He awakes 
How do I pity that retwning Life, 
Which I cou'd hazard thouſand Lives to ſave ! 
7. Bock, How heavily do I awake this Morning! 
Oh this ſenſeleſs drinking! To aſſure a whole Weeks's 
Pain for an Hour's Jollity——Methinks my Senſes are 
burning round me I have but interrupted Hints of 
the laſt Night Ha; in a Gaol; Oh! I remem- 
ber, I remember: Oh Lovemore | / — / I re- 
member 
Lat. You muſt have Patience, and bear it like a 
Man, 
Y. Boot. Oh! whither ſhall I run, t ls nll ? 
Why all theſe Bars? Theſe bolted Iron Gates? 
They're needleſs to ſecure me Here, here's 
my Rack, 3 * 
My Gaol, my Torture 
Oh! I can't bear iI cannot bear the ruſhing 
Of new Thoughts 
Fancy expands my Senſes to Diſtraction, 
And my Soul ſtretches to that boundleſs Space, 
To which I've ſent my wretched, wretched Friend. 
Oh! Latine ! Latine ! Is all our Mirth and Humour 
come to this? 
Give me thy Boſom, cloſe in thy Boſom hide me 
From thy Eyes, I cannot bear their Pity or Re- 
proach 
Lat. Dear Bookwit, how heartily I love you 1 
don't know what to fay But pray have Patience. 
F. Book. If you can't bear my Pain, that's but com- 
municated by your Pity how ſhall I my proper 
inborn Woe, my wounded Mind ? | 
Lat. In all Aſſaults of Fortune that ſhauld be ſe- 
rene, 
Not in the Power of Accident or Chance—— a 
Y. Book. Words | Words ! all that is but mere Talk; 
Perhaps indeed to undeſerv'd Affliction 
Reaſon and Argument may give Relief, 


Or 
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Or in the known Viciffitudes of Life, 
We may feel Comfort by ourſelf- unten. 

But oh ! there is no talking away Guilt: 

This Divine Particle will ake for ever. 7 

There is no Help but whence I dare not 1 3 

When this material Organ's indiſpos'd, 

Juleps ean cool, and Anodynes give Re, 

Dur nothing mix with this eeleſti [a | 
But Dew that hig = 
Lat. wa xaos. nd" eee _ 

And reconcile you to yourſelf. 
Y. Book. How can I hope it mes 
No II mult deſcend from Man, 
Grovel on Earth, nor dare look up again! 
Oh Loweroors ! Lowemore where is he now?. ' 
Oh ! Thinking, Jahan). bas, #: did thou not e 
ſooner, ; 
Or not now ! : En 
My Thoughts do ſo confuſe me 1 my [ 
Folly and Pleaſures did before this fatal Accident. 890 
that I can recolle& whence Lovemore Was provok'd to 
challenge me. "on 
Lat. You know, dear Bookwit, 1 fear ſome 11 i 
from a careleſs way of 8 But alas! 1 dream i C00 
not of ſo great — 1 
Y. Book. Ay there it was 3 was 1 2 tun 
little jealous! Heavens, do I fay he was! I talk'd to tall 
him of Ladies, Treats, and he might poſſibly believe bei 
*twas where he had engag'd I remember his ſeri- Je 
ous Behaviour on that Subject -h this unhappy 
Tongue of mine 


Thou lawlels voluble deſtroying Foe, Th 
That ſtill run' on, nor wait'ft Command of Ranks, ( 
Oh, I] cou'd tear thee from m 1 

ws. Dia you not expoſtulate before the Action? tal 


Y. Boob. 0 won'd fave dow t; but I fluh'd with il Sor 
the Thoughts of Duelling {s'd on Thus Wh: 
for the empty Praiſe of Fools, I'm ſolidly unhappy. u 

Lat. Vou take it too deeply Your Honour C 
Was concern d. 0 5 

Y. Book, 
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u B.. Honour ! the * N of that 
facred Word to 3 Nerenge Friendſhip, Law 
and Reaſon, is a damn'd laſt ſhift of the damn'd envi- 
ous Foe of Human Race. The 1 Fiend ꝓroject- 
ed this but ſince th' expanſive en Law from 
Heav'n eee, E A A 


_ Turnkey. _.._ . 
"TT Turn, Gentlomen, I come to tell you 8 you have: 1 
ind, the favour to be carried in Chairs ta your e | | 
D 10 which you muſt go immediately. 
Lat. We are _ Sir. | 
T. Boot. How fhall e the en of ths 
Croud in Court? E909 Ltur. 


SCE N E, Frederick Lig. 


Enter Lovemore in a Serjeant's Gown, — Frederick. 

Love. Mankind is — beholden to this noble 
Styptick, that cou d produce ſuch wonderful Effects ſo 
ſuddenly : But tho my Wound was very flight, I'm 
weak by the Effuſion of ſo much 

Fred, Vet after all, you have not loſt enoug h to 
cool your Paſſion. Your Heart ſtill beats *. N 
Penelope. But in this Diſguiſe you have Oppor- 
tunity for Obſervation; you'll ſee whether you ought 
ſtill to value her or not; I'm glad you thought of 
being brought hither as ſoon as you came to yourſelf ; 
1 ald Bookwst every Moment here 


Enter Old Bookwit. Ag 1 
There he i — | 4 
O. Book. Oh! Mr. Frederic. Too late, too late 
was our Care: they met laſt Night, and then the fa- 
tal Ad was done——Y ou'll excuſe, Sir, a Father's. 
Sorrow——1 can't ſpeak much, but you may [gueſs 

what I hope from you. . 

Fred. You may depend upon ingenuous Uſage in 
the Proſecution ; I'm going inſtantly to Pexcope's with 
Uus learned Gentleman, to know what ſhe can ſay 


B 90l. | to 
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to this matter ———T defir'd'you in the Note I ſent you 
to e the Favour of your Son's being brou ght 
thicher, where he and you may be Witneſſes of * 
| nll paſs I ſeek not his Blood, nor would neg 
le& a Jnſtice to my deceas'd Friend. 

O. Book. I believe my Son and the reſt ave going 
thither e'er this; and I deſire this worthy Serjeant's 
Favour and Advice —— ſine we both mean the 
ſame thing, only to act with Honour, 11 ' his Life 

Love. I'll do what's juſt to the Deceard and the 
Survivor. 

O. Book, I'Il leave you, but will take care to come 
in Juſt -afore the Criminals arrive? {Exi. 

Love. The old Gentleman ——Pr'ythee let's 
£0, I long to fee my lovely Torment Penelope. 

Fred. II but leave Word within. [Excunt, 


SCEN E, Penclope's Ci 


f Ener Penelope and Victoria. 
Pex. It ſeems Simon lay out all Night, and was 
carried away by the Watch with ſome Gentlemen in a 
Quarrel, 


Vie. I fancy the Men who are always for ſhewing 


- their Valour, are like the Women who are always 


talking of their Chaſtity, becauſe they are conſcious 
of their defect in't. 

Pen. Right——for we are not apt to raiſe Argu- 
ments, but about what we think is diſputable—— 

Viet. Ay, ay, they whoſe Honour is a ſore part, are 
more fearful of being touch'd, than they in whom 
tis only a tender one. But tell me honeſtly, Pene. 
lope, ſhould poor Lowemere be in this Rencounter, and 
that for your ſake, wou'd it have no effect upon you 

in his Favour ? 

Pen. I don't know how to A you ; but I find 
ſomething in that Reflection, which acquaints me tis 
very hard for o one to know one's ow] Heart. [Sight, 


Vid. 


on 
YC 
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Via. However, let your Heart anſwer me one 
Queſtion more, as well as it can -Does it love 
me as well as ever it did ? 


Pen. Does not, Madam, that Queſtion proceed from | 


a Change in your own? | 
Vie. It does, Penelope, I own it does —— I had a. 
long conflict with myſelf on my Pillow, laſt night. 
Pen. What were your Thoughts there ? 


Vid. That I ow 'd it to our Friendſhip to acknow- - 


ledge to you that all the Pleaſure I once had in you, 


is vaniſhed Ah Penelope ! I'm ſorry for every good 
Quality you have 


Pen. Since you are ſo fran I muſt confeſs 


to you ſomething very like this But however I en- 


vy'd that ſprightly ingenuous native Beauty of yours; 
I ſee it now ſo much the figure of your Mind, that I 
can conquer, I think I can, any -Inclination in my- 


ſelf that oppoſes the Happineſs of ſo {ſincere a2 


Friend Fs 
Vict. Explain yourſelf, my Dear. 
Pen. I'll diſcountenance this Bookawzr's ambiguous 
Addreſſes And if Lowemore can forgive my late 
il Uſage 1 need ſay no more 


Enter Servant. | 

Serv, Mr. Frederick below deſires to ſee you, on 
ſome extraordinary Buſineſs. 

Vi. IJ have not time, my deareſt Friend, to ap- 
plaud or thank you but muſt run in He comes 
from Love more remember „ 

Pen. Let him come up——— Now can't I for my 
Life forbear a little Tyranny. | | 


Enter Frederick and Lovemore. 

Pen, 'Good-morrow, Sir: I believe I know your 
Buſineſs —— you're officious for your Friend 
But I am deaf. | 

Fred. I know you are, and have been; but I come 
only to do him a laſt Office- He'll trouble 
you no more, but I muſt conjure you to read pas 

| | an 
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and inform this learned Gentleman what you know ff I 
this Misfortune. the Ja 

Pen. Reading. Your Cruelty provet'd me to defire M Ticld 
fawour of dying by Mr. Bookwit's Hand, /ince he had n ie 7 
hen from me more than Life, in robbing me of you of Hl 


 Farewel for ever——1 direct Frederick not to give yu Pe 
this, till I am no more — Writ in his Blood! Til 


I am no more! Lowemore no more — Thou ſhalt n / Jo 
be no more Thou ſhalt live here for ever. He ! £47 
thou deareſt Paper, mingle with my Life's Stream: Fi 
Either the Paper bleeds a-new, or my Eyes weep Tear 
Bod — 80 let 'em do for ever Oh, ny L 
Lowemore! Did the Vanity of a prating Boy ban hear 
thy ſolid Services and manly Love ? | able 
Fred. This is no Reparation to him for his lo P 
Life, nor me for my loſt Friend — Yet when ya . 
pleaſe to receive em, I am oblig'd to deliver ya His 
ſome Papers, wherein he has given you all the For- ay 


tune he could beſtow ; nor would revoke it, ev! 
thus injur'd as he was 
Pen. Curſe on all Wealth and Fortune! he, he n 
gone, who only deſerv'd all, and whoſe Worth I knoy thr: 
too late. po erg her 
Love. Oh Fcitaſy ! why was I angry at her r. 7 
Joicing at my Sorrow, when hers to me is ſuch 1 Lo 
perfect Bliſs ? Tis barbarous, not to diſcover my: tak 
4 : ESP, Fu 
Fred. Do, and be usd barbarouſly —————Þ, Fr 
Madam, you muſt be compos'd ; your Life for ought 
I know is at ſtake, for there is no ſuch thing «i "© 
Acceſlaries in Murder; and it can be prov'd, you 10 
knew of Lowemore's threatning to fight Bookwit——MI 
You muſt either take your Tryal yourſelf, or be M. © 


*. 


Bookwit's Witneſs. 5 nc 
Pen. I his Witneſs ? No, I'll ſwear 5 
any thing to hang him. | 


Fred. Ah! Madam, you muſt conſider yourſel 
however Pray, Sir, read her Indictment 


Lowe, 
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Love. Reading. That on the ſaid third Day of April, 
tle ſaid Penelope, of the Pariſh of St. Martin's in the 


u knoy \ 


o defire th Fields, Spinfler, without Fear before her Eyes, but by 
he had un be inſtigation of the Devil, and through an evil Pride 
# you 0 Hear ; | | | 

o give yu Pen. Tis too true [Weeping. 


Love. Did contrive, abet, and conſent to the Death 
ef John Lovemore E/quire, of the Age of twenty-eight 
Years, or thereabouts. 8 

Fred. 1 can't bear the mention of him without 
Tears. He was the ſincereſt Friend. : 

Lowe. I think I have ſeen him He was, I've 
heard, a Man of Honeſty, but of ſomething a diſagree- 4 
able Make, 8 | 


— 
| ſhalt not 
ver. Here 
Stream: 
yes weep 
—Oh, ny 
Oy ban 


4 PE 
2 2 
7 8 


r his i Pen. Oh ! Sir, you never ſaw him, if you think | 
liver you His Perſon was as free as his Mind was honeſt, nor 1 
the Fo had he Imperfection, but his Love of me. [1Weeps. 1 
it, ev! Love, I tremble, I ſhall diſoblige her too much. 14 
Ie Fred. ©! 
he, he Fred. You ſhan't diſcover yourſelf, you ſhall go 1 
h I Knop through her Soul, now *tis mov'd on our ſide — Win | ; 
t her now, or ſee my Face no more I'll not have 
her fe. my Wine ſpoil'd every Night, with your Retails of 5 
s ſuch iLove, and aſking Advice, tho' you never mean to = 
wer my: take it, like a true Lover. | | | 
[To Fred Pen. When did that beit of Men expire, good Mr. i | 
Bu Frederict? | 8 5 
for ought Fred. This Morning: But ſhould I ſpeak the man- = 
thing MW ver. With a faint dying Voice he call'd me to him © 


v'd, you I went in Tenderneſs to take my long Farewel—He 
iin a lat Effort of Nature preſt me to his Breaſt, 
r be M. and with the ſofteſt Accent figh'd in Death, Pe- 
| aclope, 4 Murs 
11 year Pen. Oh the too generous Man! Ungrateful I ! | 
Curſes on him firſt flatter'd with his Tongue, 1 
yourſel On her that firſt diſſembled in her Silence—— 
dicmem What Miſeries have they entail'd on Life, 
To bring in Fraud and Diffidence in Love? 
| dimplicity's the Dreſs of honeſt Paſſion, DE 
Low, | 1 Then 
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Then why our Arts, why to a Man enamour'd, 
That at her Feet effuſes all his Soul, 


Moſt Women cold appear, falſe to herſelf and him ? 


| 


| the conſider'd that | 


Fred. Do you ſee there—You'd have ſpoke before 
; ; [fide to Love. 
. Per, Oh! cou'd ] fee him now, to preſs his livid Lip, 
And call him back to Life with my Complaints, 

His Eyes wou'd glare upon my Guilt with Horror, 
That us'd to glote and melt in Love before m 
Let mine for ever then be ſhut to Joy, 

To all that's bright, and valuable in Man! 

I'll to his ſacred Aſhes be a Wife, 

And to his Memory devote my Life. [Tei 

Lowe. This is worth dying for indeed ——]'ll fol. 
low her. 

Fred. No, you ſhan't ; let her go in throw her- 
ſelf upon her Bed, and hug, and call her Pillow Love- 
more, Tis but what you've done a thouſand time 
n = 

Love. That's true too. 5 

Fred. Let her contemplate on the Miſchief of her 
Vanity: She ſhall lament 'till her Glaſs is of our fide— 


Till its pretty Nies be all blubber'd, its Heart muſt 


heave and pant with perfect Anguiſh before *twill feel 
the Sorrow of another's. Don't you know Pride, 
Scorn, Affectation, and a whole Train of Ills muſt be 
_— away, before a great Beauty's mortify'd to pur- 
1 | 


Enter Servant. 
Serv, Old Mr. Bookwit enquires for you here, Mr. 


Frederick. 
Fred. Pray let him come up. 


3 Enter Old Bookwit. | 
Love. What's the matter? You ſeem more diſcom- 
pos'd than you were at Mr. Fredericks ; ſomething 
ſtill new. 
O. Book. T faw the Boy a coming in a Chair, he 


looks languid and diſtreſs'd, poor Lad! He has 0 
i 


his Mc 
poſitio! 
it is t. 
in that 
ſight 
I ſaw | 


Ser 
mittan' 
* 


Oh, 
ther's 
his onl 
ther's 


lt. 


* 
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his Mother's Softneſs, by Nature of the ſweeteſt Diſ- 


Oh ! Gentlemen ! — you know not what 
it is to be a Father —To ſee my only Child 
in that Condition My Grief quickened at the 
fight of him; 1 thought [ "os * Patience, *till 
I ſaw him. | | 


poſition 


Enter ger ervant. 
Serv. There are two or three in Chairs defire Ad- 


mittance by Appointment. 
O. Booꝶ. . Tis right, Sir. 


" Rows Bookwit, Latine, and Hane Ger 

Oh, my dear Child, oh Jom are all thy aged. Fa- 
ther's Hopes then come to this, that he can't ſee thee 
his only Son, but guarded by a Gaoler ? Thy Mo- 
ther's happy, that liv'd not to ſee this Day—Is all the 
Nurture that ſhe gave thy Infancy The Erudition 
ſhe bequeath'd thy Youth, thus anſwered ? ——— Oh, 
my Son! my Son! riſe and ſupport thy Father ; I fink 
with Tenderneſs, my Child, come to my Arms: while 
thou art mine. : i 1 

V. Book. Oh beſt of Fathers | 
Let me not fee your Tears, don't double my Affficti- 
ons by your Woe 
There's Conſolation when a Friend laments us, but 
when a Parent grieves, the Anguiſh is too native, 
Too much our own to be called Pity. | 
Oh! Sir, confider, I was born to 8 
Tis but expanding Thought, and Life is nothing; 52 
Ages and Generations paſs away, 
And with reſiſtleſs Force, like Waves o'er Waves, 
Roll down th' irrevocable Stream of Time, 
Into the inſatiate Ocean for ever Thus we are gone. 
But the errpneous Senſe of Man— tis the Lamented 
That's at reſt, but the Survivor mourns 1 
All my Sorrows vaniſh with that "Thought, r.. 
But Hleav'n grant my aged Father Patience. 

C. Bel. Oh Chid! f [Turning anvay. 


— Jo V. Bool. 
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72 Book. Do not t torment yourſelf, you ſhall promi Oh bi, 
not to grieve ] don” 
What if they a u pod with my Death With 
Conſider, Sir, in — * Relation ceaſes, Now 
Nor ſhall I want your Care, or know your Grief. To m 
It matters not whether by Law, or Nature, tis I die: Thou 
What, won't my Father hear me plead to him ? Why 
Don't turn from me—— Sure.) 
Yet don't look at me with your Soul ſo full. Thus 
O. Book. Oh my Child, my Child ——1 cou'd hear | 
thee ever. Why 
+ "Twas that I lov'd thee, that I turn away. To fe 
To hear my Son perſuade me to reſign him, Yet 1 
J can't, I can't. The Grief is inſupportable. | 
Y. Beck. You make a Coward of me with your An- Re 


iſh. 

grow an Infant, ſcarce can weep with Silence, 
But let me keep fome Decency in my Diſtreſs. 

O. Book. If we might be apart 


[Looking at the Company. 
Bur that's too much to hope. ; 


Gaol. No, No, we'll leave you to yourſelves. 
[ Exeun, 
O. Book. 1 have too much upon me, Child, to 
ſpeak 
And indeed have nothing to ſay, but to feed my Eyes 
upon thee, e' er we part for ever, if Tears would let 
When you — flept in your Cradle, I have 
wak'd for you and was it to this End Oh 
Child, you've broke your Father's Heart. San. 
Y. Book. Good Heav'n forbid — him and 
protect him. 
He fainte, he's cold, he's gone; ; [ Running to him. 
He's gone, and with his laſt Breath call'd me Parricide. 
You've broke your Father's Heart ! Oh killing Sound! 
I'm all Contagion, to pity me is Death. 
My Griefs to all are mortal but myſelf. 
You've broke your Father's Heart! if I did fo, 
Why thus ſerene in Death, thou ſmiling Clay, 
Why that calm Aſpect to thy Murderer ? 


Oh 


Mile 


ie 
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Oh big unutterable Grief———merciful Heav'n ! 
J don't deſerve this Eaſe of Tears to melt | 
With Penitenco—————Oh fweet, ſweet Remorſe, 
Now all my Powers give way ; 


To my juſt Sorrow, for the beſt of Fathers. [ Aloud. 


Thou venerable Fountain of my Life, 
Why don't I alſo die, deriv'd from thee ? 
Sure you are not gone———[s the way out of Life 
Thus eaſy, which you ſo much fear'd. in me? 

i [T akes him by the Hand, 
Why ſtay I after? but I deſerve to ſtay, = 
To feel the quick Remembrance of my Follies. 


Yet if my Sighs, my Tears, my Anguiſh can atong— 


Re-enter Frederick, Lovemore, Latine, Gaoler, 
| Victoria and Penelope. 

Fred. What is the Matter? What; | 

T. Book. Behold this Sight, I am the guilty Wretch 

Fred. Keep aſide a little, Sir, he only ſwoons, I 
hope; I think he breathes — yes he returns you 
muſt compoſe yourſelf, . | 

Lat. Poor Bookwit, how utterly he ſeems diſtreſs d. 
O. Book. I will be calm——refign to Heaven, and 
hear you patiently. 

Fred. You, Sir, his Favourite Servant, pray ſpeak 
honeſtly the Truth of what you know, to this learned 
Gentleman ; who is Counſel in this Caſe. 
T. Book, He is not | 

Love. Pray, Sir, give the Servant leave firſt. 

Lat. Know then, I am not” what I ſeem, but a 
Gentleman of a plentiful Fortune. I am thus dreſs'd 
to carry on ſuch gay Purſuits as ſhould offer in this 
Town Not to detain you, Mr. Bookw:it ſent me 
late laſt Night, with a Letter to one of theſe Ladies— 
Coming from thence, as I croſs'd, I faw Lowemore in 
the Garden; he ſtopp'd me, and after ſome Queſtions 
concerning my Meſſage to this Houſe, to which he 
did not like my Anſwers, he ſtruck me; we fought 

I left him dead upon the Spot, of which this 
Gentleman is guiltles—— 8 

» Book, 
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O. Book. How ! was it you then, that kill'd Mr. 
Lowemore ? 
Lat. Twas this unhappy Hand gave him his Death, 
but ſo provok'd 
Y. Book. Who could believe that any pleaſing Paſſion 
Cou'd touch a Breaſt loaded with Guilt like mine ? 
But all my Mind is ſeiz'd with Admiration - 
{ Of thy ſtupendous F riendſhip What then 
Could'ſ thou hold thy innocent Hand up at a Bar 
With Felons, to ſave thy Friend ? 
How ſhall I chide or praiſe thy brave Impoſture ? 
Ah! Sir! believe him not—He cannot bear the Los 
of me, whom he o'ervalues ; therefore with higheſt 
Gallantry he offers a Benefit Lacan 'twere the meaneſt 
Bafeneſs to receive. 5 
But Death's more welcome than a Life ſo purchas'd, 
Lat. We all know you can talk, and gild things as 
you pleaſe, but the Lady's verve knows I was taken 
near the Body, when you 
Y. Book. Sir, do but hear me— [ Puſbing away Lat, 
Lat. T'll eaſily convince you. | Pu/hing away Book. 
F. Book. Pray mind him not, his Brain is touch'd— 
Lat. I am the Man, he was not near the Place 
Lowe. I can hold out no longer Lowemore ſtill 


Tiveth to adore your noble F riend{hip, and begs a ſhare | 


in't. Be not amaz'd ! but let me graſp you both, 
who in an Age degenerate as this, have ſuch tranſcen- 
dent Virtue 

V. Book. Oh Lovemre ! Lovemore ! How ſhall I 
ſpeak my Joy at thy Recovery 
1 fall beneath the too ecſtatick Pleaſure 
What help has human Nature from its Sorrows, 
When our Relief itfelf is ſuch a Burthen! 

O. Pook. Oh, the beſt Burthen upon Earth ! I beg. 
your Pardon, Sir I never was ſo taken with a Maa 
in my Life at firſt Sight. (Kifes Love.] Let me be 
known to you too. | [To Lat. 

Lat. Sir, You do me — 

O. Boek. But, you, Ladies are the firſt Cauſe of 
the many Errors we have been in, and you only can 

Ext) ſcate 


Ir, 


on 
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$7 
extricate us with Satisfaction Such is the Force of 


Beauty—The Wounds the Sword gave this Gentleman 
were ſlight, but you have transfix d a vital and a noble 
Part, his Heart Had I known his Pretences, I had 


not interpos'd for my Son 


Fred. Come, Madam, no more of the Cruel Go 
on, Lowemore ; © my Conſcience the Man's afraid 
tis Impudence to be alive again—You ſee him now, 


Madam, now you may preſs his livid Lips, and 


him back to Life with your Complaints. 


Love. I ſtand, methinks, upon the Brink of Fate, 


call 


in an ambiguous Interval of Life, and doubt t'accept | 


of Being till you ſmile. In every human Incident | 


beſides 
J am ſuperior, and can chuſe or leave, 
But in minuteſt things that touch my Love, 


My Boſom's ſeiz'd with Anguiſh, or with Tranſport. 
Pen. You've ſhewn your Paſſion to me with ſuch 
Honour, that if I am confus'd, I know I ſhould: not 


be, to ſay I approve it 


For I know no Rules 


ſhould make me inſenſible of generous Ulage—— My 


Perſon and my Mind are yours for ever. 


Lowe. Then Doubts and Fears and anxious Cares be 


One. 


All ye black Thoughts that did corrode my Breaſt; 


Here enter Faith, .and Confidence, and Love ; 
Love that ean't live with Jealouſy, but dwells 


With ſacred. Marriage, Truth, and mutual Honour, 


I knew not where you wou'd beſtow your Vows, 
But never doubted of your Faith when given. 


[Ki//ing ber Hands. 
O. Book. You ſee, my Son, how Conſtancy's re- 


warded ! 
You have from Nature every Quality, 


To make you well become what Fortune gave you : 


But neither Wit or Beauty, Wealth or Courage, 
Implicitely deſerve the World's Eſteem, 

They're only in their Application, Goods 
How cou'd you fight a Man, you knew not why? 
You don't think that tis great, n to dare ? 


"Tis 
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"Tis that à Man is juſt he ſhould be bold; 
Indeed you have err'd. 

Lat. You give my Friend, methinks, too much 
Compunction for a little Levity i in his Actions 
when he's too ſevere in's own Reflections on em. 

Pen. Well, Victoria, you ſee I take your Advice at 
laſt in Choice of Lowemore. 

Vict. I congratulate your n of the other. 

Pen, I heartily believe you, my dear Friend. 

O. Book. But we beſt guide our Actions by hopes 
of Reward. Cou'd but my Son have ſuch a glorious 
Proſpect as this Fair-One, [Ze Victoria.] I doubt 
not but his future Carriage wou'd deſerve her. 

Vie. I believe I may ſafely promiſe to approve of 
all the Truth he tells me. 

Y. Bork, You've promiſed then, to like all I ſhall 
Wop | 
O. Book. Theſe unexpected good Events deſerve our 
Celebration with ſome Mirth and Fiddles. 


prepar'd 'em————Call in the Dancers. 
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Fred. I foreſaw this happy Turn, therefore have 
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, By Mr. LEVERIDGE. 
I. 7. 
s | 
3 SHE rolling Years the Toys reſtore, 
t Which happy, Patty Britain new, 
When i in a Female Age before 
f Beauty the Savord of Juſtice drew, 
l II. 
. Nymphs and Fauns, and rural Poab' ra, 
Of cryſtal Floods and ſhady Boxb' rs, 
I No more ſhall here 77 : ; 
The flowing Wawe and living Green, 


Oabe only to their preſent Queen 
Their Safety and their Pride. 


III. 


United Air, and Pleaſures bring, 

Of tender Note, and tuneful &. tring, 
All your Arts devoted are 

To moe the Innocent and Fair : 
While they receive the pleaſing Wound, 
Echo repeats the dying Sound. 


[ſhare, 

Y. Book. Since ſuch deſerv'd Misfortunes they mull 
Who with gay Falſhoods entertain the Fair; 

Let all with this juſt Maxim guide their Youth, = 

There is no Gallantry in 85 but Truth. "7 ny 1 
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EPILOGUE 


O UR too adwvent'rous Author ſoar d To- night ! 


Above the little Praiſe, Mirth to excite, 
And choſe with Pity to chaftiſe Delight. 
For Laughter's à diſtorted Paſſion, born” 
Of ſudden Self-Efteem, and ſudden Scorn ; 
Which when tis oer, the Men in Pleaſure awiſe, 
Both him that mow'd it, and themſelves, deſpiſe : 
While generous Pity of a painted Woe 
Makes us ourſelves both more approve and know. 
| What is that Touch within, which Nature gave 
For Man to Man, &er Fortune made a Slawe f 
Sure it deſcends From that dread Power alone, 
Who levels Thunder from his auuful Throne, 
And ſhakes both Worlds—yet hears the Wretched groan. 
"Tis what the ancient Sage could ne er define, 
Wonder d and calld, Part human, Part divine: , 
'Tis that pure Joy, which guardian Angels know, 
When timely they affift their Care below ; 
When they the Good protect, the Ill oppoſe ; 
"Tis what our Sovereign feels, when fbe beſtonus, 
Which gives her glorious Cauſe ſuch high Succeſs, 
That only on the Stage you ſee Diſtreſs. 
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